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TumOH literature is perhaps more abundant than any atiwa? in those 
short works of imagination that are Galled in France conks or nowtfies, 
in order to contrast them with those attended uafratives fyst whieht 
the name of rontons is reserved. As far back as the Middle Ages* 
during the period of the inter ininable chansom de ,foste, then , of the 
romances of chivalry, not less diffuse, which succeeded diem, the 
Rrench took pleasure in tolling short stories, of which some, inch as 
Jummn and Nicoktte, still retain, for those whom their antiquated; 
language does not repel, much interest and charm. .In like manner, 
when the Renaissance ends, in the period of the ample burlesque epic 
of Rabelais, the Queen of Navarre, in the tales of her Sepia mere*,/ 
vies with the n mllieri of Italy. In the following cantary, during 
which Spanish influence prevailed, we hardly find any more short 
stones appearing in separate form, but novelists, in the manner of 
Cervantes jui his Don Quixote, interpolate some here and there in the 
plot of their main works of fiction, as halts and resting-places lor 
Re mind of the reader: like X>’Urfe in his Asim, 6r ffladame Do 
\I*a Fayette i n JSaide; like, again, Le Sage in his QU Ska at the 
beginning of tit® eighteenth century. Later on, ; the eighteenth 
century will come to restore the ‘genre to its. sway, and Yoltaire wiB 
be a master in it; nevertheless he will hardly cultivate it without 
miking it serve philosophical purpose*. Along with bite, more thab 
one minor story-teller of merit, such as the Chevalier Do Boufflers, 
could be named, but not without regret that their wit and elegance 
should be employed in the sendee of a somewhat libertine morality. 

From the rapid sketch which precede^, the reasons, whether of 
substance or of form, which prevent us from including in otrr *eh»tion 
any. of the short stories which were written before the nineteenth 
century, will easily be deduced. Besides, ipui only then that the yeww 
flourishes in all directions, and that, {^‘ writers who cultivate it 
( produce the most numerous, finiehed v ahd^aried mmellas and m&$.- 
*P»e names, of the twelve a»tfc<g»' tekoted' We obviously all imposed 
Mnbte(raniBmt : %inm£a^ed when it was noowaaiyy 
• .tete'eihgife tale fiew>»'the*^‘|rotikji i f It is certain, lor ii 
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that we might have preferred, in the oase of Alphonse Daudet, a page 
in which his trembling sensibility was expressed, and not one of those 
into which he has rather put his witty Proven9al gaiety ; and some 
people may regret that Guy de Maupassant is represented here by a 
sentimental tale rather than one of those stories into which he has 
poured his bitter realism and his black pessimism. To those who might 
be inclined to reproach us, we would answer that we have been guided, 
not only by the wish to present always the most characteristic work 
of each author, but by that of giving to our selection the greatest 
variety of tone among the narratives thus placed in juxtaposition, 
and also by the desire never to lose sight of any moral proprieties. 
We have only imposed upon ourselves one absolute rule : only to oflPer 
here perfect, indisputable masterpieces. We hope that no one mil 
question our success in this. 


A. D. 
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PUBLISHERS' NOTE 

nAh ird } fifth to seventy and ninth to tvvljth inclusive, of these storm have 
hen translated by Mr . IViUwm Metcalfe ; ^ second and fourth by Mm 
Meashtm; the, eighth hy Miss Lym; while for the first an cmnymius 
transhdion hm been used, which won txynnatty jmblmed in 18£6 f but ha* 
been mmfaralhj revised for thd volume by Mr, Adam L 0<>uans* / - 
It should be remembered that M, Ihrchaivls seieam ums minded by the 
phm of the senes k> th*> v ->d;s of authors no longer lining and to stork. : .<d 
exceeding 16, ,000 wrU tn length. It should also be borne w. mind that 
t%6 notes in ih nn.ent volume arc, vilhmt excepting those of the m/nnol 
' 0 Uthmp'the irandai rs hawtg dm nothing mere Utah translate awfully 
without omissup: or add dun. ‘ 
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ADVERTISEMENT 

Th« Advodures of (he last of the Ahm* 
t'trragt* were written nearly twenty years 
ago ; the portrait which I have sketched 
of the Spaniards explains sufficiently why 
this story could not be printed under 
the Imperial government. The resist- 
ance of the Spaniards to Buonaparte, of 
a defdhceless nation to the conqueror, 
who hod vanquished the best soldiers of 
Europe, excited a, that time the enthu* 
sionm of every heart susceptible of being 
affected by gnuafc devotedness and noble 
sacrifice®. The ruins of Saragossa were 
still smoking, and the censorship would 
not have suffered the publication of eulo- 
giums, in which it would have discovered, 
rightly enough, a comma fed interest for 
rho victims. Pictures of the ancient 
marowi'n of Europe, recollections of the 
glor^ of forrnu times, and those of the 
court of on© of cur most distinguished 
monaieby.. would not have been more 
agreeable to the censorship, which besides 
began to repent having so often allowed 
m® to speak of the ancient monarchy, 
and of the religion of our fathers ; thefiv 
departed subjects, which I was incessantly 
recalling, excited too powerfully the 
thoughts of the living* 

It is a frequent practice, in pictures, 
to place »6me unseemly personage for the 
purpose of bringing but more the beauty 
of others: in this story, my idea has 
been to paint three men .of equally ele- 
vated character, but not out of the usual 
course of nature, and retaining, along with 
the passions, the manners and even the 
prejudices of their country. The char- 
acter o! the female is also' drawn in the 
same proportions. The world of imagine* 
tkm, when we transport ourselves thither, 


should at least make us amends for the 
wo: Id of reality. 

It will readily 'bo seen that this story 
in the composition of a man who has felt 
the pangs of exile, and whoa© heart' is 
entirely wrapt \iu in his country. 

The views, so to speak, Which I have 
given of Gr&n/ula, of the Alhambra, and 
of the ruined mosque transformed into 
a church, were taken upon th* spot. 
The latter is nothing else than the 
cathedral of Cordova. These descrip- 
tions arc therefore a kind of addition 
to the billowing passage of thf* Itinerary* 

“ From Cadiz, I repaired to Cordova; 

I admired the mosque which is now the 
cathedral of that oily. I traversed the 
ancient B*tiua, descried by the poets as 
the abode «f happiness I ascended at .tar 
as Anriujar, and retraced my steps in . 
order to see Granada. The Alhambra 
appeared to me wed worthy of being 
looked at, ever aftcc the lemplee m 
Greece. The •• <dley of Granada is de- 
lightful, and reminds on® very much el 
that of ; that the Moms should ■ 

have regretted such a country may be 
easily conceived. part Itil , 

and last). 

There are irequent allusions in this 
story, to the history of tho Zcgris and 
the Aboneerrage* ; this history is no well ' 
known, that I have th-mght it super- 
fluous to give any sketch of it in j&is 
advertisemwit. Besides, the story itself 
contains ^sufficient details to make the 
text easily understood. 

% #' J ■ V' , 

When toabdil, the last kj»g of 5 
Gran&da* ’was compelled to abandon 
the kingdom of his forefather, h« 
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■ hlftt&l*cn the Up of Mount Pad ul. 
That Aitevated spot commanded a 
vjew of the sea, on whieli the unfor- 
tunate monarch was about to embark 
for Africa 5 from it also could be dis- 
covered Granada, the Vega* and the 
Xenil, on the Imaks of which^wera 
' erected the tents of Ferdinand ami 
Isabella. A^tthe sight of this beauti- 
ful country, and of the cypresses 
which still marked here and there 
the tombs of the Mussulmans, 
Boakiii began to shed tears The 
eultana Ayxa, his mother, who 
iecompanieti him in his exile, along 
with the grandees wF* loraieily com- 
posed his court, said to him : “Weep 
now like a woman, for loss of 
kingdom, which thou h:\ i been un- 
able to defend hht a man. They 
descended from the mountain, and 
‘ Granada disappeared from their eyes 
fdr *-'ver.. 

The Moors of Spain, who shared 
the fate of their sovereign, d is pursed 
themselves throughout Africa; the 
tribes of, the Zcgris and the Gomcntf 
settled in the kingdom of Faa, vv huh 
was their aboriginal country, the 
Venegas and the Alabeses took up 
their abode tipon the coast, from 
Oran tQ Algiers : finally the A ben 
oerrages 1 established themselves in 
the environs of Turn? ; they formed, 
within sight of the n/m;s of Carthage, 
a 'colony, which, even 'in our own 
times, is distinguished from the 
^ B^ors of Africa, by its elegant man- 
* and the mildness of jts laws. 

* /'These families carried into their 
imw country the remembrance of 
, tfysir old one. ’ The Parade «f 
■Gramtfa lived /^nstanUy in their 
memory, the mothers repeated^ its 
name to their children at the breast. 
They Tilled them to sleep with the 
romances of the Zegris and the Abcti- 
cenag'es. 1 Prayers were repeated in 
**he mosque every five days, with the 
fi*re turned towards Granada ; and 
Allah was implored to restore to his 


chosen people that land of delights. 
In vain did the country of the Lotos* 
eaters present to the exiles its fruits, 
its waters, its verdure, and its glori- 
ous sun'; far , from the VerMtimi 
Tovxr % 1 there were neither pleasant 
fruits limpid springs, fresh verdure, 
nor sun worthy to be looked at If 
any one shewed the plains of Bag* 
rada to an exile, the latter onlv 
shook his head, and exclaimed with 
a sigh: ** Granada !” 

The Abcncerrages, particularly, 
preserved the most tender and faith- 
ful remembrance of their country. 
They had quitted, with the most 
poignant auguiah, the theatre of 
theii glory, and the banks whrb 
th'.y had made so often ring with 
the war-cry of “Honour and love.” 
Bemg no longer able to lift the lance 
in the deserts, or to wear the helmet 
in a colon y of fanners, they had 
devoted themselves u> the study of 
simple®, n profession in eqr* .1 estima- 
tion among the Arabs with rind of 
arm* Thus did that race of warriors; 
which formerly inflif ted wounds, how 
make its occupation that of healing 
tb cm . T n this particular, it ret a inoa 
something of its original genius, for 
the knigots tbem^lves frequently 
dressed the wounds of the enemies 
they had overthrown. ' . 

The cottage of that family, which 
formerly possessed palaces, was not 
placed in the hamlet of the other* 
exiles, at the foot of ’Mount M'hpae- 
life; it was built amidst the very 
ruins of Carthage, on the sea-afeore, 
in the place where St. Louis expired 
on the ashes, and where a Maho- 
metan hermitage is pp;^to be seen. 
Along the walls of the cottage were, 
hung bucklers made of lions* dribs, ' 
bearing; impressed Upon a field of 
azure, two figures ot savages breaks 
ing down a town with a dub ; round 
the device wm this motto: “ft w 
b'ti little i w the eo$t of arms and . 

1 The towers of a palace at Granada, 
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'4§jdce of the Abencerragea. Lances united the beauty, the l^mc f ik« 
ip^rned with whit© and blue pen- courtesy mid the genettw^ bf his 
none, burnouses, fund cassocks o f ancestors, with that miM lustre ahd 
Mashed aatln* ware ranged by.t% slight tfbgn oi melancholy which 
side of the- bucklers, and figured t$fc adversity, nobly supported; inspires, 
the midst of scimitars and poniards. He w&S only twenty-two years of age 
Here and there also were suspended wbeh he dost his father ; he then 
gauntlets, bits ornamented with determined to make a pilgrimage to 
precious stones, large silver stir the land of his ances'-ors, m order 
rups, long swords, whose- sheaths to gratify Uie yseret longing of his 
had been embroidered by, the hands heart, «r J to .execute a plan which 
of princesses, and golden ppurs, with hr. carefully : concealed ^ from his 
wmefe the Iseulto, the Guineveres mother. ■ to'; to* 


and Orianas were wont of old to 
invest gallant knights. 

Beneath these trophies of ginry, 
were blared upon tobies the trophies 
of a life of peace. These were plants 
culled on the summits of Mount 
Atlas, and in the desert of Sahara ; 
many of them had even been 
brought from the plain of Granada, 
Some were intended to relieve the 
ailments of t he body ; others were 
supposed to mitigate the severity 
of mental suffering. The Abencer* 
rage" regarded m most valuable 
those which were useful m calming 
vain regrets,. in dissipating foolish 
illusions, and the ever-reviving, ever 
deceive^, hopes of happiness. Un- 
fortunately these simple possessed 
qualities of an opposite nature, and 
the sweet odour of a flower of their 
own country frequently acted a® a 

* sort of poison to the illustrious 
eariles. 

‘Twenty four years had passed 
- away since the taking oi Granada. 

* In that short space of time, fourteen 
Al*enoerr&ges had perished, by the 
effects of a hew climate, the accidents 
of a wandering life, and principally 
through grief, which imperceptibly 

^ undenpmea the strength of mail 
One single . descendant was the 
sole hope of that illustrious family. 
Aben-M4imet bore the name of that 
; - Abencelfcage, who was accused 
by the Zogm- of having seduced 
me sultana Alf&yma. In him Were 


He embarked at the port of Tunis ; 
a favourable wind carried him to 
OaHhagena, where he landed, and 
immediately. p-n»eeeded 'on the road 
to Granada, He gave himself out 
for m Arabian physician, who had 
come to collect pianos amid the rocks 
of the Sierra Nevada, A quiet mule 
bore him slowly along hi the country 
where formerly the ■ A bencetTBige* 
were carried with 1 the swiftness of 
the wind on .warlike eoqjrscrs; a' 
guide walked before, leading two 
other mules ornamented with bells 
and partbeoioured woollen tufts. 
A ben-Hamet crossed the large heaths 
and woods of palm-trees of the king- 
dom of Murcia ; from the -great age 
of those trees, he conjectured that 
they must have been planted by his 
ancestors, and his hcaSrt was pierced . 
by regret. Then© .rose a tower in ■ 
which the sentifiel, in former times, 
kept watch, during the waws^of the 
M oors and Christians , here append 
a ruined building whose architoftor% 
proved its Moorish origin : a fresh 
subject of grief to A ben Ilamet ? 
He dismounted from bis mule, and, 
on pretence of seeking for plants, 
hid himself for a few moment-, in 
the ruSim, in order to give free :i vent 
to hiiss tears. He then pi wooded on 
his raid, in a state of reverie, which. „ 
was encouraged by the noise of thi '< 
mule-iells, and the monotonous song 
of Milgmda. The latter only inter- 
ropteC his long-winded ditty,' in 
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to quicker: the paee Of Me Granada, isoovered withviabs, with 
^ giving ikoia the name* pomegranate, fig, mulberty and 
hf betadijM asd iwcm, or to scold orange-trees; it is surrounded fejr 
thett by the epithets of lazy and mountains of singularly beautiful 
, iddimta form and colour. An enchanting 

* . , ' HoAs of sheep, directed by a sky. a pure ami delicious air, affect 
shepherd like an army, in sere ami the soul with a secret ianguor, from 
barren plains, and occasionally a which even the passing traveller finds 
solitary traveller, far from diffusing it difficultto preservehimaelf. Iiverv 
,pifl appearkUee of life upon the road, one feels that, in this country, the 
Oftly eerved, in a manner, to make tender passions would have very 
it. more gloomy gud desert. These soon stifled the heroic ones, if t me 
travellers all wore a sword attached love did not always feel the wish to 
to the waist ; they were wrapped have glory as its companion. 

*»p in a mantle, and a large slouched A 3 soonas Aben-Hamet discovered 
covered their faces. As the tops of the first buildings of 
they saluted Abeu- Granada, his heart beat so violently, 
HfWlte, who could only make out, that he was obliged to atop his mule, 
iirthbir noble salutation, the names Crossing his arms over his breast, 
of Cod, of Sefior and of Knight, and fixing his eyes on the holy city, 
At the closv of day, the Abencer* he remained speechless and immovr 
rage took his place hi the midst of able. The guide halted in his turn ; 
strangers at the hm, without being and, as elevated sentiments are easily 
troubled by tb^r indiscreet curio understood by a Spaniard, he ap* 

. rity* ^ No one ; - *. to hire* no one peared affected, and conjectured, that 
questioned him , m-n tru\>a*,, hia the Moor's feelings were excited by 
robe, and his arms, excited no «ur- the sight of his former country* 
prise. As it had been the will of 1’he Abencerrage at last broke 
Allah, that the Moors of Spain silence. 

should Idee their beautiful country, “Guide!” said he, “be happy! 
Aben-Hamet could not help enter- hide not the truth from me, for tie 
taking a feeling of esteem for its wares were calm, mi the moon 
grave conquerors. entered into her crescent, .on the day 

Emotions still more vivid awaited of thy nativity. What are these 
the Abencerrage at the end of his towers which shine like stars over 
journey. Granada 1st built at. the a green forest?' 1 
foot of the Sierra Nevada, on two 4i That is the Alhambra, M answered 

high hill#’ separated by a deep the guide. 

-vritey. The bounce, ImuH on the “And the other Castle upon the 
declivities in the hole * o»i the valley, opposite hill ! ” said Aben-Hamet. 
gto? &U city the shape and appear- “ It is the Generalifa,” replied- the 
aiMNi of a grenado half open, from Spaniard. “In that eastle there is 
wfidch resemblance it derives its a garden planted with’ myrtles, 
wM.- JJTwo rivers, the Xer.il and where it ie said the Abencerrage 
the stands of the first of was surprised with the sultana* 
'bojtodn geld, and the other Alfayma ; farther -©8* yon see the 
rilwSr*':wi«h the feet of the hills, Albayoin, and nearer to os the 
form a pmetioB, and afterwards take Vermilion Towers.” 
a serpentine obinwe in the midst of jjgveqr word which the guide 
a champing vaHey, ffldied the Veto*, uttered piereed the heart of Aben- 
fh&- pida, ,*dddr ifbveriooked by Barnet. ; > ;&** must -ft- ia -to be 
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obliged to have recourse to stran- 
gers for information respecting the 
monuments of our ancestors ? and to 
bare the history of our family and 
friends related to us fry indifferent 
persons f The guide, putting an end 
to fcho reflections of Aben-Hamet, 
exclaimed : u Let us proceed, Sir 
Moor; it is the will of God! Do 
not be downcast. Is not Francis I,, 
even now* a prisoner in our Madrid ? 
It is the will of God ! ” Ho took off 
his hat, crossed himself with great 
fervom, and drove on his n*Ue«. 
The Abencerrage, spurring on his, 
exclaimed in his turn : * It was thus 
written , ” J and they descended to- 
wards Granada. 

They passed close t«: the greet ash 
tree, memorable as the wue of *he 
battle between Musaaud the ^rard 
r } ias:.*:x of Calntrava, in the iune of 
the last king of Granada. They 
juiide the circuit >1 the Alameda 
walk- and entered the uty by the 
gfM-c of Kir its, Thr<; reaverded 
t:o: RnmbL, and « rrir ocs sturdy 
after at a square, uvrr- umied on As! 
sides by buildings <>« M conch archi- 
tecture. A khan was opened in this 
square for the Mooi a of Africa, whom 
the trade in silks of the Vcgaauraeled 
in crowds to Granada. 'Thither the 


distinguish * , through the' . darkn w, 
was formerly the residence of tm 
Abenoerrages ; perhaps it ; was in 
this solitary square that those 
splendid carousals were given, which 
raised the glory of Granada to the 
skies. There it was that, the troops 
of horsemen, superbly dressed in 
brocade, inarched in procession ; 
there advanced the galleys loaded 
with arms and with flowers, the 
dragons darting out fire, and carry- 
ing illustrious warriors concealed 
in their skies ; ingenious 0 inden- 
tions of picture and gallantry .. 

But alas ! in place of the sound of 
anafir i» t of the mnse of trumpets, 
aiii of songs of love, the deepest 
‘bonce re good around Aben-H&nmt. 
This mu to city had changed its in- 
habitants, and the victors reposed 
ui i the couches of the vanquished. 

They Gee p then, these proud 
Spaniards/' exclaimed the young 
Moor with indignation, “under the 
ro/h from wn: ;h they b/vt. banished 
u.y \ ucoBtoi* ‘ And :n Abencer- 
rage, i wake, unknown, solitary and 
forsaken, at the gale U my fathers' 
palace.” 

Aben-Haineb then reflected imou 
the destinies of man, on the vicissi- 
tudes of fortune, on the tall of 


guide conducted Aben-H&mci 
Tue Abancoi'tagc was too agitated 
to enjoy much rest, in Ins rev habi- 
tation; the idea of his eounbr :.or- 
raonlea him Unable any longer to 
m&scer the feelings which preyed 
upon bis heart, he stole out* in 
the middle o* the night, to wan- 
der about the streets of Granada. 
He attempted to recognise, with 
his eyes or with, his hands, some of 
the monuments which the elders of 
his tribe had so frequently described 
to him. Perhaps the lofty edifice,, 
whose walls he could only half 

1 Ah expression whioh the Mussulmans 
have oeu«taa% in their mouths, and 
apply to almost every event in their lives. 


empires, lastly on Granada nmii 
jvurpi’-yed by ha enemies in the midst 
of pU^'irps, am* e^ebanging all M» 
once i'.ijgcdaxuiflof few refer chain*; 
he pictured to hknself ita citizens 
forsaking their homes : n vM-adrc?*.*-*. 
like guests, who, in the disorder u 
their attire, are suddenly driven 
from the chambers of festivity by a 
conflagration. 

All these images, all these ideas, 
crowded on one another in the soul 
of Abot^Hamsi ; full of grief and 
anguish* his thoughts were princi- 
pally i turned to the execution of the 
project which had brought Mia to 
Granada. Bay surprised him in his 
reverie f the Abencerrage had lost 





rbof hhe 
'wm : a© noise 

4i&ari>>kkthe etteace of lbs streets ; 
i£p$mmsmd window*, of she bouses 
wki%. still skat : the clarion of the 
eock alone proclaimed, iu the habi- 
tation of. the poor, the return of 
labour mid of hardship. 

• After wandering about for a long 
time, without being able to find bis 
way,Abeu-Hamet board a door open. 
'fM saw a young female come out, 
dressed nearly like- the GothfSqueens 
which we see sculptured on the 
monuments of our ancient abbey's ; 
her black corset trimmed with jet 
tightened her elegant waist. Her 
short petticoat, narrow and without 
fwfls, discovered a beautiful leg and 
charming foot ; a mantilla, dso blaqk, 
was thrown over her head ; with her 
left/ band she hold this mantdla 
missed and drawn op "lose like a 
stomacher under hoi cl.n, in such 
a wanner that nothing was men 
of her face but her large eyes arid 
rosy mouth. A duenna walked 
by-lter Bide; a page preceded her, 
carrying a prayer-book; two foot 
men in livery followed at some rlis 
tance the beautiful unknown; she 


Ohmfeian slave" more beautiful wren 
the virgtns of Georgia, thou bast 
rightly guessed 1 I am a stranger in 
this city : having lost myself amidst 
its palaces, I was unable to find my 
way back to the kh&n of the Moon. 
May Mahomet touch thy heart, add 
reward thee for thy hospitality! “ 
“The Modes are renowned for 
their gallantry, ” replied the lady 
with the sweetest smile ; “blit I am 
neither sultana of flowers, nor a 
slave, nor desirous of being recom- 
mended to Mahomet. Follow me, 
Sir knight, I will* lead’ you back to 
the khan of the Moors.’* 

She walked lightly before the 
Abeneerragc. led him to the door of 
the khan, to which she pointed with 
her hand, then passed on to the back 
of a palace, and disappeared. 

To what, then is the repose of life 
attached! His country no longer 
occupies solely and exclusively the 
mind of Aben-Hamet ; Granada is 
no longer in his eyes deserted, for- 
saken, widowed and solitary ; she is 
dearer than ever to his heart, but it 
is a new glamour which embellishes 
her ruins : with the recollection of 


was repairing to morning prayers, 
which ware announced by the ring- 
ing of' a bell in a neighbouring 

monastery. 

Aben-Hamet fancied he saw the 
angel Israfel or the youngest of 
the hourk. The. Spanish maiden, 
sot less surprised, locked at .the 
Almoemge, wko.* 'nvlaa, robe 
sad arms set. off to slid greater 
advantage his noble countenance. 


his ancestors is now minuted .mother 
charm. Abcn-Ha-ne' h.o discovered 
the burki piace where the ashes of 
the Abencerrages repose ; but while 
he prays, throws himself on Hie 
ground, and sheds a flood of filial 
tears, • he fancies that the young 
Spanish maiden hae sometimes 
passed over these tombs, and he no 
longer considers Ilk ancestors as so 
unfortunate. . A 1 : * 


BeoOVoring from her first as:onisb 
roehtrjdm beckoned to the stranger 
to abroach, with the grace end 
freedom# peculiar to the 'women of 
th*t'»-00fihtry. “Sir Mw," said 
eW.-to’'him, “you appear t o have 
vtoontly-amvOo at Grenada; have 
jrm test your way ! ” 


In vain does he wish to occupy 
himself with nothing bpt his pilgrim- 
age to the land of his fathers ; in 
vain does be scour the hills of the 
Dami and the Xenii to gather plants 
f rom them at the morning-dawn ; the 
young Christian lady k the flower 
which he is now in search of, What 


fmtl&Mf r effort* ■* lie im 

to discover the palace of his 
Andbanto^s ! How many times 
* has he attempted to retrace the 
gimnd OWT which hk divine guide 
conducted him 1 How many times 
has he fancied that he h as recognised 
the same bell, and the same cock- 
crow, which he* had heard near the 
house of the Spanish lady l Deceived 
by similar sounds, he runs immedi- 
ately to the side from which they pro- 
ceed ; but the magic palace nowhere 
presents itself to his eyes! f're : 
q neatly also, the uniformity of *-ua 
female dress at Granada gave him a 
moment of hope : at a distance every 
Christian female resembled tho mis- 
tress of his heart; wh*n cl; .-sc to 
him, not one possessed her beauty 
or her grace. Finally, Abeu-llaoict 
had made the round ot the churches, 
in order to discover the stranger ; 
her had even penetrated to the 
tomb of Ferdinand and Isabella, 
rfewfc this was the greatest sacri- 
- ilce" which he %ad vet made to 

hm ' . -V 

■ , .Oirtf day he. was? herborizing in 
tha.Vyalley of the Thno. The 
flowery declivity of the Southern 
hill supported, the* walls the Al- 
ham bra, and the gardens of* the 
Gen^alifc ; thdKl northern hill was 
adored , .with Urn A.] hay cm, • with 
srattmg orfehards, «nd with gisofctoes, 
inhabited by a pumeroub population. 
At 'the western extremity bi the 
valley,, were descried tha spires .of , 
Gnufoda, which rose in groups .from 
the midst of holm-oaks and cypresses. 
At the other extremity,, 'towards 
the east, the eye jwfeted upon 
points of rocks, convents and her- 
mitages, some of the ruins of the 
ancient Iilibcria, and in the distance 
the heights of 4h4 . fciierm,, Nevada, 
The wateraof fck&l^am rolled along 
in the middle of ihe ;yale, and pre- 
sented on the margin pi its qpurse 
nmly ejeoted mins, nmsy iMfer*. 


faU%bhe brokma^os of 
aqueduct, and the remains' of :fc 
bridge of the time of the Moors. : ■' \ 
Ahcu-Hajts efc was n ei th er miserable 
enough, nor happy enough, to enjoy 
properly th# charms of solitude ; hr 
roamed over these beatit£fnl banks* 
with absenceWid jndifTereuoe. In 
the course of his random walk, he 
struck into an alley of trees which 
wound round the declivity of the 
ho] of the Albeyem. A mmtry* 
house, surrounded by a •> grove of 
orange- usees, soon presented itself to 
his view , as he approached the 
grove, he heard thesoifnds of a voice 
and a guitar. Between Ibo voice, the 
features and looks of a woman there 
are relations which never deceive a 
man w ho? u love possesses. It k my 

howri!” said A ben -Ham et, and he 
listened with a beating heart.; at the 
name nf the Abencerrages .several 
times reputed, his heart beat still 
quicker* The fair unknown was sing- 
ing a hparwh romance retracing the 
history of the Abencerrages and the 
Zegns. Anen-Hamet was no longer 
able to resist lus emotion ; he darted 
through a hedge of myrtle, and found 
himself in the midst of a party of 
young Mins, who were alarmed at Ms 
appearance, and, with loud screams, 
lied in all directions* The Spanish 
lady who had been singing, and who 
still hold the guitar, exclaimed : U K 
is tlie Moorish' geurieman P and 
called back her companions* “ Fav- 
ourite bf the genii/ 1 said the Aben- 
cerrag%Pl sought 'thee Wail Arab 
searches for a spring at the heat of 
noon, I heat'd the sound of thy 
guitar ;, thou wort sin ging the hepK& ^ 
of my mmtty. I discovered th<fc 
by the beauty Of. thy staeetits, and I 
C(>me toi'ky at thy - feet thr heart of 
Abeml|$met/V;' < . ' 

. Aim| it wm • 'with tHapgbtr oM 
■ y«v r#lied Donna. Blanef* v tbsUfel 1 
was relating Ohe romahqg pl| 
Abencorrages ; ever since I saf 



?.Tm short stories (t mmm) 


" ('tujiffc fancied that £kqm Moorish 
lights resembled you/* 

■The colour mounted slightly to 
Blanca’* forehead as she pronounced 
those word*, Aben-Hamet felt as if 
he could have thrown himself at the 
feel of the young Christian, and 
declared to her that he was himself 
the last Abencerrage ; but a remnant 
of prudence restrained him : he was 
afraid list his name, too celebrated 
at Granada, should give uneasiness 
to the governor The war with 
the Monroes was scarce) 7 termi- 
nated, and the presence of an 
Abenoemge at that moment might 
give ytfre Spaniards just cause of 
apprehension. It was not that 
Aben-Hamet was alarmed at the 
prospect of danger ; but be trembled 
at the idea of being obliged to re- 
move himself for ever from the 
daughter of Don Rodrigo. 

Donna Blanca was descended from 
a family which derive* : iu origin 
from tile Cid dc Rivar, and from 
Xiroena, the daughter of Count 
Gomez de Gorinas. The posterity 
of the conqueror of Valencia the 
Beautiful, owing to the ingratitude 
of the court of Castille, was reduced 
to a state of extreme poverty; it 
was even believed, for several cen- 
times, to be extinct, such was the 
obscurity into which it had fallen. 
But, about the time of the conquest 
of Granada, a last descendant of 
-the race of the Bivars, the grand- 
father of Blanca, made himself 
‘ dfefciuguished, less by his pedigree 
thm by his signal valour. After 
the expulsion ol the infidels, Ferdi- 
nand rewarded this defendant of 
the CSd with the estates of several 
Moorish families, and created him 
Duke of Santa FK The newly 
created Duke fixed hi* residence 
at Granada, and died virile still 
young, leaving an only sot- already 
married, Don Rodrigo, father of 
Rta»<%, .> '.v- - \ 


iDonna Teresa de Xeres, the wife 
6i Don Rodrigo, gave birth to a eon, 

> who received, at his birth, the name 
of Rodrigo, like all his ancestors, 
but was called Don Carlos, to ilis- 
tinguish him from his father, The 
great events of which Don Carlos 
was a witness from his earliest years, 
the dangers to which he was exposed 
while vet in his r mage, contributed 
to render still more grave and severe 
a character naturally disposed to 
austerity. Don Carlos was scarcely 
fourteen years of age, when he fol- 
lowed Cortez to Mexico : he sup- 
ported all the dangers, and was a 
witness of all the horrors, of that 
astonishing adventure ; and be was 
present at the overthrow of the last 
King of a world until then unknown, 
Three years after that catastro- 
phe, Don Carlos had returned to 
Europe, and was present at the 
battle of Pavia, as if he had come 
to witness kingly honour and valour 
sinking under the strokes of fortune. 
The aspect of a new world, long voy- 
ages on seas which cad never before 
been nav ’gated, and the spectacle 
of the revolutions and vicissitudes of 
fate, had made a deep imprnfylm on 
the religious and melancholy ima- 
gination of Don Carlos, He entered 
into the knightly order of Oalatrava; 
and, renouncing manage in spite of 
Don .Rodrigo's preyvjs, destined his 
whole fortune to his sister. 

Blancs de Bivar, the only sister 
of Don Carlos, and much younger 
than he, was the idol of her 
father. She had lost bet mother, 
and had just entered into her 
eighteenth year, when Abon-Hamefc 
made his appearance ' at Granada,, 
Everything about rids enchanting 
woman wm ’ fascination itself , her 
voice was ravishing end her dancing 
lighter than the zephyr, Soaietitnes , 
she delighted in directing a chariot, 
like Amida ; at other the 'fbF 1 

upon the bock of the fcarb y 
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of Anda^Oisfai, like those charming and cares not for seeing anything, 
fairies i^iOi appeared to Tristan and who has read nothings studied no- 
te ’ Galjflar m the forests. Athens thing, compared nothing, will yet 
would film? taken her for Aspasia, discover, in the greatness of his 
and Pans for Diana of Poitiers, who resolutions, the necessary resources 
was then beginning to shiner at the at the moment of adversity, 
court, But, with the charms of a It was Don Rodrigo's birthday, 
Frenchwoman, she had all the pas and Blanca was giving her father 
stems of a Spaniard, and her natural a tertulia , or little ontertainm^itl 
fn no degree diminished in this ^delightful solitude- The 
the fixity, the constancy, the strength Duke Invited Aben-Hamet to seat 
and elevation oFtHe" feelings of her himself anciidst * the young ladies, 
heart who were amused at the turban 

At the noise of the screams, which and rob*> of the stranger- Some 
the young ladies sent forth, when vchot cushions were brought, and 
Aben-flamet rushed into the midst Aben Harriet reclined himself on 
of the grove, Don 'Rodrigo came these cushions in the Moorish fashion, 
running up. “ My father, ” said He w as questioned -respecting his 
Blanca,, 11 this is the Moorish gentle- country, and his adventures ; he 
man of whom I ?q>oko to you. He replied to these enquiries with 
heard me singing, and^recognized spirit and vivacity. He spoke the 
me ; he entered the garden to thank purest Castilian; one could have 
tpo for having put. him in hie right taken him for a Spaniard, if he 6ad 
road.’* not almost constantly said >thbK in- 

The Duke of Santa BY received stead of you. This word had some- 
the Abciicerrago with +he grave and thing so sweet about it in his 
yet unaffected politeness of the Span- mouth, that Blanca could not help 
iards. One remarks in this nation feeling a secret annoyance when 
none of tho&e servile airs, none of he addressed, it to one of her com- 
those circumlocutory phrases, which panions. 

reveal the abjectness of ideas, and A numerous retinue of servants 
the degradation of the soul. The appeared, and were the bearers of 
language of the first nobleman chocolate, of fruit cakes, and little 
and of the peasant is the same, sweet cakes from Malaga, white as 
the salutation the same, the com- snow, porous arid light as sponges, 
pliments, habits arid customs arc the After the refresco, Blanco was en* 
same. In. proportion as the couth treated u execute * one of those 
dence and generosity of this people national dances, in which she 
to tftttagers is unbounded, in the excelled the most accomplished Gi~ 
same proportion D its vengeance tanas. She wm obliged to accede 
terrible when betrayed. Of heroic to the wishes of her friends. Aben- 
courage, of patience inexhaustible, Karaefc was silent, but his stipplicat- 
inoapable of yielding to bad for- ing looks spoke as eloquently m bis 
tune, it must either vanquish or mouth? 1 would have dope. Blanca 
be crushed. It has little of what chose a zamhm, an expressive dance 
is called' 1 wit, but exalted passions whicB tbo Spaniards have borrowed 
are with it! substitute for that light from tie Moors, 
which is derived from the refine- On^ of the yOung ladies began to 
mmt> t and fbpndanco of ideas. # A play i|aon the guitar the air of thi$‘ 4 
Spaniard, Wife passes the day with- foreign dance, ; The daughter of ' 
out speaking who has seen nothing, Don jlodrisro took off her veil and 
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fastened a pair of ebony castanets 
round Wr white hands. Her black 
hair faliain ringlet® on her alabaster 
mok ; her month andhec eyes smile 
in concert ; her colour is animated 
by* the action of her heart. Ail at 
gh<& fehe makes the noisy ebony re- 
echo, beats time three times, com 
xnenees the song of tiic wmbra, and, 
mingling her voice with ihe sounds 
of the guitar, darts off like lightning. 

; ' , Wbafc variety in her steps * What 
elegance in her attitudes \ Sow she 
raises her arms with vivacity, then 
she let® them .fail with languor. 
Sometimes she springs tor ward as if 
intoxicated with pte.asi:r<\ and then 
retires as if ovurwuubucd with sor- 
row. She turns her head, seems to 
call to her some invisible person, 
modestly holds. on < h»r r<m (hook 
to receive the kiss of a newly mar- 
nod husband, lines back ashamed, 
returns delighted and comtio d. 
marches with a noble and airrtest 
warlike step, afterwards s';im c ' ah enh 
the verdant ihite, The harmony 
between her dancing, her .tinging, 
and the music of the guitar v. as 
perfect, The voice of. Blanca, digiifc- 
ly husky, , had th it species of 
accent which stir's the passions 
to the, very bottom of the soul 
The Spanish music, composed of 
sighs, of lively movements, of me tin- 
ehoiy repetitions, of airs suddenly 
stopped, presents a singular mixture 
of gaiety and mebnchoJy. This 
^ mmc and this < hinting settled the 
ds^tiny of the last Abeurcrrag^irro- 
ei>vejrably ; they ,\ on id have been 
su^cici,-. to trouble ix heart less 
uttaOeptiWe than his. 

ti*e evening they rvtu-nod to 
Qr^siB^ by the valley or the Oan ,# * 
Do&lfc^rigo was eu delighted ivnb 
ttae-iftqbld and polished mariners of 
A^prllamet, that lie wotid not let 
huh without receiving hi? pro- 
njtae 4 'to .Oome irequeutly aod amuse 
Blanca with' Hi® wonderful stories of 


the Ifimt The Moor, at the heights 
of his wishes, accepted the invitation 
of the Duke cf fciante Ft 1 ; and, 
beginning with the following day, 
Sic was regular in his visits to the 
palace where she breathed whom he 
loved more than the light of day. 

Blanca found her heart very soon 
engaged in a deep passion, from the 
very impossibility she had fancied 
that ever she should feel that pas- 
sion. That any one should love an 
infidel, a Moor, an ■ unknown stran- 
ger, appeared to her so extraordinary, 
that she took no precaution against 
the malady which began to insinuate 
itself into her veins. But no sooner 
did she become sensible of its in- 
roads, than she accepted this malady 
like a true Spaniard The dangers 
and troughs, which she foresaw, 
neither made her draw back when 
on the brink of the piccipice, nor 
deliberate long with her heart, She 
said to herself: “Let Aben Hamct 
become a Christian, let. him love 
me, and I will follow him to the 
extreimyy of th* t arlhte 

On his parr, the Abencerrage also 
felt the full power of an irvmteibta 
passion * he no longer lived but for 
Blanry : ho no longer occupied bine 
solfwith tie plans which hr- 1 brought 
him to Granada, "it was easy for 
him, to obtain the information which 
he came expressly in pursuit of ; but 
every other interest, except that of 
his love, nad vanished from hm eyes. 
He even dreaded the knowledge 
which might produce a change in 
hi* mode of existence. He asked 
for nothing ; he wished not' to know 
anything. He. said to himself : 
“ Let Blanca become a Mahome- 
tan, let her love me* and I will 
serve her to my last y 

Thus deiormined in their rcscdi*- 
tions, Aben-Harnot and Blanca only 
waited for a favourable moment to 
discover their mutual sentimente.to 
each other. It was then the beat 



the otthe s* 


time of the y ear* M You haw not yet 
seen the Alhambra/’ *aid the daugh- 
ter of the Duke of Santa Fe to the 
Abeneerragev ; ,£ If 1 cm guess, by 
some ward® which have -.dropped 
from, ydu, year family is originally 
from Granada. You will perhaps be 
pleased' to visit the palace of yonr 
ancient kings? 1 will myselfi- tfeb 
evening, be your guide thither.” 

Aben-Haiuct feworc, by the pro- 
phet, that no excursion could ever 
be more agreeable to him* 

When the hour appoint^ for 
this pilgrimage to, the. Alhambra 
arrived, the daughter of Don Rod- 
rigo mounted u r white* hackney, 
accustomed to climb the rocks like 
a deer. AbendT^K-t Accompanied 
the brilliant Spa;; hud on an Anda- 
lusian horse, equipped in the Turkish 
manner. In the rapid course, of fhe 
young Moor* his pm pie robe- swelled 
out behind him, his crooked sabre 
echoed on the elevated saddle,, and 
the wind shook the plume with which 
his turban was surmounted. The 
common people, charmed by his grace- 
ful carriage, said a>. they saw hirq 
pass ; “ Its is an infidel prince whom 
Donna Blanca is going to convert.” 

They ‘first went up a long street 
which still bore the name of an illus- 
trious Moorish family. This street 
bordered on the exterior inelosure 
of the Alhambra. They then crossed 
a wood of young elm-trees, ‘arrived 
at a fountain, and .shortly found 
themselves in front of the interior 
inclosure of the palace of BoabjiL 
In a wall flanged with towers. and 
surmounted by battlements, was a 

f ate called the Gate of Judgement. 

’bey passed through this first gate, 
and proceeded along a narrow road, 
which led them hj a serpentine course 
Wwreen high w alla and half-ruined 
bovefe ..This ro^d brought them to 
of the Algibes, dose to 
.Which Charles 'V. was then erecting a 
Pjdaca Fromtheuee, turning norib- 


. ward, they halted deserted mm$ f 
at the foot of m iJn^haamented wall, 
out of repair from the effects of time, 
Abeu-Hamet, springing lightly, to 
the ground, presented bis Hand to 
Bkumr w and assisted her in alighting 
from Ler mule. The servants knocked 
at a deserted door, the threshold of 
'.which was concfjaled by the grass ; 
tlm door opened, and all at once dig* 

• closed to view the secret recesses of , 
the Alhambra, 

All the charms of, and regrets 
’ for,' hfr country, mingled with the 
glamour of love, seized the heart of 
Aben-Hamet. Silent and immov- 
able, hi* wondering looks dived into 
this habitation of the genii. He 
fancied himself transported to, the 
entrance of one of those palaces 
the account of which one reads in the 
A rabian tales. Light galleries, canals 
ofwhite marble Ordered with lemon 
and orange-trees in full bloom, foun- 
tains, and solitary courts, presented 
themselves in all directions to the 
eves of Ah»‘n Ifamet ; arid through 
the.h*ngti;o;icd vaults of the porti- 
coes he perceived other-- labyrinths 
and fresh enchantments. The azure 
of the mof^ beautiful sky anp^ed,? 
botwocj t the . col umns, whim* sup-, 
ported a <*Imfe of Gothic arches, "The 
walls were covered with arabesques* * 
which seemed to the eye like imita- 
tions of tbocesiuffs of Ihelfeat, which, 
in the ennui of the harem, are embroi- 
dered by the caprice’ of a female 1 
slave*. An air ' of voluptuousness, 
of religion, and of 'y:ar r seemed to 
breathe in this magic was 

a sp^fies ..flf ■ • lovers' cloister,. A my*. 
■tendm retreat, where the Moorish 
sovereigns tasted all the pleasures, 
and forgot all the duties of life. 

Alter some minutes of surprise . 
.and silence, the two lovers entered, 
feta t$ris residence of fallen grcatnpss 
and pest felicities. 'They first mada ' 
the round of the of Mexytsr, fe: 
the ijppldst of the perfume of 
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oTwatfcrtu They 
then penetrated into the Court 
of / lions. The agitation of Aben- 
Barnet increased at every step. 
M Didst thou not fill my soul with 
deSghfc,” said he to Blanca, 41 with 
what pain should I find inysolf 
obliged tp ask of thee, a Spaniard, 
the history of this prdacel Ah! 
these places are made to serve as a 
retreat for happiness, and I ! . . 

Aben-Hatuet perceived the name 
of Boabdii enchased in the mosaics: 
“G my king ! ” exclaimed he, “ what 
Sk become of thee 1 where shall I 
find thee in thy deserted Alham- 
Mr* And tears of fidelity, of 
loyalty, and of honour suffused the 
eyes of the young Moor, “Your 
Old masters,” said Blanca, “ or rather 
the kings of your fathers, were 
ungrateful” — “ What matter ! ” re- 
turned the Abencerr&ge, “ they were 
unfortunate 1 ” 

As he pronounced these words, 
i^anca conducted him into an apart- 
u»nt which seemed to be the very 
swaetuary of the temple of love. 
The elegance of this asylum could 
not be surpassed ; the entire ceiling, 
fjefateieLblue and gold, and composed 
of arabesques of filagree work, 
allowed the light to appear m if 
through a tissue of flowers. A 
fountain spouted in the midst of 
* ; ^e'^ading, the waters of which, 
adMtfg again in a shower of dew, 
were received in an alabaster she!!. 
^Abea-Hamet,” said the daughter 
* of the Duke of Santa F6, 4 look 
W*3 at this fountain ; it received 
t^A'^hefigured heads of the Abcncer- 
You can still see, on the 
j|£)pe^;t&e stain of the blood of the 
unhappy men who were sacrificed 
to BoabdiFfl suspicions, , It is thus 
th#,^ your country, men who 
women are treats!” 

. !, ;; v- Miii|0ame^, had ceased to listen 

Jfcp&p he.-had'.jnmstrated him- 
*M t and I owed respectfully the 


mark of the blood of kifmmfam* 
Then rising he exclaimed : “G 
Bianca! I swear, by the blood of 
these knights, to love thee with tbs 
constancy, the fidelity and the 
ardour of an Abencerrage ! ” 

“You love me then?” returned 
Blanca, clasping her beau ftful' hands, 
and raising her eyes to heaven j 
“ but do you forget that you are an 
infidel, a Moor, an enemy, and that 
1 am a Christian and a Spaniard I” 

“0 holy prophet!” said Abea- 
Hamet, “be tbou witness of my 
oaths ! . . Blanca interrupted him* 
“ And what reliance think you can 
I place on the oaths of a persecutor 
of my God ? Do you know whether 
I love you! Who has given you 
the assurance to use such language 
to me 1 ” 

Aben Hamet in consternation re- k 
plied : “ True, lady, I am only thy 
slave ; thou hast not chosen me to 
be thy knight ” 

“ Moor,” said Blanca, “ lay artifice 
aside. Thou hast seen, by my looks, 
that I loved thee ; my passion for 
thee exceeds all bounds : be a Chris- 
tian, and nothing *shall prevent 
me from being thine. But, if the 
daughter of the Duke of Santa Pb 
venture to speak to thee thus 
frankly, thou mayesfc judge, from 
that very circumstance, that she 
will know how to conquer herself, 
and that no enemy of the Christians 
shall ever possess any claim on her.” 

Aben-Hamet, in a transport of 
passion, seized the hands of Bianca, 
and placed them first on his turban, 
and then on his heart : “Allah is 

S werful,” he cried, ‘‘and Aben- 
imet is happy 1 0 Mahomet; let 
this Christian acknowledge thy law, 

and nothing can Thou art 

a blasphemer,” said Blanca, “let Us 
depart hence.” 

Leaning on the arm of the Moor,* 
she proceeded to the fountain of the 
Twelve Lions, which gives its mm 
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"Stranger/' said the artless Spanish 
tiaiden, “ when I look at thy robe.,' 
thy turban, and thy arms, and think 
of our loves, I fancy 1 see the shade 
of the handsome Abeucerrage walk- 
ing In this forsaken retreat with the 
unfortunate Aifayma. ’Explain to 
me the Arabic inscription which is 
engraved on the marble of this 
fountain.” 

Abervliamet read these words : 

The be&utifn} prints? wko walL% 
earned with pearh' } in hr/ garden^rAds 
to the beauty of it ho prodtghmsJy. 

The rest of the inscription was 
effaced. 

. “It is for thee that this inscrip- 
tion was muriitf said A ben Hamet. 
“Beloved Sultana, to esc places 
Inn c never hem. s<» beau in d in 
their youth, as shoe now arc in 
their mins. L.sfcn to tlm urn mu r 
of the fountains, ti-* .vaicrs ot winch 
have been turned from tbmr err.o.c 
by the moss: look at the 
which we see through thesi h: d- 
ruined arcade#, ; contemplate the 
star of d&>, which r> setting bey end 
all these port a :>*h , .<o\v sweet, it is 
to wander with thee in these abodes I 
Thy words embalm these retreats 
like the roses of Hymen. With 
what delight du I discover, in thy 
speech, some of the accents of the 
language of my fathers I The mere 
rustling of thy dress on these 
marbles makes me thrill The air 
is only perfumed because it has 
touched thy tresses. Beautiful art 
thou as the genius of my country 
in the midst of these ruins ! But 
c*p? Aben-Hamet hope to fix thy 
heart 1 What is he, when compared 
to thee I Ho has roamed over the 
tnomitafnswith his father , he knows 
the plants of the desert Alas ! 

4 This inscription, as well a* several 
others, it still existing. It Is useless 
.. to eay that l wrote this de*erT of the 
A^ambm on the spot. 


heal the wound which thou \mi 

f iven him ! . . *■ He carries, arms, 
at he is not a knight* I said to 
myself formerly; 4 The water 'of 
the sea, which sleeps under shelter 
in the hollow of the rock, is tranquil 
and silent, while quite near the 
open sea is noisy and agitated : 
y hcu-Hamet ! sack will be thy life; 
.qdout, peaceful and tmheau! of, m an 
unknown corner of the earth, while 
the court of the Sultan is overturned 
by storms i* I said so tx) myself, 
young Christian, and thou hast 
proved to me that the tempest may 
also disturb the drop of water in 
the hollow of the rock.” 

Blanca listened with delight to a 
language- which was so new to her, 
and theorientiil turn of which seemed 
so much in hucraouy with this fairy 
abode, which rho rambled over with 
her Inver. Love penetrated her 
heart in all directions : she felt her 
knees sink under her, arid was 
obliged f o lean more heavily on 
Tec arm of her companion. Ahem 
Hamet supported the sweet burden, 
and repealed as he walked along. 
“Ah! why am I not an illustrious 
A heneerrago ! )f 

4 Thou woulJst please me loss," 
said Blanca, u for I should bo more 
imb.nppv , zmmtin hi obscurity and 
Tve for me. A brave knight often., 
forgets love for glory/'* j 

“Thou w <m1dst not have that 
danger 1 to apprehend/ 1 replied Aben» 
Hamet with quickness, 

“ And how' wouhki tbm love me 
then, if thou urertan AbencerrageY* 
demanded the desoendiuntof Ximewu 
1 "would love thee* more than 
gl-TV, and less than honour!” was 
the answer of the Moor, 

The sun had sunk beneath the 
horismi during th*v promenade 'Cl' 
the two lovers '; they had tm versed 
the whole of 'the Alhambra, What 
recollectfons,. • presented by it.’ 
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of Aben-H&raefc ! * Here 
, -fibA-Siiltaiaft received, by means of 
■aSr^bol^ the smoke of the perfumes 
trhieh stfr© burnt under her ; there. 
m that sanded retreat, she adorned 
herself with the glorious attire of 
the East. And it was Bbnca, it was 
4 beloved woman, who related all 
these details to the handsome youth 
whom die idolized. 

Thy rising moon diffused her 
doubtful light in the forsaken 
sanctuaries and in the deserted 
courts of the Alhambra ; her silver 
. rayf outlined, tipon the green turf 
oi#te .gardens, andbtapoti the walls 
of ' the apartments, the lace -work of 
imperial architecture the arches of 
’ the cloisters, the dieting shadows 
of the spouting waters, and those of 
the shrubs agitated by the zephyr. 
The nightingale sang in a cypress 
which pierced the. domes of a ruined 
mosque, and the echoes repeated 
her plaintive strains. By the light 
of the moon, Ahen Ilamet wrote 
the .name of Blanca on the marble 
of the Hall of the Two Sister* ; 
he traced it in Arabic chauicters, m 
order that the traveller: might find, 
an additional mystery for the exer- 
cise of his conjectures in this palace 
of mysteries. 

■ “ Moor,” said Blanca, 41 those 
amusements are cruel ; let us quit 
% tM* spot. The destiny of my 
life k fixed for ever. Bear well in 
mind those word* ; 4 Mussulman, )' 
Bm thy tniteess without^ hope; 

• Christian,, I am, thy fortunate wife/ *’ 
t •. Akvn-Hamot answered : ‘'Chris* 

1 am thy despairing slave; 
Mussulman, 1 am thy proud has* 

htkd ,J 

' AM these noble lovers departed 
from this, dangerous paUee. 

;; T&e passion of Blanca increased 
Wfiiy day, and that of Afren-Hamet 
baeama equally vidbnt. He was 
sb transported at the idea of being 
toyed for his own sake, and of owing 


the sentiments which to hadinsplred 
to n t o foreign cause, "that ,W|d^ 
disclose the secret of his birth to 
the daughter of the Duke of Satita 
FS ; he pictured to himself a delicate 
pleasure in giving her the informa, 
tion that he bore an illustrious 
name; on the very day when 
she consented to give him her 
hand. But he was suddenly re- 
called to Tunis. His mother had 
been attacked by an incurable dis- 
ease, and wished to embrace and 
bless her son before her death, 
Aben-Ii&mot presented himself at 
the palace of Blanca. 4< Sultana, 0 
said Be to her. “ray mother is at 
the point of death. She has sent 
for me to close her eyes. Wilt thou 
continue to love me i ” 

“Thou lea vest me then,” replied 
Blanca, turning pale ; 44 shall I never 
see thee more V 

* 44 Co rue with me," said Aben- 
Hamet ; u I wish to exact an oath 
of thee, and to give thee One in 
return, which death alone can break. 
Follow me,” 

They £,o out ; they roach a 
cemetery which was formerly that 
of the Moors Here and there were 
still to be seen litt le funeral columns 
round which the scujptor had for- 
merly figured a turban , but which 
the Christians had subsequently 
replaced by a ero*s. Abeu-Hamut 
led Blanca to the t ffiofc of these 
columns. , 

“Blanca,” said he, 14 this is# the 

f lace where ray ancestors repose ; 

.swear by their mhm to Tove thee 
until the day when ’the angel of 
judgement shall summon me to 
the tribunal of Allah. I promise 
thee never to engage my heart to 
another woman, and to take t&t 
for my wife, as soon as thou shaft 
know the divine light of the pro- 

t hdi Every year, at this period, . 

' will yeturn .to Granada, -to” see 
if thou*- hast kept thy 'faith to me, , 
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and if thou wilt, renounce thy* 
errors.” , ■ 

“And I” said 'Blanca, in tears,, 
" -trill expect thee every year ; I will 
preserve, until my latest sigh, the 
faith which I have sworn to thee ; 
and I will receive thee for my hus- 
band, when the Godot the Christians, 
more powerful than thy mistress, 
shall have melted thy infidel heart.” 

AbemHamet departs, the. winds 
cany him to the African shores. 
Pis Another had just expired. He 
weeps for her ; he embraces her 
coffin. The months roll by ; some- 
times wandering amid the ruins of 
Carthage, sometimes seated or. I her 
tomb of St. Louis, the banished 
Abencerrage longs for the day which 
is to carry him back u> Granada. 
That day at last arrives: A bon- 
Ha-mot embarks, and ttfe vessel 
directs her course to Malaga. With 
what transport, with what joy 
mixed with apprehension, did ho 
descry the first promontories of 
Spain I l& Blanca awaiting him 
on these shorn? . Does she still 
remember the poor Arab, who ha* 
never coafed to adore her under 
the palm-tree of the desert 1 

The daughter of the Duke of 
Simla Fb was not unfaithful to her 
vows. She L ad requ es ted her fa the r 
to convey her to Malaga.- From 
the mo"uniaiu-fcops which bordered 
the uninhabited coast, Ae followed 
with her eyes the distant vessels 
and the flying sails* During the 
tempest, she can tempi a led with 
alarm the sea, as it was raised into 
fury, by the winds. Than it was 
that, she loved to lose herself in the 
clouds, - to expose herself in dan- 
gerous 1 passages, to feel herself 
washed . by 3ie same . waves, or 
carried 1 along by the same hurricane 
whh3h' : threatened the days of, Ahen- 
Hamefi ' As she -saw -the plaintive, 
-se$ww skim the waves with her 
large croakedwiugs, and "fly towards 


the shores o£ Afrip^V.«be 
her with all/tjbe lolre-messs^ 
extravagant wishes which J|feeed 
from a heart devoured by jpasrion. 

One day; while wandering on the 
beach, she discovered a long vessel, 
whose elevated prow. bant. mast, and 
triangular &ail announced the elegant 
genius of tbo Moors, Bknea ran to 
the port, bitowhicf^she soon saw 
-the Barbary vess el j &uer, making , 
the sea foam uidefMpfspfil course. 

A Moor, most sugc^Sp dressed, was 
standing P^Wi Behind him, 

two black &; y by the bridle 
an Aiubiau^^PS^bose smoking 
nostrils- an d^j|p|igcl led mane irnli* 1 
cated both his®|r!iral ardour, and 
the terror with woioh the noise of the 
waves affected him. The bark ar- 
rives, lowers her sails, touche® the 
pier, and lays to her side : the Moor 
springs upon the shore, which re- 
echoes with the sound of his arms. 
The. slaves disembark the leopard- 
spotted courser, which neighs and 
leaps with jov at once more finding 
. himself on land. Other slaves lower, 
with great care, a basket in which 
by., a gazelle amid palm-tree 
leaves ; her delicate limbs were 
fastened and doubled under her, for 
fear of their being broken by the 
movement of the vessel ; she wore 
a collar of aloe ' berries, and .upon . 
the gold plate, which served to 
connect the two ends of the collar, 
were engraved in Arabic a name 
and a bd ism an. 

Blanca recognised , AbemHamet ; 
fearful of betraying herself in the 
presence of the crowd, *sho retired, 
and sent Dorothea, one of her at ten- . 
daitto^.to inform the Abennerragc, - 
that *k& was voting for hip) .at tie 
p&kc%of the Moors. •; AbenTInmet 
was that moment presenting to 
the governor his firman, written in 
blue t^araetere on beautiful vellum, 
and rolled Up in a silk case, Dow , 
thea ippro&cWi and conducted the 
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fcappy^AbenceTTagB to the feet of 
R^hca. What transports, when they 
found that both bad remained faith* 
lull What happiness in seeing 
, each 1 other after ' haring been so 
long separated ! How many fresh 
vows of eternal affection! 

The two black slaves bring the 
Numidian courser, which, in place 
of a saddle, had only a lion's skin 
thrown over his back and fastened 
by a purple belt. Afterwards the 
gtarelle was introduced. “ Sul- 
tana;” said Abemllamet, “this is a 
'’deer of my country, almost as light- 
footed as thyself, ,f Blanca, with her 
Ow‘n hands, untied the beautiful 
animal, wli bo seemed to thank her, 
by looks of tho sweetest expression. 
During the absence of the A ben 
cerragc, the daughter of the Duke 
of Santa Ftf had been study mg 
Arabic ; she read, with tear fid eyes, 
her own name engnued on the 
gazebo's collar, The animal, on 
being restored to bier liberty, could 
scarcely stand upon her feet, from 
their having been so long tied up ; 
she Said herself down upon the 
ground, and leaned her head against 
the knees of her mistress. Bhu*e a 
gave her some fresh dates, and 
caressed this doe of the desert., 
whose fine coat retained the perfume 
of the aloe wood and of the rose of 
Tunis.' : 

The Abenoerrage, *ha .Duke , of 
Santa Fe and his daughter departed 
together for Granada. The dw£s of 
tie ’happy lovers passed like those 
of the preceding year: the same 
walks, the came r-a.;>ot ,y t , the 
sight' of 'his country, the .-Atne love, 
m-iMh^r-hve always increasing, and 
always mutual ; but also the -*ame 
attachment in the two lovers to the 
religion of their : rmm. "Become a 
Christian/' said Blanca "Become 
& jrfhaBtfclman,” said Abendh*rr.wt, 
and they separated once ■ more, 
without giving way to the passion 


which attracted them to each' 
other. 

Aben-Hamet reappeared the third 
year, like those birds of passage, 
which love brings back to our 
climates in the spring. This time 
he found not Blanca on the shore ; 
but a letter from that adored 
woman informed the faithful Arab 
of the departure of the Duke for 
Madrid, and the arrival of Don 
Gailos at Granada, The hitter was 
accompanied by a French prisoner, 
friend of Blancas brother. The 
Moor's heart sunk within him at 
the perusal of- this letter. He set 
out train Malaga for Granada with 
the most melancholy forebodings ; 
the mountains appeared Co him 
frightfully solitary : and he several 
times turned round to look at the 
sea which he had just crossed. 

Blanca, during her father's absence, 
had been unable to quit a brother 
whom she loved, a brother who in- 
tended to divest himself of all his 
property in her favour, and v bom she 
saw again after c wen yews’ absence. 
Don Carlos y>0‘oto.'aed all the courage 
anil all the pride of his nation : 
terrible as the conquerors of the 
New World, in *Giosc ranks he had 
first carried arms ; ellgious like the 
Spanish laugh* - a ho conquered the 
Moors, he cherished in his heart 
that hatred of the ini) dels which he 
inherited D -m rlio blood of the Cid. 

Thomas « ! o Lautrec, of the ilhis? 
trious house of Ftux, in which beauty 
in the ferrule** and bravery in the 
males were regarded \m hereditary 
qualities, was tim younger brother 
of the Countess de Fdx, and of. the 
brave and, unfortunate Gdei de Foix, 
Lord of Lautrec. At the age of 
eighteen, Thomas had been knighted 
by Bayard, in that retreat which ^ 
cost the life of the knight, without * 
fear, and without reproach Soma 
lime after, Thomas was pierced* with 
wounds ami made prisoner at Pavia* 
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while defending the chivalrous mon- 
arch, who then lost all, except hie 
faoneuK 

Don Carlos do Bivar, who was a 
witness of the gallantry of Lautrec, 
had caused care to he taken of the 
wounds ff tho young Frenchman, 
and there was speedily formed be- 
tween them one of those heroic 
friendship:*, of which esteem and 
virtue arc the foundations. Francis I. 
had returned to France, but Charles 
Y, detained the other prisoners. 
Lautrec had had the honoui to 
share his sovereign’s captivity, and 
to lie at his feet in prison. Having 
remained in Spain, after the depar- 
ture of his king, he had been handed 
over on his parole to Don Carlos, 
who had just brought him to 
Granada. 

When Aben-Harnet presented him- 
self at the palace of Don Rodrigo, 
and the door of the apartment in 
which was the Duke of Santa Fa’s 
daughter was opened, he expert 
enced torments hitherto unknown 
to him. At the feet of Donna 
Blanca was seated a young man, who 
was looking at her in silence with 
a species of transport. This young 
man wore breeches made of buffalo’s 
skin, and a doublet ‘of the same 
colour, fastened by a belt from 
which was suspended a sword with 
fleurs-de-lis. A silk mantle was 
thrown over his shoulders, and his 
head was covered with a narrow- 
brimmed hat, surmounted with 
feathers. A lace ruff, falling back 
on Bis bosom, allowed his neck to be 
seep. A pair of moustaches, black as 
ebony, gave a masculine and warlike 
air to a countenance naturally mild. 
To- his large boots, which iell down 
ami doubled over his feet, were 
attached golden spurs, the marks of 
knightly quality. 

At some distance, another knight 
was standing, leaning on the iron 
«ross of his long sword; he was 


dressed like his oombankHl^ Tbut 
seemed rather older. H» aostsis 
look, though at the same time ardent 
and passionate, inspired respect and 
awe. The red cross of Calaferava was 
embroidered on his doublet with 
this device : For it and for m/ king. 

When Blanca perceived Aben- 
Hamet, she uttered an involuntary 
cry. “Knights,” said she imme- 
diately, “this is the infidel of whom 
1 have said so much to you ; take 
care be does not bear away the 
victory. The Abencerrages were 
just like him, and they were sur- 
passed by none in loyalty, courage 
and gallantry.” 

Don Carlos advanced to meet 
Aben-Bamet. “Senor Moor,” said 
he, “my father and sister have in- 
formed me of your name. They 
believe you are of a noble and brave 
race : you are yourself distinguished 
for your courtesy. My master 
Charles V. must soon commence 
wax against Tunis, and we shall, 
I hope, meet each other in the field 
of honour.” 

Aben-Hainet placed his hand upon 
his bosom, seated himself upon the 
ground without answering,' and 
remained with his eyes fixed upon 
Blanca and upon Lautrec. The 
latter was admiring, with the cario- 
sity peculiar to his counp'^men, the 
handsome countenance of the Moor, 
his noble dress and his brilliant 
armour. Blanca displayed not the 
slightest embarrassment: her soul 
was completely exhibited in her 
eyes ; the ingenuous Spaniard made 
do attempt to qonceol the secret of 
her heart. After a silence of a fe ,v 
moments, Aben-Hamet rose, made 
his bow to the daughter of Don 
Rodrigo, and retires Astonished 
at this behaviour of the Moor, and 
at the looks of Blanca, Lautrec left 
the apartment, with a suspicion 
which was speedily changed into 
certainty. 
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# •;* '%m. Carlos remained alone with 
: %i&; mUi\‘ “Blanca,” said he, “ ex- 
■pain yourself. W hence this trouble 
Which the sight of this stranger has 
occasioned you!” 

'Mi H Brother,' ” answered Blanca, “I 
Wve Abendlamet, ' and if ho will 
become a' Christian, my hand is his.” 
“What l” exclaim**-.! Don Carlos, 

. “you love Aben-M anmt ! the daughter 
bf the Bivars love a Moor an infidel, 
ah Vnemy, whom we have driven 
. from* tibvte palaces (,M 

“Don OarKv replied Blanca, “ 1 
^ Um\ A ben- ih met ; Ahon-Hamet 
; loves me; for' tlfree years he has 
jrenommed me, sooner than renounce 
$be religion of his iMrefathrrs. He 

e ssessos nobility, honour and 
ighthood : to my las! breath I 
will adore him.” 

Don CurJua was capable (S esti- 
mating; in its fullest ex lent, the 
generous resolution of Abon-Manit , 

* although he lamented the infatua- 
ffon of that infidel. ;i Unfortunate 
; Kama,” said he, “ whither will this 
passion lead thee ? I had hoped 
that ray ’friend Lautroc would he 
my brother d 

* ? “. Thou deceived st thyself," said 
Blanca, “ I cannot hvm that strange r. 
As to my feelings for Aben-Hamet, 

, I am accountable to no one. Keep 
?• thy Tbiightly vows, as 1 shall keep 
my/vows of love. For tht* cotnfui 
be assured of this, that Blanca ’ 
' vtftll ;( ||ever become the wife of an 

rn&f : m ' 

. “ Our family will then disappear 
ilfepm the mr-tli f” said Don Carlos. 

* < ■ It is thy business to revive it,” 

s&M Blanca. “ Besides. of what non 
'-^Mpence arc sons whom thou wilt 
m leri sea, and -who will degenerate 
•fr^Vhy virtues 1 Don Carlos, I 
jthat we are the. last of our 
jiggey we are too much out of 'the- 
m : mxbotk order. ‘to expect that our 
-flourM* after us. yTfae 
Cid was opr ancestor: he wtll be 


our posterity so aayingshe quitted 
the. apartment. 

Don Carlos flew to the Abeneer- 
rage. “Moor.” said be, “renounce 
my sister, or moot me in single 
combat,” 

“Art thou entrusted by thy sister,” 
said Aben Hamel, “In reclaim the 
vows which she has made to me ! ” 

“ No,” replied Don Carlos, “she 
loves theo more than ever.” 

u Ah 1 worthy brother of Blanca f M 
exolai med A ben-Haxnet, interrupt- 
ing him, “ I must derive all my 
happiness fiom ihy noble blood T O 
fortunate Aben-Hamet ! 0 happy 
day ! I believed that Blanca was un- 
faithful for this French knight. , 
“That is thy misfortune ! ” angrily 
exclaimed Don Carlos m his turn, 

“ Lautn.Hs ray friend ; (rat for thee, 
he would be my brother. Y on must 
give me satisfaction for the tears 
which you make my family shed.” 

“ I am contented to do so/' 
answered A ben-Hamet, “hut al- 
though 1 am sprung from a fajiuly^- 
which has probably combated thine, 

1 anti not a knight. I wee ho 
one hero to confer upon urn that 
order, whDu.'; will a!!:>w thee to 
measure thy strength with ''mine, 
without degraduy; thy ruik” r ’/ ’ ’ 
Struck with rim Moors observa- 
tion, Don Curb^ Im-lmd at him with 
a mixture of admiration and rage. 
Then all at. once, “ I myself will dub 
thee knight ! thou art worthy of it.” 

__ A ben-Hamet bent his knee t^3 >on 
( ‘artas. The latter gave ^ hiralfcijft 
accolade, by ■; 'strikmg^ him ,,thxw 
times on the shoukrar with the flat 
side of bis, sword ; afterwanH he 
girded oar him the same sword which 
the A.benccrtage; perhaps, was about 
to plunge into his bosofa. Such was 
ancient honour. 

Both of t hem immediately sprang 
8^*011 their coursers, g(k beyond the 
walls of Granada, and flew to the 
Fountain of the Pine. Jhe duels 
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between the Moors and Christians 
had for a long time given celebrity 
to this spring* It was there that 
Malek Al&bee had fought with Bonce 
do Leon, and 1 the Grand Master of 
Cal&trava had killed the brave Aba 
y&dos. The fragments of the amour 
0 !; this* Moorish knight were still 
seen suspended from the branches 
of the pine, and on the bark of the 
tree some letters of a funeral inscrip- 
tion were still legible. Don Carlos 
pointed out with his hand, to the 
'Abencerragc, the tomb of Abayadns. 
“ Imitate/' said he to him, “ that 
brave infidel, and receive baptism 
and death from my hand." 

“ I>eath perhaps/’ answered Aben- 
Hamct, u but Allah and the Prophet 
for ever l ,J 

They immediately proceeded to 
take their ground, and rushed against 
each other with fmy. They were, 
only provided with swords ; Ab«n- 
Haui'.l was much l«uy skilful than 
Don Carlos 'in '-muhat, nr.t the excel- 
lence of his arms, whims had been 
tempered at iLniasc.cs, and (hr fleet- 
news of his Arabian steed, ga \o him 
an advantage over his enemy. Jbj 

f avc the rein® to his ••oursnr in the 
loorish manner, and with his largo 
sharp stirrup out (ho right .ieg of 
Don Carlos’s horse under the knee. 
The wounded animal fell, to the 
ground, and Don Carlos, dissented 
by this fortunate blow, marched 
aigainst Abcndlanael., bearing, his 
sword aloft. A heir Ham et sprang 
to the ground, and met Don' Carlos 

E ’ v ‘th intrepidity : he winded off the 
st blows of the Spaniard, who 
broke his sword against the Damas- 
cus blade ; twice disappointed by 
fortune, Don Carlos shed tears of 
rage, and called out to his enemy ; 
w Strike, Moor, strike ; Don Carlos* 
although disarmed, duties thee, thee 
and all thy infidel race." 

1 “ Thou mightest have slam me/’ 
replied the Abencerrage, “ hut 1 


never thought of giving thee tbt 
slightest wound. ■ l only wilhed to 
prove to thee that I was worthy of 
being thy brother, end to prevent 

thee frbm^deapising me." . > " ^ 

At -that instant, they perceived 
a cloud of dust : it was Lautrec^and 
Blanca, who were spurring on two 
mares of F fleeter than the wind* 
On arriving at the Fountain of, the 
Fine, they saw the combat sus- 
pended. 

“ I ar; vanquished/ 1 said Don 
Carlos, “this knight haa given ine 
my life. Lautrec, you will perhaps 
be more fortunate than I ? ” 

“My wounds/* replied L&utrec, 
in a noble and dignified tone of 
voice, “allow mo to decline the 
combat with this courteous knight 
1 have no wish," added he, with a 
blush, “to learn the subject of your 
quarrel, <n to penetrate a secret 
which would probably be a death- 
blow to myself ; tuy absence will 
speed fly '.a.uHO peace to be restored 
between you, at- least unless it bo 
BUne /© orders that! should remain 
at her fe»-t.’* 

“Sir h night/’ said Blanca, “you 
must remain with ray brother : 'you 
must look upon me as your sister. 
The hearts of all present are suffer- 
ing deeply; you will learn from m 
to b&u: the ilU ox life," 

Blanca wished to constrain the 
three knights to shake each others 
hands ; ' all three, refused to do so, 
“1 hate AbemRamet/’ exclaimed 
Don Carlos, U I envy him/' said 
Lautree* “ And I/ 1 said -the Abeo- 
cerrag^/ c ‘I esteem Dob Carlos, and 
I pity La u tree ; but I can love 
hoi her, of them." 

“Let- us continue to see each 
other/ktaid Blanca, “and sooner or 
later friendship will inflow esteem. 
Let tha&tal cventwhirh has brought 
us here he for <ever uukuown at 
Graned^.”’ - ‘ A Ay 

Fn>u| that moment Aben-XIamet' 
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a thousand times dearer to elegance, It had assumed a gravity 
the daughter of the Duke of Santa hatter adapted to meditation, A 
¥4 ; love delights in valour. No few* lamps scarcely gave light to the 
thing was now wanting to the Aben- hollows of the vaults; but, by the 
cerrage, singe he had shown himself brightness of several lighted tapers, 
brave, and Don Carlos owed his life the altar of the sanctuary was stiil 
to him. ' Aben-Hamet, by the advice conspicuous : it glittered "trith gold 
of Blanca, abstained from appearing and precious stones. Th$ S'pamardbi 
at the palace for several ukys, to glory in stripping themselves of 
allow the wrath of Don Carlos their riches, in order to decorate 
time to cool. A mixture of mild with them the objects of their wor- 
and bitter feelings filled the soul ship; and the image of the living 
of the Abencerr&ge ; if, on the one Goo, placed in the midst of lace, 
hand, the certainty oi being loved veils, of crowns of pearls, and 
with so much fidelity and ardour bunches of rubies, receives the 
wap to Mm an inexhaustible source adoration of a half* naked people. 

.of delight ; on the oth c:, the cer- Not a seat was to be seen in the 
talhty' of never being happy with- whole extent of this vast area: a 
out renouncing the religion of his marble pavement, which covered 
fathers weighed heavily on the coffins, served the great as well m 
courage of Aben-Hamet. Years had the little, to prostrate themselves 
already elapsed without bringing before the Lord. Aben-Hamet 
any relief to his *uff t rings: should walked slowly up the deserted 
he see Ac of his life pass away naves, which re-echoed with the 
ifi the same manner < solitary noise of his footsteps. His 

He was plunged into an abyss of mind was divided between the 
the most serious end tender reflee- recollections which this ancient edi- 
tions, wh*m one evening he heard fice of the Moorish religion recalled 
the bell ringing for that Christian to hie memory, and the feelings to 
prayer which announces the dose of which the religion of the Christians 
the, day. It. struck him that he gave birth in his heart. He dis- 
wonld eftter into the temple of the (anguished. at the foot of a column 
God of Blanca, ‘and ask" further a motion less figure, which he at first 
counsel of the Master of Nature, mistook for a statue on a tomb. 

He >3t Qut; he arrived at the On approaching it, he distinguished 
door -of an ancient mosque, which a young * night on his knees, with, 
had been converted into a church his forehead reverently bent, and 
by the faithful With a heart his arms crossed upon his hosqip. 
pierced by sorrow arid feelings of This knight mad& not the slightest 
devotion, bn penetrated into the movement at the ndise of Ahem 
' temple' which wa$ formerly that of Hamefc’s steps,'; no.jrientol wander; 
; Ms God and oi Ms conn 1 ry . Prayers mg, no external sign of life disturbed 
were just ended; there u-a>, no his deep prayer; nis sword was kid 
longer any one in the church. A on the pound before him, and his 
lm4y yObsciirity prevailed amid the placed by his side 

multitude of columns, which re- on the, marble; he had the appear- 
SQfcUed the. trunk# of trees of a anoe of being fixed in that attitude 
regdMHy planted Jor^t The light from, th§ elFect of some enchantment 
i^iit^cture of the Arj.bg was here Ahcn^fcmet recognised Lautrec* 
married to the Gothic architecture, “ Ah L* said the Abencerrags to 
mdi without baaing anything of its himself, ibis yotpag and handsome 
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R'enobman k a^ldug some signal 
favour of heaven; thk warrior, so 
nekbrateci for his courage, is her©, 
laying hit heart hare to the Sove- 
reign of Heaven, as the humblest 
and th© most obscure of men \ 
Let me also pray to the God of 
heights and of glory.” 

- AberiTfaraet was about to pro- 
strate himself upon the marble, when 
he perceived, by the glimmering of 
a lamp, some Arabic characters and 
a verse of the Koran, which appe red 
upon a half-ruined tablet. His heart 
again felt the pangs of remorse ; and 
he mad© haste to quit a building in 
which he had enter boned the idea 
erf Wooing a traitor to, his religion 
and his country. 

Th© cemetery which surrounded 
this ancient mosque was a specie* *d 
garden, plaid ed with orange, cypress 
and palm-trees, and watered by two 
fountains ; a cloister went all round 
if. Abcn-Haruet. in passing under 
one of the porticoes, perceived a 
female about to enter th© church. 
Although she was wrapped up in a 
veil, the Ahenoerrag© recognized the 
daughter of the Duke of Santa Ft ; 
ho stopped her, and said to her; 
“ ’Dost thou cum© to seek Lautrec in 
this temple i ” 

w Dismiss this vulgar jealousy," 
replied Blanca, “ if I no longer loved 
thee, I. would tell thee bo : I would 
scorn to deceive thee. I come hero 
to pray for thee. Thou alone art 
now the object of my wishes. I 
forget my own soul ' for thine. 
Thou shouktat not have * intoxi- 
cated me with the poison of thy 
lave, or thou sbouklst have con- 
sented to serve the God whom I 
serve. Thou disturbest my whole 
family * my brother hates thee, my 
father is overwhelmed with vexation, 
because I infuse to marry. Dost 
%km not see" how much my health 
suffers! Behold this enchanted 
asylum of death : here J shall soon 


be laid, if thou dost no\hast<m to 
receive my vows *:t the of the 
Christian altar. 1 h e s trugg A* which 
I endure are gradually undenting 
mv existence ; the passion, with 
wBich . thou hast iusjttiod me, vKB 
not always support this fc -ble frame 
Remember, oh Moor, to speak to 
thee in thy own language, .that th© 
flame which lights the torch is alio 
ttie tire which corisume^it.” 

Blanca entered the church, and 
left AD vHamet confounded r?Lh 
her 1 ist words, 

The struggle is ended ; the Aben- 
cerrage is vanquished ; ho is about 
to renounce the errors of his faith ; 
be has struggled long enough ; the 
dread of seeing Blanca perish 
triumphs over every other feeling 
in the breast of Aben-Hamet. ‘After 
all,” said he to himself, “perhaps 
the God of the Christiana is the true 
God 1 This God is always the deity 
of noble souls, since he is the God 
of Blanca, of Don Carlos, and of 
Lautrec.’ 1 

Full of this idea. Ahcn-Hamet 
waited wbh impatience for the fol- 
lowing day. to inform Blanca of bis 
resolution, and to convert a life of 
sorrow and of tears into one of joy 
and happiness ; he was unable, how- 
ever, to repair to the palace of 
the Duke of Suita Be until the 
evening. He learned that Blanca 
waa gone with her brother to the 
Gcmnuiife, where Lautrec was giv- 
ing an entertainment Agitated by 
fresh suspicions, Aben-H&mefc flies 
upon the traces of Blanca. Lautrec 
blushed at seeing the Abencernige 
appear iso suddenly ; as to Don 
CarloB^ha received the Moor with 
cool politeness, through which esteem 
was peteepfcibk 

Lau#eo,had;' : cau^d &■ eoiktiors to 
b© served up of the finest fruits of 
Spain sj&d of Africa, in one of the 
apartmS&ts of th# Generali!#, styled 
the JSojfl <$ tlm Knights, All round 
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'./tare the por- 

traits of the pnr./e& and knights, 
who hid WiO’ie V* the Moor,*.- -of 
•Pel*p ^ the {3i<|, vionzalvo de Cor- 
.doty; and v&M worn of the last 
kulg of (Jr/>fimts|fWH.s* limy; under 
eho&c poit/aitgi;/.’ A boo Hamel did 
Hot aikf%/ thev 1 later? :-'d \>vv which 
he fek to :.^peyj’. m».d only said, 
like the- fifth, on lookhrg a* these 
portrruts, We know not how to 
paint.” * 

The genet oils 1 .autrec, who sa,w 
the eyes of i tie Abeimerrage turned 
involuntarily toward;? the sword of 
Boubdll, said to him, “ Knight of 
the Moors, had 1 an- ;eipaied the 
honour: ' i your presence at this 
L A\ 1 wn.uhia.oi. hu v e received you 
here* One b^e.s a sv o v d everyday, 
and 1 have so* n the braves! w mon- 
archfl deavii up m* 10 his h-rtunate 
enemy/ 

11 Ah ! exclaimed <he Moop hid 
ing his face with a co nor of ids robe, 
<4 one might lose A idm FrotHs L, 
tout like Boabdil : . . 

Night cam a oil, light < were 
brought, and the eonversatinri took 
another turn, D«vi Oarliv wi.s re- 
quested to relate. ?he di erovery of 
Mex ico. He ep* >i . 1 of ’ h ; a no k no wn 
world with the eloquence 

which... is r : 1 to the Spanish 
nation, liv \ elated the misfortnmis 
of M t>rhbe/uina, the manner •* of the 
Americans, the pr> dhpes of Spanish 
valour,:. 'and even uit enmities of his 
countrvrftm wimj; did not, in b> 
eyes, ©com to deserve either pnmso 
"or blame. 

" These- narrative - - ; **5 ?;. hied Aben- 
''Jp^efy whose pa^iuh hr mmvol 
1'0^| 'tote ’bet-vr yed his Arabian 
blWlh .When it came tv his him, 
Ae'.^re a picture of fcb* .Ottoman 
empire* / w)y established m the 
ruins of (JonstantiiK’plp, bestowing 
a tribute of passing regret to tlpe 
first empire of M hoimm; 'he happy 
days when the Command* A of the 


Faithful saw shining around him 
Zobeide, Flower of Beauty, Jalib ai 
Xoolluob, Faruah and the gener- 
ous Ganem, .Loves Slave, As to 
l^wakree, he painted the -gallant 
court of Francis I., the arts reviving 
from the Olid A of barbarism, the 
honour, ,thr loyalty, the chivalry 
of the oht n time, joined to the 
politeness of eiviliaed agvs t the 
Gothic tiwms ornamented with the 
Grecian orders* and the French 
ladies setting off their rich drosses 
w 1 1 . h At h ( i » ia i \ el egajfee. 

Alter this com emuom La a tree, 
wishing to amuse the divinity of 
the enter? limnenf,, took his guitar, 
and sang this romance 1 which he 
hcl composed to f oo of the moun- 
tain Are of Ins country 

up to u.v tur'diplaio lnom’ry’s gianoe 
WUi hmi, and toy r»jp soul enframe’ ! 
how «wcrl h« tmmtfo* rolled 
it* IP,u»o- \ 

Mv a md.ry : timo more denrdthofd 
Titfta g.»ai, 

IVniwaFiefi* ihoit ^ to U-a bn a«t 
5 vu* moth (U noth V"* 'djihlrv't vmaH 
And hoM iw 1'iiah* whit' 5 n'-k.' would 
glister ? 

lifov hlf.iM 

While v t \\!Ui P. r s of love* bwebt riwb:r , 
Kirs'J hto. 

Renaeiijh’t > --i in. ■ . < hai, :e dear, 

.By '*• h/tdi tf- • iit iiro.cr: flowed; any 

Thid' Mof»rii.h !-ov *i\ v/h.b age sf* worn, 

Vf uh where 

d'he truamet ^ uru ied when the morn 
Was born ? 

Ttr>n i .mU''rest thou that tranquil lake 
W hu h the swi ft .sw&lh » W aki named u> slab e 
His Udfid; where zephyr the sweet yme> 
Would shake , 

And Sol’s last rays at evemug> 
lit ptwe ? 

Oh l who my Helen hark wr! yield, 

My native hill, my oak-crow m:d iM ? 

i Lire p*A>liQ m already witi, 

IWm Vo 7 itftJftp«, 1 ' -« p 0 the w. >rdsior 
an air of the ;no‘i'»tsius of Airerfftie, rc- 
mu rkabio for its swiHitues-. >; d aimpUcity. 
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Their menj’ry Keeps my boart-wowid* old 
Unhe&laa ; ' 

My country 1 * hoe more dear I’ll hold 
, ' Than gold. 

. Ah he finished the last couplet,, 
lifMitree, wi h his glove, brushed 
away the tear which the recollect mo 
of the gentle land of France extorted 
from him. The regret of the, hand* 
some prisoner was warmly partici- 
pated by Abend la-met, who deplomi 
as* well as La n tree tin lows uf his 
country.. When rmjuerted to take 
the guitar h> bin ■ m r it* he e' v * aw 0 
.hiinsob, by saving that he only knew 
one. romance, wbi» h would nut he at. 
all agreeable to (’hristian eair 

, "I h it is a song »M (he inlideb 
smarting undci ' on: ’ mtormu/' c: -.id 
Puli Oar lor sw * n » f u ( f v, “ y u u n > ay 
sing it; tears ;ue aiiuvved to the 
vanquished ” 

“ Vmv ? ’ .'-rid Lbmca, “and Hat is 
the reason why nor umvoois while 
dmy 'v * rv under tie: Mix n.-h \miu\ 
luve, h<L, u* k*> i mux ” 

Ahon Ilium i ih< u this bdbd, 
Winch he h m! leaned irom f ; pvt * » f 
the tube of the A'-ouvragovd 

'An R->ml .W* • 

Rode nut one day, 

R i ‘.Hi H'la's 0*WTi 
before ? »j t»* J,»y, 

3 in i,iv»shig the nioujjOdiiuus country 
btdoc. n Algomrws and Ondu , I kilted at 
a 7'ie/^o sPurU-d m tii mid^t of a wood. 
1 fvmU f R w ,..dva loth* bov e| fourled; 
oi' and h little girl of nearly the 

safiuf liKe brother and nist-er, vho wn n> 
Bitting by tie* fireside M?d twisting mats. 
They wang a romance, tin* wends of wind* 
I d.d not understand, but the air ww 
a i tuple and naive, The wuObm: was 
dreadfully stormy, find l i 'uuir *'d two 
hot) Wf. at ’ , kjto , vtf- <a> \l\ j u ve n : ie h osts 

repoatetf $o ' frequent 1 v (he . • m | »le?.a of 
thmr romnuco, ti“U o vas easy fut tno to 
fed the ah* "by heart, To this air. I -•oerne 
!*• used the rmnatu v of Rio A lieiu^rrsige. 

IWhjqv* A ben Han t was n* a a*ne*I in 
tin) 1 ;Aum»* fC my :*v* uttlo Spvmafdsk 
1 'may add that the dialogue of 0 Canada 
and ih+i king of Leon is imitated from a 
bpamsb. uoum.ue.e. 


’ With unddt'i; *Urfc,; f 
41 Fair town, 1 ' >ud $e, 

. <4 M v hand and iieatt 
Mt I givt* t * thee. ^ 

• u The- wilU wire, 
And to th*v will 
* Cordova give, 

' And proud Sew be. ■ 
'Robes l ice- and bur, 
And jewels fir*\ 

Shall ad declare 
My love is tinned 

Orao-vk v e • ’ < d , 

<4 LrCai L« k J ng ; 

Fm the Moor's bride, 

) wear h»r v big. 

So keep th y tovu ; 

The gt ms 1 wenr 
Aie a gorgoai.H xor ( , 
An l ulultL* .. thsar, ' 

71ion promi«'d 3 4 it thus, 
1 1 ut 5u ‘ptat not ' w T 1 * 'Ik 
u woe torus!*, ; 
OaiittiH foil. 

A t'finHtian baws^ 

Al • ■' ’ 

; ; i\ "«■■■ iqhn - 

' ; a'\is ;n 1-at.c b pu-.c^ 

T i that- tomb i ■/ ’or. 

i ’it , jt )i -I j »* ‘ur , 

;, J » bu;U 


y , 'i"i'T'r l X' ( 

f ! m ;«“< 1 1 ' i'irttpka’e; 1 
1 w.’.b in Fateh* j •• ge. 

S ’diuml>ras t/)wVs t 
R; hiCfa of < <"d \ 
r fow n o£ bur MowVs 
Anri fountains broad I 
A ( 'Kristi Ail base-, 
Ai>vooen*«g«% 

J; uh h t.h v birth|>!;: ce ; 

’Twas iii’ Fate’s jwge. 

The plaintive tirtles^ness of this 
bimetit-rdfecied even the protnl l>ou 
( ' arlof>j \ * > t. wi t .h ^ t ?ju id i i j c; Uif j hr; v , w e * 

carious. :A prononoced ’ ■typntwffMhe 
Chut?- iams. Me would h^ c Tv'iaited 
to be excused from sm- r‘ng i-H-rif, 
but, out of courtesy to L&utn \ ha 
felt ob&ed to yield tc> his epf -i-vuieB. 
Abe drffh.be fc 'handed the guitar to 
Blejtta.jp brother, who eflebrated the 
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exptaite of the Cid, his illustrious Who nobly to inglorious life preferred 
ancestor . 1 His Cod, his king, his honour, and his 


Brig?*' in Ms mail, with love and valour 

The Old, about to part for Afr jr.'s war. 
Stretched at Ximerm’s foot, love 


.if?*-' 


the sweet guitar : 


“My love hath said : Go forth and meet 
the 'Moor, 

Return victorious from the web nought 
field ; 


Yea \ I sliall then belie vt* thou c&nat 
. adore* 


If, at my. wish, thy love to honour yield ! 


M Then give to me my helmet and my 
spear ! 

In bloody fight the Old Ms love shall 
prove, ’■ 

Amidst the* din of war the Moor shall 
hear 

His batth-ory, * My honour and my love l 


‘“G gallant Moor, vaunt not thy tuneful 

fitra'i., 

My .Bong chad be a nobler tbcu.o than 
thins, 

Ere long 'it. will become the folly of Spain, 
As om where love with honour doth* 
combine, 

** Oft in my native valleys shall be heard 
In the old Chmtians’ mouth Rodrigos 
name, 


1 All the world knows the air of the 
&ottie9 of Spain, This air had no words, 
4tt least none w hich expressed it» grave, 
religious and chivalrous character. This 
ohtiraetor i have endeavoured to give jn 
tfie romance of the Cid, This romance, 
having got into The hands o£ the public 
without ray conwmt, some celebrated 
masters did na«* tu© honour to set it u> 
music., Rut, as I had e ?: pre*idy <jom pored 
. It for the air o? the Pollies of Spain, 
OSH© of ' the 1 couple t s becomes complete 
HOipsnse, unless reference is had to my 
original intention. 

Mj^song shall be a nolicr throne ihan 
Aims, 

Bre loing it will become tht folly of Swin t 

those three romances have 
little jmerifc than Jfieir adaptation 
?."|o ihrV<* old Stir? of undoubted nation- 
Slity't besides this, they bring on the 
dfa&uem&ti o t the vfaty; 


Don Carlos appeared so proud in 
singing these words, in a masculine 
and sonorous voice, that he might 
have been taken for the Cid himself. 
Lautrec shared the warlike enthu- 
siasm of his friend ; but the Aben* 
eerrage had turned pale at the name 
of the Cid. 

14 This knight,” said he, “ whom 
the ‘Christiana denominate the 
Flower of Battles, bears with m 
the name of the Cruel Had bin gen* 
erosiv but c.y»*l!ed his valour ! , . 

(t ilisgenernuiu", a>! Don Carlos, , 
interrupting Abend Uruoi, warmly, 
u was even greater loan his courage, 
and none but a Moor would calum- 
niate the hero to whom my family 
owes its birth,” 

“ What sayest thou?” exclaimed 
Abon llamefc, springing up from the 
<eat on which he lay half r^chned : 

“ dost, thou reckon the Cid among 
thy ancestors?” 

His blood i}ows in my veins,” 
replied Don Carlos, “and 1 recognize 
my possession of that noble Blood 
hy the hatred with which mv 
heart burns against the, foes of my 
God." 

“It follows than,” said A ben 
Hamet, looking at Bianca., “ that, 
you belong to the family of the 
kivars who, after the conquest of 
Granada, invaded the possessions of 
the unfortunate Abencerragea, and 
put to death an ancient knight of 
that name, who attempted to defend 
the tomb of hi* lortffttten ” 
“Moor!” exclaimed Don (Wb*v 
inflamed with rage, “know that I 
do not suiter myself to he niter- 
rogated. If I now possess the spoils 
of the Abeneemges, my ancestors 
acquired them at the jfrWof their 
blood, and to their sword only lo 
they owe them,” - -vf >i> 

* Only one word more,” add Afeeh* 
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Hainet, with constantly increasing choice ; I could only love the . eta* 
/emotion; “we knew not in oh? aceruknt of heroes I n , ^ • ' 

exile that the Bivara had the title “Ski or ; J .--aid the irritate*! 'Don 
of Santa Fo, and it wan thin which Carlos, “you forget .that you are 
-was the cause of my error.” hoyo in' the pi vsonce of LajlreeT ; 

“It was on the same Bivar,” ^Don Carlos;' said Aten-Bamet, 
answered Don Carlos, “who con- “suspend thy wrath it is my busi- 
q tiered the A 1>encerrage.% that this ness to restore thee to renose/h 
title was conferred hy Ferdinand Then, addressing hir-sdf to Blanca, 
the Caktolk.” • ‘ who had again taken her smat : 

The head of -A hen-1 lancet declined “ Houri of heaven, ( feme of low 
upon his bosomy he romr.intsd stand :.uA of hearty, A ben I : ntnet wilt be 
ing in the midst, of \ >nn Carina, thy slave to his latest. "breath ; but 
L&utm? and BJsnefy who loo'.ed at In. air t.-e full extent; of his ini.sfor- 
hina with ifstonislu m;n t. Two floods tune. Th e old man who vais mr- 
of tears gushed if om his eyes upon undated by thy aneostr-r, while 
the poniard which was fastened Lo defending his Imrme was die father 
Ids girdle. “ PimLn me, 1 ' he said, of my father; lc n at- ■ a secret 
“men ought not, 1 know, to shed which I conceal to from ’her., or 
tears; from #hk time mine will no rather which thou road os t me for- 
longer itow externally, alt hr- ugh I get. \'d;i n I came for the nrst 
hivo many morn to shed: listen to time lo vwt this sorrowful courier v\ 
me. «• • my first object, was t*o tiro ouc some 

“Blanca! nvy T love for thee equal* desnmidant of tim BiT&fv. whom 1 
thomd '*- jv of ! he burning winds of ruignt <mI 1 to account for the blood 
Arabia, I was conquer* - ! : F could wlsich his fathers had shed. 1 
no longer lire, without thc.c,. Ye* “Well th **•»,” said Blanca* in a 
terday the sight of this French voice of grief, hut sustained by the 
knight at bis prayers, and thv words accent of a great soul, “ what <* thy 
in the cemetery of the ternuie, had resolution F* 

nmdo me resolve to know thy Cod, “ Tie only one which is worthy 
atid to pledge thoe my faith/’ of tlnv," answered Abtui-fiamofc : 

A movement of joy from .Blanca, “ to re? tore thee thy vows, to satisfy 
and of surprise from Don Carlos, by my eternal absence,, and by toy 
interrupted A ben Hamefc ; Lautree death, a hat we both o*' us owe to 
cotftred his face with both hands, the enmity of onr (Ws, of oar 
The Moor dnined his thoughts, and eoiuitries, ami of our families, 
shaking his head with an agonizing Should my image over be blotted 
smile said, “jlihght, lose not all out from thy heart ; if tine, which 
hope; as to thoe; Bianca, weep for ever destroys everything, should erase 
over the last of the AbemwmgcsT from thy memory the recollection 

Blanca, Don Caries and Lautroo of Mmicerrage . . * . this French 
all three lifted up their hands to knight. . . 1 Thou owesfc ibis satin- 

, heaven, and exclaimed. “ The last flee to thy brother.'’ 
of the AberKJorrages!” .14dtrec started op impetuously, 

* There was a moment of silence* andfthrew 1 himself into the firms 
fear,- hope; hatred, love, astonish- of ftp Moor* “ Aden Hamiai ” he 
meat and Jealousy agitated their crio$ “think not t>» on-ado mb m 
diffetynt hearts : Blanca shortly fell gouefeosity ; I am a Frenchman; 1 
/**»& -her knee®: “ Gracious God ! ” was knighted by Bayard; I haye 
sfie said, “thou hast justified my shed my blood for ray king ; I w$ 

18 
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sponsor and .toy prince, 
fearihd without reproach, 
V$Shouldsfc thou remain with us, 1 
'■■.iiiffl entreat Don Carte to bestow 
ttpotr thee the h&&d of his. sister ; if 
thou quitted Granada, never shall 
thy. mispress -be' troubled with a. 

, whisper hi my love. Thou sfaalt 
not carry with thee into thy exile 
the fatal idea that Lautcec was 
insensible to thy virtues, and sought 
to take advantage oi thy misfor- 
tune." 

And the young knight pressed 
the Moor to his Ixm m with the 
warmth and vivacity of a French^ 
man. 

Knights,” ewxid Don Carlos in 
his turn, “I erpcied nothing less 
from the illustrious races to which 
ye belong. Aben-Hamet, by what 
mark can I recognize you for the. 
last Aboucerrage 1 ” 

' u u By my conduct,” replied Abon 
iJamet. 

4< l admire it,” said the Spaniard , 
u but, before I explain myself, shew 
me »ome proof of your birth.” 

AbemHamet took from his bosom 
the hereditary ring of the Abeneer- 
rages, which .he wore suspended 
from a golden chain. 

* At sight of this, Don Carlos 
; stretched out his hand to the on for 
. tanate Aben-Hamet. . “ Sir knight.” 

mid he, * I regard you as a man of 
; 1 honour, and the real descendant of 
You honour me by your 
' -flam connected with my family ; I 
accept the oomba< w inch yob came 
privately to seek. li 1 am corn 
<|U^rod, all my property, which 
foffmrly belonged to your, family, 
sfaftH be faithfully restored to you. 
If -Jptfp’ totyebenounced your iuteu- 
4m to fight, accept in turn the 
pfe which | make to you ; Income 
ft Chriaria^ and receive the hand 
‘..tjfe.'Hy sister, which Laufcrsc Iona 
goHribedfcr you.” 

The temptatipn^wie gieat ; but 


it was not beyond the length of : 
Aben-Hamet. If all-powerful love 
pleaded strongly in the heart Cff 
the Abancerrage ; on the other 
hand, he could not think but with 
terror of uniting the blood of the 
persecutors with that of the perse- 
cuted. He fancied he saw the 
shade of his ancestor rising from 
the tomb, and reproaching him with 
this sacrilegious alliance. With a 
heart torn by grief, Aben-Hamet 
exclaimed : u Ah ! why do I here 
meet with souls so sublime, char 
actors so generous, to make me feel 
more bitterly the value of what I 
lose 1 Let Blanca pronounce ; let 
her say what I must do, in order to 
render myself more worthy of her 
love !,” 

“ Return to the desert \ v was 
the exclamation of Blanca, who 
immediately sunk to the earth in 
a swoon, 

Aben-Hamet prostrated * himself, 
adored Blanca even more than 
Heaven, and departed without utter- 
ing a word. The same night he set 
put for Malaga, and took his passage 
on board a vessel which was to touch 
at Oram Near that city he found 
the caravan encamped which leaves 
Morocco every three years, crosses 
Africa, repairs to Egypt, and rejoins 
the caravan of Mecca in Yemen. 
Aben-Hamet joined it as one of the 
pilgrims. 

. Blanca's life was at first considered 
to be in danger, but she recovered. 
Faithful to the promise which he 
had gi vfen to the Abcneerrage, 
Lautrec departed* •'■jedd* never did it 
word ox his love or his sorrow trouble 
the melancholy of the daughter of 
the Duke of Santa F6. Every year 
Blanca made a journey to Malaga, 
to wander on the mountains, at the 
period when her lover was accus- 
tomed to return from Africa; she 
seated herself upon the, rocks, con- 
templated the sea, and the tfw$ ®a/ ; 
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in the distance, and afterwards the traveller finds a cemetery 
returned to Granada: she passed a pahn~|refB, in a corner : of Js^iis 
the rest of her life amid the ruins cemetery, a tomb was pointed oat 
of the Alhambra, She complained to me, Which was called the i<tmb; 
not ; #ho wept not ; she never spoke of the htk &f the Ahmnage*. There v 
of Aben -Hamet ; a stranger to her is nSttiftg remarkable about it ; thij; 
would ' have thought her happy, sepulchrsi stone is perfectly smooth/ 
She was the only survivor of her only, after a Moorish fashion; A 
family. . Her father died of grief, slight hole has, been excavated in 
and Don Carlos was killed in a duel, the middle of it by the chisel. The * 
in which Lautrec acted as Lis second, vain • water which collects . in tbit 
•What was the fate of AbenTkmet bottom of this funeral cup. serves, : 
* no one ever knew, ^ , in a burning climate, to quench the r 

In leaving Turns, by the gate thirst or the birds of the air; 
which leads to the ruins of Cwrtlubfie, 


THE PRISONERS OF THE CAUCASUS 
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COO, NT XAVIER DE MALSTRE 

The Caucasian mountains have long this immense chain of mo an tains, 
been enclosed by the Russian empire Russia has .established a line of 
without belonging to iu Their commurtication with her possessions 
fierce inhabitants, cut off by Ian- in Asia. Redoubts, placed at in- 
guage and by difference of 'interests, tervals, protect the road as far as 
form a large number of petty tribes Georgia, but no traveller would 
which have little political inter- dare to venture alone across the 
course one with another, but which space- separating them. Twice a 
are ail animated by the same love week a convoy of infantry, with 
of independence and of plunder. cannon and a considerable party of 
Ono of the' most numerous and Cossacks, escorts travellers and 
most formidable is that of the Tehe- government dispatches. One of 
tch^ns, who inhabit the great and these redoubts, situated at the out- 
the tittle Kabarda, provinces whole let of the mountains, has become a 
lofty valleys extend as far as the village with a fair-sized population, 
summits of the Caucasus. The men Its position has caused it to receive 
of this tribe are handsome, bravo, the name of Vladikavkaz : * it is 
and intelligent, but theyaro robbers used m the residence of tike com- 
aud cruel, and in a continual state manda^t of the troops who perfWm 
of war with the troops of “the the troublesome duty which has 

t . lust-b^n mentioned. 

In the midst of these dangerous Ma||r Kasjkambc^ of the Vologda 
hordes, ."wad in the Very centre of regim|ht, a Russfem nobleman, W 

langh# to a family of Greek origin, 

4 By this name is designated the silo- W&8 t#fO and tdkd Up the dtimimtld 
cession «if stations guaraed by Russian W 

betwoea th» Caspian Sea ant] thi; * TlaiBkavkaz oonrac frost th& Russian 
Ntelc&a, from the mouth of the Terek verb ”Xdeti," which mmot “hom«n«S 
^:«|utt.iiAtheKuhan, dotomefb.*'' ■ 
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of fbe station at Lars, in the gorges 
of the Caucasus. Impatient to roach 
htia vjXMSfc, and brave to rashness be- 
had the imprudence to h;k 1 or take 
’this journey with the psrort of 'Romo 
fifty Co^saekstwhom he conuuamled, 
and the still greater imprudence to 
talk of. bis plan and boast about it 
before it was carried out 

The Tcheichens who live ^ear 
the frontiers, and are called “ peace- 
ful Tehetohem," are subject *to 
Russia, $hd have lu consequence 
free access t(| Mozdv\ : but most 
of 'them keep up friendly relations 
with the mountaineer* «>nd ar? very 
often partners in torn robbmich. 
These last, apprised of Kaskaiubo s 
journey mo o f the very du\ of his 
departure. proceeded in great num- 
bers to the road by which he was 
to cl^mwl prepared an ambush 
fo ! h 1 r n . About/ tw « -,nty versi .* [ruin 
ktor-b k, a: the tun; of a little bill 
covered *itb brushwood, he was 
attacked by seven handled mounted 
mem Ifctrcat w» s impossible: the 
Cossarks dismounted and uistaincd 
the attack with grc.it firmness, 
hoping to be relieved by the t loops 
of a redoubt which was not' far 
distant •> 

The inhabitants of the Caucasus, 
although individ u^iyvery brave, arc 
incapable of a concerted attack, and 
f consequently are not very dangerous 
’ to « troop that presents a firm front ; 
but^hey arc well armed am*) take 
excel Ion 4 aim. Tin ir In go numbers, 
on this occasion, made the fight mo 
unequal. After a fairly long fusil- 
lade, more than half of the Cossacks 
' ware killed or disabled ; the rest 
had made fo? themselves, with their 
de#dy ; ' Mtrscs, a ebcular rampart, 
from behind which they tired their 
last*’ cartridges. The Tdictchens, 

, who always m^companied in 
.'tikitir hy.Jlmmu deser- 

ters, whbm they use if ue^d aritos 
as interpreters, nnde,them shout to 


the Cossacks : “Surrender tib&jamjvt 
to us. or you will bo lolled;; 
last man.” Kaskambo, forcsin&g 
the certain loss of ids men, resolved 
to rur render hinisidi to save the 
lives of those who were loft; ho 
entrusted fain sword to the Cm^icks 
and advanced alone towards the 
Tcheichens, w'ho ceased firing 
immediately, their aim being only 
to take him alive in order to obtain 
a ransom. Ho had scarcely given 
himself up to his enemies, when ho 
saw appealing in the distance the 
relief i lmt >fus being sent to him; 
; t was too Into : the brigands rapidly 
wit hd row. ’ 

His “denaln’hik” 1 bad stayed be 
hind with the mule that carried the 
m aj or’s 1 >aggage . U i d ■ d a n i n a rav i ne, 
he wait in c the issue of the 

fight; JTLeri the Cossacks found him 
and told bin* of bis master's mis- 
fortune. The worthy servant at 
once,. determined to share lbs fate, 
auclibt out in the direction whithm 
the Tchekhem had retreated, 
.iqeding his mule with him, and 
following the track (A tie.- horses. 
When he began to lose it in the 
darkness, he a straggler oi 
the enemy, who conducted him to 
the Tehetdhoijus' rendezv ous. 

One .can imagine the feelings 
the”’ prisoner when he saw 
• Lmsliehik coma of his owp adefrol' 
to; share his bad fortune. 'The 
Tohetchens at once divided- amon^t 
themselves the booty -thus brought 
to them. Ja$t to the map- 

only a gtfrr 1 *- T^Jilch was with 
his haggap, wig'? which they 
restored to him in mockery. Ivan 
(this was tk^denshchik’s-name) 2 
seized upon it and refused to throw 

1 ftoldier -servant, . /' .. 

3 He -va* sailed Ivan Smirnoff, a nano© 
witoh might to translated into F*%noh 
p& “«fa|ro the ftetiGie.” which contrasted 
hia .pbssatr^f *f» 
see by what follows. 
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$*Wiy, as ' to- .master ‘ advised him. 
“Why should we lose heart V* he 
said, “ i the God of the Russians 
is great* ; l it i? to the interest of 
the brigands to preserve you. 
They will 1 do you no harm.” 

After a halt of some hours the 
horde were going to continue their 
march, when one of their map who 
had, just joined than, announced 
that tKe .Russians were still e drain 
ingj arid that probably the Iron;*: 
from the other redoubt* • Wuh! 
unite to pursue them. The cite h 
held a council ; it was a question of 
cm tii e.V m.; their mtrert, : <>i only 
»n '>':(«■? U\ loop tlvdr prisoner, hut 
also to turn flic enemy aside from 
their villages, and thus avoid 
reprisals 'ihe h r *do dispersed by 
various rends, Ten men on foot 
were told off to conduct the 
prisoners, white ahour, a hundred 
horsemen rena^'tel P-reilor, ^nd 
n'iil’' -MM n; i\* *\:» to;*. 

froti> te/ which l\;iskaiu4^ was to 
Like, 1 tey look «oay from, 4he 
Utter his nail-studded hoots, Which 
mig.nt have left a n vogm^able 
track on the ground, and forced 
as well as Ivan, to walk Ifero? 
’foot >.;r a part of the morning, u 

Coming near a stream, the little 
escort .followed its enu^se, on the*' 
gmh, 'for a dteteeee of .half a verst, 
aha combed down* thF h^plss jvhere 
They MV! e steepest, thorny 

husk*!*, being caritfnl uo avoid 
leaving any trace of thter passage 
The fi.ajoi was so weary, that, to 
bring him* down to the stream, 
they had to hold him n:> with belts. 
His feet were Weeding ; they, 
decoded to give him back his hoots 
m that ho nrgbf. be able to finish 
what remained of the-jourupy. 

^ When they reached the first 
village, Kaskamho, still more ill 
with vexation than with fatigue, 

y ■* A familiar proverb of Russian soldiers 
in Hie moment of danger. 


seemed, to hie guards m weak and 
exhausted, that they feared for his 
life, arid treated him more humanely. 
They allowed him a short rest, and 

f a o him a horse for tec march ; 
no to turn ' aride - the Russians 
from the search tiny might- pro- 
secute, and to make it impossible 
for the prisoner WrmTt to apprise 
hte friends of the piece where he 
was bidden, they eat rim him teoia 
village to village, and Iron* one* 
valley to another, taking fin. 1 pre- 
caution of blindfolding him several 
■ inms. They thus passed a large 
river, which he supposed to he the 
Sudja, They took groat cure nt 
him during these journeys, allowing 
him sufficient food and such r*>t 
as ho needed. But, when they 
hud ; cached tec distant village 
where he was to be kept definitely, 
the Tchotehcns suddenly changed 
their qj induct towards him. ^ and- 
subjected him to ail kinds of ill 
te'eat moot. They fettered his hands 
and feet,, and put round his*noek * 
a . hain, to the end of v hich* a lug 
of eak was fastened. The deteheUk 
was less harshly treated, his fetters 
were 'lighter, and permitted of his 
rendering some sendees to his 
muster. 

*• Situated thus, at every fresh 
outrage he endured, a man who 
spoke Russian would come to see 
him and advise him to write:. 
friends to obtain ibis r^nsom/%iieii 
ha f l keen fixed -at ten thousand 
.r ’Mo$. Thb 'unhappy prisoner was 
unable to pay such a large sum, 
and had no,. hope except in the 
rotedion of the government, whteh 
ad redeemed, some years before, n 
colonel' Who had fallen like himself' 
intone hand# of the brigands. 
The. i#erpreter promised to provide 
him w|h paper and. to see that his 
letter reached $&& destination ; but 
after ^taining his consent he did 
not reappear for several days., and, 
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this tame the major was 
suffor increased miseries. 
.They ‘ deprived him of food, they 
feok away from him the mat on 
which he had Iain, and the pad of 
a Cossack saddle which had served 
him for a pillow ; and, when at last 
the mediator returned, he an- 
nounced, in confidence, that if the 
sum demanded was ivfi^ed »t 
the line, or if p-r/men? of it was 
delayed, the Tchetnens had 
bedded to make away with him, 
in order to spare themselves the 
expense and anxiety which he 
caused them. The object of their 
cruel behaviour was to compel him 
to write more urgently. At last 
he was supplied noth paper and 
a reed cut in the Tartar fashion; 
they took off the chains which 
bound his hands and neck, so 
that he might write freely ; ami 
when -the letter was written it 
.was translated to the chiefs, who 
undertook to see that it reached 
the commandant of the line. 

from that time, ho was treated 
less harshly, and was burdened 
with but a single chain, which 
bound his right hand and foot. 

Jlis host, or rather hie gaoler, 
was an old man of sixty, of enor- 
mous stature, and with a savage 
appearance which his character did 
aot beiie. Two of his • sons had 
beep Jdlled in an encounter with 
the $t:aasiau$, which was the reason 
.. if, his having been chosen, Out of 
hlhtho inhabitants of the village, to 
bi'tjbe prisoner’s keeper. 

family of this man, whose 
‘j S^r tip 'yaa Ibrahim, consisted of the 
/•. - one of his sons, aged 

;Wd a you eg child of 
ktyiraw called Mamet. The 
mo^ur w|l( ill-natured as the 
and more capricious. 

• muph to sufe^but 

were in tlft time that 


followed a diversion, apd Men a 
real consolation. m his -i^Sf^iuhes. 
This child conceived for ’361® so 
great an affection, that the threat^ 
and ill treatment of his grandfather 
could not prevent him from coining 
and play ing with the prisoner when- 
ever he found an opportunity. He 
had given to the latter the name of 
Kuuakb " which in the language 
of that country means a guest dr 
a friend. He secretly shared with 
him what fruit he could obtain, arid, 
during the forced abstinence which 
the major had beers compelled to 
endure, little Mamet, touched with 
pity, skilfully took advantage of his 
rely ions’ momentary absence to 
bring him bread or potatoes cooked 
in the ashes. 

Some months had elapsed since 
the sending of the letter, without 
any noteworthy event, During 
this interval* Ivan bad been able to, 
win the good will of the woman and 
the old war*, or at lv-.a had suc- 
ceeded in making In mw til nroess&ry 
to them. He wasr^m-d m all the 
arts that can be enlJayed in a com- 
manding officer’s mi* Ho made * 
“kisliya shchi ” 1 to »rf action, ore- 
pared pickled cucumbers, and had 
accustomed his hosts to^ the little 
comforts which he had introduced 
into their housekeeping. 

To win greater confidence, he had 
placed himself with them on the 
footing of a buffoon, every day 
inventing some new jest to amuse 
them; Ibrahim espoedaliy foved to 
see him dance the .OoshaA dance. 
When my one of the villagers c&me 
to imi them, Ivan’s fetters' were 
removed, and he was made to dance \ 
which ho always, -did 'with h good 
grace, each urn* adding- acmte ft0r 
absurd gkmboi, Jjjf be n nving thus , 
continually &$'*|had obtained for# 
himself the freedom of the village 

>A ftmilm drink; it is a 
beer madi! with tkw * 1 
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through which w»s ^generally 
Ibifoweckiy a erowd of* children 
•attra(!tc«™y his buffooneries : and, 
a? wm rsiood the Tartar lan- 
guage hjGT had soon learnt that of 
the country, which ip a, closely 
related dialect. 

TliSi major himself wan often 
forced, to singR&ian songs with 
hi& denehchik, audio play his guitar 
to amuse this fierce, company. At 
first they 'had token off the chains 
which fettetjpd his right hm d when 
this service was Ne sac ted from him ; 
but, the woman haring noticed that* 
he would sometime play, in djiive 
•of his fetters,- for his own amuse- 
ment, this favour was uto longer 
allowed him ? and the unfortunate 
.musician ihore than once repented 
that he had let his talent become 
known. He did- mot, know then 
that bis guitar won Id one day assist 
him to regain 4 his liberty. 

To atta&i that longed-for liberty, 
the two prisoners formed a thousand 
piau.% all very difficult 4 ty,tttecat.e. 
At the, time of their arrival it\ the 
village, the j^abitaritl .used to send* 

■ each .nighv by tunica ‘deferent * 
man tykuguieiifc tboigu«| , d/ Imper- 
ceptibly this preeaptiaiiwa.H relaxed. 

^ Often the. sentinel , did not Como; 
*:|he wpina^jthd' th^ehild, slept in a 

■ neighbouring W^«. and old Ibrahim, 
remained alone' %bb them; but he 
kept the key -of the chains carefully 
on his person,, and woke up at the 
•least sound. From day to day., the 
prisoner was incited more harshly. 
-Aa the, answer to his letters never 
pame, the Tchetnhens often visited 
his prison to inrult him and threaten 
him with the n&o^wcrUol treatment. 
They deprived him "of his meals, 
tod- he had one day fc&o vexation of 
seeing little Mamet pitilessly beaten 
lor ’ having ' brought bin] ^ few 
^aedla^,. 

Very remarkable cnvumstancc. 
painful position in which 


Kaskambo was placed , ynai the eon- 
fidewy* Vvfcir.h his persecutors had' 
in him, and ibe respect with Which 
he had inspired them. Whilst these 

« Brians subjected him to can- 
al outrages, t hey would often 
e to consult him and to make 
bun arbifcer in their fa ansaetions and 
in them contests with one another. 
Amon^t^othbr disputes of which he 
w.s* made the judge the following 
deserves tnentiou on account of ita 
peCidarity, ^ - > • •, 

One of* these men" had entrusted 
a Russian note fee five roubles to Ips 
friend, who was leaving for a neigh- 
bouring valley, asking him to deliver 
it to a certain person. The &assen~. ' 
ger lost his horse, which died on the 
way, and came to the conclusion 
that he had a right to keep the fi^e 
roubles to repay him for th| loss 
he had sustained* This reasoning, 
worthy of the Caucasus, was not at 
a II relished by the owner of the 
money. On the travellers return, 
there was a groat commotion in 
the village. These two men had 
; gathered around them all their 
’ relations and friends, and the quarrel 
iniglfT have led to bloodshed 1 if the 
old men of the band, after having 
vainly tried, to pacify them, had not 
induced them to submit their ease • 
to the decision of the prisoner. The 
whole pMpulation of the village 
tumultuously took their way to 
him, the sooner .to learn tbe.j$suo . 
of this farcical trial : Kaakambo 
was brought out of hk prison and 
led -on to the platform which con - 1 
stittfted the * oof of the house* * 

Tha greater number of tlie dwell 
bigs in the Caucasian valleys are 
partly hollowed out or .tite ‘ earth, . 
and ably rise three , ; ori four feet 
above $he ground ; the roof is hori- 
xoutal^ aud is .formed of a layer of 
be&tenplay, The inhabitant^ espeei* 
ally the women, come to rest . 
these terraces after sunset, and ofiest v 
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' v &y.y ’ ' 

igkm there in the fine 

wtoon. 

When K&skanibo appeared on the 
,roof there was a profound rilence. 
It must doubtless have been extra- 
ordinary, to see, at this strange 
tribunal, furious . litigants, armed 
with piatokkaul daggers, submitting 
their cause t.o a judge m chains, 
half dead wi eh hung*, r .md distress, 
f who miverihidegs passed judgement 
ip- the last resort;,, and whose decisions 
were always 1 * optvled. 

Despairing of making Ihe accused 
~ ‘listen to reason, the major made 
him come forward and, in order to 
pm t he laughers at least on the side 
of htsuce, questioned him as follows. 
u ih instead of giving you five roubles 
to take to his creditor, \ oui friend 
had only asked you to give him his 
greeting, your horse would, be dead 
all the 'Same, would it not t " 

“ Perhaps/’ answered the defeu 
<knt. y 

4< And in that continued 

the;, judge, “ what would you have 
done ' with the greet! ng % W ould 
you not have been obliged to keep 
it m payment and to be content 
with it ;'f My sentence is, therefore, 
that you return t.ho note, and that 
your friend gives you his greeting,” 
When this decision was trans* 

t ied to the spectators, shouts of 
tighter proclaimed far and wide 
the wisdom- of the new Solomon, 
The eond.' united man himself,- after 
arguing for steme time, 04s obliged 
to yield, end :=v l as ho looked at 
the, imro :i 1 hu -w beforehand that 
T'shouhi h&- ileu, d'-g of a 
Christian intern* a \." ' r his vncnlar 
, "wifetehce shov :ho id* 1 .'- snter- 
' tam$l % thv^c jH.i’ipl** of bun. yean, 
•superiority, jmd the inwuv feolir.g' 
for jCrtiti ..'Jbat exi:tj& among the 
■ fiefoest of men, 

■ K&sktobd had written th me, ‘ 
.letters since bh detention without 
receiving any answer: a year had 


passed. The wretched prisoner, 
without linen, and in wgpt of all 
the comforts of life, ffnmd his 
health declining, and gave way to 
despair. Ivan himself had been ill 
for some time. The severe Ibrahim, 
to the major's great surprise, had 
however freed the young man from 
his fetter* during his sickness, md 
still left him at liberty. The raajpt 
questioning him one day on this 
matter: “ Master,” Iv^| said to 
him, M I ha% e been wanting for .a 
long time to consult you abo&t a 

f iaM^tich has come into my head,, 
tfinil that I should do well tx> # 
turn Mahometan.” 

“You are certain iy going mad!’ 1 
tc jNo, I am not mad: this is the 
only way m which 1 can he useful 
to vuu. The priest hits told me that 
if 1 v ure circumcised they could no 
longer keep me in chains ; then I 
could do you service, procure you at 
least, good food and linen, and at 
last, who knows 1 w hen I am free . . . 
the God of the Russians is great ? 
We shall see . , 

‘‘But- trod Himself will desert 
vou. .pool wretch, if yon belrav 

Him ” 

Kaakamno, even while scolding 
hia servant, could hardly refrain 
from laughing at hia whimsical 
plan, bur, when he wontso far as to 
forbid it f' /mally : u Master/''" Ivan 
answered, “I can no longer obey 
you, and it. would be useless for me to 
try to h ide it from you ; it is already 
done : I have been a, Mahometan 
si ice the day when you thought I 
was ill and they tookVdf’ my chains. 

I am called Hussein fttw. What 
is the harm? Can I not be a 
Christian again when I wish and 
when you are free 1 8eo, already ! 
j no longer have chains. I can break 
vours eu ,he first favourable oppo^ 
Vanity, an* I Have a strong hope ; 
that it: will present itself.” 

As a matter of fact, they kegt 
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their word to him : he wns no 
longer fettered, and- from that time 
enjoyed greater freedom ; but this 
"wy freedom was nearly fatal to 
iim* The chief authors of the 
expedition against Kaskambo soon 
began to fear that the new Mussul- 
man might desert. His long stw 
in their midst and his knowledge of 
their language put him in a position 
to know them all by name, and to 
give a description of them to the 
line if he returned there , which 
would have exposed them personally 
to the Vengeance of the Russians; 

t oy highly disapproved of the 
iest/s misplaced zeal. Or) the 
other hand, the good Mussulmans, 
who had favoured him from the time 
of bk conversion, noticed that, when 
he was saying his prayer on the 
roof of the house, according to 
custom, and as the mullah had 
expressly enjoined him, that be 
might gain the public good-will, ho 
otto, through habit and inadver- 
tently, mixed up signs of the cross 
with the prostrations he made 
towards Mecca, to w hich it some- 
times happened that he turned his 
back ; this made them doubt the 
reality of his eou'Wbi-uu 
A few mouths after his pretended 
apostaey he noticed a great change 
in his .intercourse with the inkabi 
t&nts, and could not mistake the 
manifest signs of thoirill will. He was 
vainly seeking to discover its cause, 
when the young, men with whom he 
chiefly associated came to propose 
that he should accompany them in 
m expedition which they intended 
to undertake. Their plan was to 
cross the Terek, to attack some 
merchants who would be going to 
...Moadok Ivan agreed to their pro- 
j p^al without hesitation. He had 
'teg been desiring to procure him* 
they promised him a 
of the spoib. He thought 
^hen they saw 1dm return to 


hk master V aide the people, who 
susfected him of wishing to desert 
would no longer have the same rear 
Sons far distrusting him. However* 
the major having Vrongly opposed 
the plan, he seemed to bo thinking 
of it no longer, when one morning 
Kasha mho, on awaking, saw the mat 
n:i which i van slept rolled up against 
the wall ; he had gyue during the 
night-, Ilia companions were to pass 
the Terek on the following night, 
and attack the merchants, of whose 
progress they knew from their spies. 

The . trustfulness of the T’che- 
tchcns ought to have aroused some 
suspicion in Ivan’s mind; it was 
not natural that men so wily and 
suspicious should admit a .Russian, 
their prisoner, into an expedition 
directed agi< lust his compatriots. In 
fact it transpired from what followed 
that they had only asked him to 
accompany them with the- intention 
of assassinating him. As his char 
ecter of a new^ convert compelled 
them to use some caution, the}; had 
planned to keep him in sight during 
the march, and afterwards to rid 
themselves of him at the instant of 
attack, letting it be believed that 
he had been killed in the Tight 
Only a few members of the expe- 
dition were in the secret; but the 
event upset their calculations At 
thy moment when the baud had 
laid their ambush to attack the 
merchants, they were themselves 
surprised by a regiment of (tosteW 
who charged them so vigorously 
that they had great difficulty in 
recrossjkig -the river: v Their great 
peril made them forget the plot 
against Ivan, who followed them in 
their retreat. 

. As fc^eir disordered troop crossed 
the Tafcek, the waters of which' are, 
toy; ripid, a young TchetchWa 
horn Woke down m the tuidk&f 
of the fiver and was iramedja^yy 
carried fwray by the -wave». ;;?-Trahy i : 




$who ms following Sim, urged hie 
home into the current, at the risk of 
Wing carried off himself, and, seix- 
tug the young < m^n just wh^n he 
was disappearing beneath the water, 
succeeded in bringing him to the 
opposite ft^ore. The Co^wks. who, 
favoured by the dawning day, recog- 
nised him by bis uniform and 
“ furazhka, 5 ' ! aimed r.t him, shout- 
ing: “Deserter! catch i tm deserter i" 
His clothes were riddled with bullets, 
ilt after fighting desperately 
, and feiiig all his cartridges, he- re- 
turned to the village with the glory 
„o£ having saved the life of one of 
his companions, and been of service 
to the whole troop. 

If bis conduct on this occasion 
did not win over to him the minds 
of all, it -gained him at least one 
friend; the young man whom lac 
had saved adopted him for hir 


them to engage in contained con- 
versation, and the honest denshehik 
was threatened, sometimes , even 
beaten, when he tried to talk to 
hi$ master. . : . , 

In this situation, the two prisoners 
contrived a means of conversing 
without arousing their keeper? 
suspicions. As they were in the 
habit ■ of singing Rftssian songs 
together, the major would take his 
guitar when ho had anything im- 
portant to communicate 'to Ivan in 
Ibrahims presence, and sing while 
ho questioned hiip.: the latter 
answered in the same manner, 
and his master accompanied him 
with his guitar. As this arrange- 
ment w.m* by no means a novelty, 
nobody ever noticed a trick which 
beside they took the precaution to 
practise only on rare occasions. 

More than throe months had 


“kunakh ' (a sacred title which the 
Caucasian mountaineers never vio- 
late), and swore to defend him 
against every one. But this inti- 
macy was not sufficient to ^belter 
him from the hatred of the principal 
inhabitants/ The courage which he, 
had just shown, and his attachment 
to his master, increased the fears 
with which he had inspired them. 
They could no longer regard him as a 
buffoon incapable of any enterprise, 
as they had done until then; aud, 
when they considered the -abortive 
expedition in which he had taken 
part, they wondered how Russian 
troops hud happened to be* at the 
right moment in a spot so far 
'/from choir usual haunts, and 
suspected thM he had had the 
meaefrpf warning them. Although 
thin 'k^njoctur’c was without any 
real foundation, they waHbed him 
mor4; closely. Old Ibrahim him- 
self, fearing some plot for the escape 
of his prisoners, no longer allowed 

1 A ftuetuitn word which oon^Mpouds to 
What ft called in French “cap.” 


passed since the unfortunate expedi- 
tion which has been mentioned, 
when Ivan fancied that he noticed 
an unusual disturbance in the 
village. Some mules loaded with 
powder had arrived in the plain. 
The men wore cleaning their arms 
and preparing their cartridges. He 
soon learnt that a great expedition 
was on foot. The whole nation was 
to unite to attack a neighbouring 
tribe who had put themselves under 
the protection of the Russians, and 
had allowed them to build a redoubt 
on their territory. It was a ques- 
tion of nothing less than exter- 
minating the whole tribe, as well 
as the Russian battalion Which was* 
protecting the building of the fort. 

A few days later, Ivan, leaving 
the but om,movnmg 7 found the 
village ' deseyted<g. All the men able 
to beak arms hi®:' gone during the 
night. ?In the visit which he made 
to the/' village’ to seek new^ he 
obtained fresh proofs of the evil in- 
tentions they had uga inst. him. The 
old men -avoided talking to him. A 




best rnom ^tcmm ; 


•• ‘gMiff .^'iiotiped/ '. it V,,- ii&madi&tely. 

# What <&W f$vt doing there ? ” he 
' asked ,• shai^f jt ;Ivan, instead of 
implying, drew/near tie fire, yawning 
li% a mm waking from a deep 
sleep* Ibrahim, who himself felt 
bis eyelid 0 growing heavy, ordered 
Kasbiiebe-’ to play the guitar to 
keep hiiu/ awake. The latter re- 
fused, but Ivan hau led him the 
instrument, at the ba:m* time making 
the sign arranged “Play, master, 
ha said, “1 have something to say 
to you/ 1 K&skambo tuned the in- 
strument, and, beginning to sing, 

; : : the^ commenced the terrible duet 
‘ which follows. ' 

\'; 1 ■ ' KAJSKAMBO. 

“ Hey lully, hey lolly, what have 
you to say If Be, careful (At each 
question, and each answer, they sang 
together verses of the Russian song 
following :) 

V I am anxious, I am Hid, 

What to do 1 cannot tell, 

Him I Wait whom I love wll, 

! Lonely wattih i for my lad. 
llm lully, hey lully, 

Y v ' ’Tia e&d without my dearie.” 

, IVAN. * 

“ See that axe, — don’t look at it, 
Hey lully, hey lully, 111 split this 
rascal's head. 

: >V ** Here I sit and spin apart, 

| < Break y the thread my hand within : 

, ,?''0 Ah ! to morrow 1 will spin, 

‘ Now I am tick* lad at heart, 

V ■ ’Hey lully, hey lully, 

Oh, Where can be my dearie 1 ** 

KASKAMBO, ' "' fc ■ 

' >. '■ “A useless slaughter ! hey lully, 
how could I fly wiih my fetters? 

“ * eaU its mo i W\ ski*-, 

■ , "Aft ib^i« pherd s; m< his it-cts. 

■ ‘hejQflHth 0*o rox k 

■ -Sfie£b the grafts in sweet spring tide, 

t ^H»y h.”Y lully, , 

• .So'lftek'I’&r.rny ae*im :> 

; . . ;_'w, TV AH*. 

j;#t. the fetter will bo 
ri^Kd'apocket 


“ Wfc m I We at break v> 

W ith my pitcher, to the w*lh?*» 

How it 3« I cannot tell {— ■ r 
Still my feet seek out the way, 

Hey lully, hey lully, 

That leads me to my dearie.” 

KASKAMBO. 

“ The woman will give the alarm, 
hey hilly. 

u Waiting, ah ! what grief I prove, 

He, in grate, elsewhere is gay, 

Maybe false he doth me play, 

Happv with another love. 

^ Hey lully, hey hilly, 

Can I have lost my dearie ? ” 

IVAN. 

“ It will happen as it may : will 
you not die all the same, hey lully, 
of misery and starvation? 

“ Ah, if "false he be indeed, 

If he pass m© by &omo day, 

Let the village burn away, 

Awl on me the here© flames feed 5 
Hev lully, hey lully, 

Why live without my cUam?” 

The old man becoming attentive, 
they redoubled the hey lully, ao 
compacted by a noisy arpeggio ; 
“Vlay, 'master/’ continued .the 
deasllehik, “play the Cossack dance; 

I am going to dance round the 
room so as' to get near the axe ; 
play boldly,” 

KAfcEAMBO. 

“Weil, be it so ; this hell will be 
ended/’ 

He turned away his head and 
began with all his might to play 
the required dance. 

Ivan began the steps and gro- 
tesque attitudes of the Cossack 
dance, which the old man^specially 
liked, leaping and gambolling and 
uttering ’ cries to distract his at- 
tention. When Kadwfcboi felt that 
the dancer was near the a xe, his 
heart throbbed with’ anxiety : this 
means of their deliverance was in a 
little cupboard without a door, 
contrived within fcb& pall, but at * 
height to which Ivin could harder : 
reach. To hay© it fitim hi s me|* # 



THE PK.ISONERS OF THE CATTOABUS > : M 


he took advantage of a, favourable 
moment, seized it suddenly and at 
one# placed it on the ground in the 
shadow cast by Ibrahim’s body. 
When the latter looked at him, be 
was far from the place, arid con - 
tinuing his dance. Tin's dangerous 
scone bed lasted for some fciism, 
and Ka&kambo, weary of playing, 
began to think that his denshchik’s 
courage was failing, or that he 
did not think it a favourable op- 
portunity* He glanced at -him at 
the Lu nan t wince havin'- seized 
tho &x.o, tho intrepid dmiccr vcas 
steadily advancing to strike the 
brigand with it. The emotion felt 
by the major*. was so strong, tlnr 
he stopped playing, and let Ilia 
guitar dill -on his knees. At the 
aanm moment, tho old uvm bad 
stooped, and made* a stop forward 
to push suivo hrn, hwooo into the 
tiro ■ some dry leave;-, burst into 
flame, cud cast a bright ' glow into 
the room, Ibrahim tuned round 
to sit du;*n. 

If, at this juncture, Ivan had 
pursued his enterprise, a hand to 
band fight would have been inevi- 
table : the alarm would have been 
given, which above all it. was needful 
to avoid ; but h»s prv-ieure of mind 
saved him When he noticed the 
nurp-Wfc? confusion, and saw Ibrahim 
rhe, h> placed the axe behind the 
very log ’iv inch served as a seat to I ho 
letter, and recommenced his dance. 
u Play, confound it ! " ho said to 
his master; “what are you thinking 
oH ,? The major, realizing how- un- 
wise, he had been, begin to play 
again softly. The old gaoler had no 
suspicion, and sat down again; but 
be ordered them to finish tho music 
and lie down. Ivan, quietly going 
and taking the ■ guitar-case, came 
and 1 placed it on ’the hearth; but, 
instead ; of taking the instrument 
which bis master ’held out to him, 
'ftfc suddenly fl^hed the axe from 


behind Ibrahim, and such 

a frightful blow on the headythat tho 
unhappy man did not oven utter a 
sigh,; but fell stark dead, his face in 
the fire ; his long grey beard 1 began 
to blaze ; Ivan pulled him out by; 
the feet and covered him with a 
mat. 

They were listening, to find out 
if the woman had been awakened, 
whei . surprised no doubt at the 
sdence which reigned nffcer so much 
noise, she opened the door of her 
room: ‘ What are you doing in 
1 *■; e/'i'" she said, advancing towards 
the prisoners; “how is it that there 
is a smell of burnt feather?" The 
fire had just been scattered and 
gave hardly any light. Ivan raised 
the axe to strike her ; she had time 
to turn her head, and received the 
blow on her breast, uttering a fright- 
ful sigh ; another blow, swifter than 
light mug. caught her as she fell, and 
. tijtekod her dead at KaskamWs 
f- ,v: Terrified by this second 
murder, whir) ho had not expected, 
the major, seeing Ivan advance to- 
wards the child’s ’wxc, placed 
himself in the way to stop him. 
“Where, arc you going, wretched 
man. ? v he said; “would you be 
so h; (baums as to sacrifice the 
child too, who has shown me such 
friendship? If you set me free at 
thie pne neither yonr attachment 
nor your servo c-s shall save you 
when we reach the line.” 

“At the line." answerer! Ivan, 
“you eau do as you like ; but here 
we must make, an end." 

Iv&skarabo, collecting all his 
strength, collared him , as ho, at- 
tempted to force his passage. 
u WrelfchT be said, “if you dare "to 
at tempi his life, if you touch a 
single ‘Si air of his head, I swear 
here before God that I 'will give - 
myself -yip into the hands 'of the 
Tehcteftens, and your 'barbarity will 
be in v^m." ’ '’"’T 
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i r' '< ■ ,3, 

, the' hands pf the- Tchet- 

.dbSIte ! M repeated the donah chik, 
raisiug his bloody a;to above his 
m asters head; ‘ 4 they shall never 
W4ptW.yo%'alivo ; J will slay them, 
you and myself, before that happens. 
This child might ruin us by giving 
the alarm ; in your present state, 
women would be enough to put 

f a back in prison,” 

M Stop! stop!” cried Kaskarabo, 
"'from whose hands Ivan was trying 
to free himself. “ Stop ! monster, 
you shall murder me before eorn- 
udtting this crime I ” 

; But, impeded by his chains and 
weak as he was, he could not restrain 
the ferocious young man, who thrust 
him back, so that ho fell violently 
to the ground, ready to faint from 
bewilderment and horror. While, 
all stained with the blood of the 
first victims, he was attempting to 
rise, ‘•‘Ivan,” he cried, “1 implore 
you, do not kill lum I In the name 
of God, do not spill the blood of 
that innocent creature i ” 

He ran to the help of the child 
as soon as be had the strength; 
but when he reached the door of 
the room he knocked in the dark- 
ness against Ivan corning out, 

“All ns ovur,.mu«t«w; let us lose 
no time, and make a noHo, 

Don’t make o noise, I tell you, he 
answered to hi* master's daspiblug 
, reproaches r “ ^kn’s done is done : 
it is Impossible to draw buck now. 
Until wo are free, every rmu f. 
meet, is dead, or else ho nwist kill 
me; and if any one comes in here 
before our departure, f don't care 
whether it is a man, a woman, or a 
child, a friend or un enemy, ] lav 
hiih there with the othofs/’ 

Bfe bgbted a splinter of larch and 
to rumpia^e in the brigand’s 
partridge*box ana pockety;, the key 
of the fetters was aot there: he 
f.t as , vainly in the 
wm$?* elothes, iri achest, and 


wherever he fancied it could be 
hidden. Whilst he made thin search, 
the major gave himself up without 
restraint to his grief. Ivan com- 
forted him in his own way. u You 
would do bettor/’ he said, “to weep 
for the key of the fetters which is 
lost. Why should you regie! this 
race of brigands, who have tortured 
you for more than fifteen months? 
They wanted to put us to death, 
well ! their torn has come before 
ours. Is it my fault i May hell 
swallow them all ! M 

However, as the key of the fetters 
was not to be found, so many 
slaughters would be in vain if they 
could nut manage to break them. 
Ivan, with the corner of the axe, 
succeeded in loosening the Hug on 
the hand, but that which fastened 
the chain to the feet resisted all his 
eiifrrts ; ha was afraid of hurting his 
master, and dared not use all his 
strength. On the other hand, the 
night was advancing, and the danger 
became urgent ; they decided u> go. 
Ivan fastened the chain firmly to 
the major's belt, so that it impeded 
him m little as possible, and made 
no* noise,. He placed in a wallet 
a quarter of mutton, the remains of 
the evening meal, added to it some 
other provisions, and armed, himself 
with the dead mans pistol and 
dagger. Kuskarabo took possession 
of his u burka ” ; 1 they went, out in 
silence, and, going round the house 
ho avoid meeting any one, they took 
(lie path into the mountains, instead 
of going towards Mujsdok and the 
ordinary ■> road, ‘ easily foreseeing 
that they would 'fee pursued in 
that direction. Jot the rest of the 
night they tramped along theraouii* 

1 A cloak of Impervious fell with long 
hair, rather like bearskin. Th*; burka, 
the ordinary cloak of the Cossacks, b 
only made in their country : with it trey 
brave with impunity the min and wud 
of the bivouac. 
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twins lint Ly mt their right, mwi 
when day began u> dawn they <m~ 
toivd a beech wood which crowned 
the whole mountain, mvi dn llered 
them. from the danger of being .seen 
from a distance. 

It was hi the month of hVhrmry ; 
the ground, m these heights, eel 
especially in the forest* wm still 
covered with a hard srmw whifh 
s i : | » pn r c * ■ 1 • i t h o t ra re i I ers* si e p - < j u r i » • : ; 
the night and part of dr morning; 
but towards midJc , v* neb it )e»d 
been softened by fb * they v,;*r;k 
at every iiitbioh v. f h .. T»e\ir krii 
progress very how . 'Mm-; »k*y 

reached >, durum; iy J- .a i 1 *' a 

dca;p wrliuy whrb Hr; r »d y> < voss, 
h the demb< o; ,i nich the now 
jiao tii.'cy, ■ and ; e boa ton path i ol- 
io wed t he windings of the Mr own 
neb poa-iaimcd Iket, the place we- 
liv<pierted, *)n thin account, and 
h'WiUSe of t h • >. f.'ltigUe which <)Vr‘- 

vrinl'tKvi tk- m yio*- dm travellers 
oc.cided to 11 • ■■ain in dm. sr*» •*' vv.idt 

? o; iho i.ihrt . Hr\ r settle ’ down 
he i w eo u & m i * 1 : , -d , ; ♦ . j r* ■< L; w u ; < } * 
pn jeeto ! If ^ • lb*’ mov lv,o* cut 
d eri sown' ptoe-b-aM'h«s to make 
from ih oh ilia row. a thick 
bed, on which too mury kmpt. 
While !»»■ rested, Ivan uJm'W hiid 
out where ihev worn. ;0m ftSTUm at 
the s»un m it of vto. 1; wa.-- 

burroundtd by lofty 'finSnutaiu*' bo 
tv ec.u which no .outTht was visible: 
he sc.w the *)t Mas impossible to 
avoid. beaten Irnck and that 
they must of uoeossUy follow the 
coin re of the stream in order to get 
out of the labyrinth, !> was a, bout 
eleven ouoto cr night and the. 
snow ’was ) - gnmun; to harden again, 
when iky descended into the v alley. 
But before beginning toeir journey 
they set fire to their skelter, as 
much to warm themselves as to 
prepare a little meal of ehasldyk, of 
which they were in great need, A 
handful of snow was their drink, 


% 

:uhd a u mo thru! of hrtoly finished 
the ‘fast. They crowd the valley, 
luckily wiH cut seeing any one, and 
entered the puss, where ihe path and 
the stream w re confined hot ween 
? toep oerpondic a iar mountains They 
walked with all possible -atf/td* know- 
ing Modi the ri^ngar they ran of 
being met in tins unrrow pasaajg..* 
out of which they only emerged 
towards nine o’clock u\ the morning. 

It, was then only that the dark 
pass suddenly opened out, and that 
i h y saw. my or d The lower mourn 
* o.iti:; vLhb intoi^octoH in front of 
them, the immense horizon of 
Russia, tike a distant sea. It. would 
bo difikuh. to form an idea of the 
joy felt bv l be major at this urrnx- 
period sigiu. “ Russia 1 Russia ■ ** 
wa, , tne only word lie eoufd pro- 
\c move. The travullorrt sat down 
to ; e>t arid Vo enjoy briorohand 

their ft iy 1 i .:: freedom. Thu? 

anticipation ot lu-npincss v, r ae trim 
gle*-' in tim ruajo^ s mind with the 
meime-v t*‘ the hom^m r.ita^trophe 
vvitieb 1;< had ju - r 'vrn^-ud. and 
v. hieh Ins fetters a«id hi '-od*at«inod 
_clof-heh recalierl to-i n ui vivhily. 
d’o.h pc /uved oil tlm listant gonl 
of liiM labourc, he erkubkd the 
dnUcub.ies of ’he 'journey. The 
toidit of the Jong and dangerous 
lnMd wbirfi ternaiued fi*r hint to 
ii'a't.l with butored foot and legs 
swollen with fntigU), soon obHtvr- 
aUid even the trace of the momen 
tary pic ji sure which the sight of his 
native land had given, him. To the 
torments of imagination was added 
a burning thirst, dvr a went down 
to I he rureaTn which flowed smne 
way off to bring some 1 watri to hu 
master; he found there a. bridge 
mad#. of two'** trees and s*.w far off 
a dwelling. It was v kmo of chalet, 
a sun|mer hdiisc of the Tfatoh#t*& 
whic^ happened to be empty*. ' In 
the plight of the fugiriv«§y;thk 
isolated house was a precious- 4m- 
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came to soar his 
/iria^ter away' from his reflections, 
Ui Order to load him into the adage 
which he had just d:.*coverod and 
- after having settled him Llirro ho 
at once began to look for tin score. 

The inhabitants of the ( ’auet^os, 
who, for the most part, are half 
tfoxnads and often » v,«. .‘>od to attacks 
from their neighbours. always have 
near their house* in which 

‘they hide 'their provisions and 
. goods. These scores. i< rmed like 
Tiarrow wells, tiro rU'ed with a 
. plank or large sbr.e ca v-fuily 
covered with earth, i id are always 
placed in spots '.here furf is 
; wanting, for fear the cm our of the 

r s should bet: ay the deposit. 

mite of the.* • jjn^nutions, the 
Russian soldiei & of 1 e*» < li.^oover 

them they strike the earth with 
the ramrods of their guns in the 
beaten paths which arc near dwel- 
lings. ami the sound indicates the 
hollows which they seek. Ivan 
found one under a shed adjoining 
the house, in which he discovered 
earthenware pots, some ears of maize, 
a piece of rock salt and several 
household utensils. He ran to fetch 
, water for coolring purposes ; the 
quarter of mu Lion and some potatoes 
which he had brought were placed 
on the fire. While the soup was 
’ preparing, Kaskam bo roast ed th e 
ears of maize; finally, \sonm h.rH* 
nufcK also found in the store con- - 

f letcd The mea . When he had 
mkhed.^ Hun„ with more time and 
means, suu-mylxl in freeing his 
master from ha chains ^ and, the 
; latter, calmer, an 1 revived by & 
meal excellent under the circuit 
. stances, slept soundly, and it was 
vdeef, 'tight wifi be awoke. In 
spite of 'this* favourable rest, when 
he wanted , to cvndnue hw journey, 
his swollen flogs were so stiff that 
he could riot mnko the least move- 
ment without differing unhoaruble 


pain. However, he had to go. 
Leaning on his servant, he set out 
mournfully, convinced that he would 
never reach the longed-for goal. 
Th« motion and the heat of .walk- 
ing appeased little by little the 
pam he was suffei ing. He walked 
all night, often stopping, arid then 
in mediately recomxne uoi i ig his 

march. Somcrimos also, giving way 
to In* threw him* 

self on tin. e A ) ? 'V -*5 Ivan 

to leave him to nr* ; •> fi 
His dauntless companfim not only 
encouraged, him by his talk and 
example, but almost used violence 
to raise and diag him along with 
him. They found m their journey 
a diihf ultami dangerous pass, which 
they couh) not avoid. To wait for 
day would have caused an irrepar- 
able loss of time; l bey decided to 
'woss if. at the risk of being dashed 
to pieces, Out, before allowing his 
master to enter upon It, Joan wished 
to reconnoitre and go uxor it ah me. 
While he dost cm h ■ 1 ha •• kn i b- - * 
stayed on iim irmk ^ rho rock iu 
a state of anxiety difficult to de- 
scribe. The night was dark , he 
heard beneath his foot the dull 
murmur of a rapid stream which 
flowed through the valley ; the sound 
of the stones loosened from the 
mountain under his companion’s 
tread, and falling into the water, 
made him aware of the immense 
depth of the precipice on the edge 
of which he had stopped. In this 
moment of anguish, which might 
perhaps be the bust 'rif his life, the 
mem pry of his mother returned to 
his mind; she had temierly blessed 
him on his departure from the line*; 
this thought -'restored his courage. 
A secret presentiment gave him the 
hope of seeing her again. “0 
Godi” ho cried, ‘‘grant that im 
biasing may not be 'in vain !” 
he was ■ ending this 'Short but for 
vent 'prayer, Ivan reappeared,' ' 
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S ' when sumy«d was' not so 
mtlk as tbej> had thought at 
first. After climbing down several 
fathoms between the rocks> it was 
necessary, in order to reach the 
practicable side, to walk along a 
narrow sloping ledge of rock, 
covered with slippery snow, be 
neath winch a ."beer pm: 1 pice. 
Ivan with his axo cut in the mow 
holes which made the pa mage easier : 
they crossed themselves, i< 0»me 
then/* said Kaskambo, u if I perish, 
lit Se;rn let, if n^i T for v- ,mfc of 
courage ; it was only < hatt<n »k 

that. from mo. i v, ill go on m>w 
as long a* God gives me strength/’ 
They emerged successfully from 
the dangerous pas,-* and continued 
their journey. The paths began to 
he moic cont inuous and v oil beaten, 
and they no hmoyr found any snow 
e>,c:o' in jitaecs locking norrh, and 
on lew ; v ; ,«r ground wfoc: •. o hr.U 
a?*< uunko n'l d/hov mT t • ,, y „*i 
lortutu to meet nobody mod day- 
break, when the sight of ' wo even 
appear mg in the distance obliged 
them to lie down on the ground so 
'that they might not he seen. 

When the mountains are left be- 
hind in these provinces, woods arc 
ho longer to bo found ; the ground 
there i>. absolutely bare, and a single 
tree would be vainly sought, except 
or* the banks of the large rivers, 
where stil 1 they arc very scarce, a 
most extraordinary thing, consider- 
ing the fertility of the soil They 
had for some time been following 
the course of the Budja, which they 
had to cross to reach Mcralok, seek- 
ing' a place where the water, less 
rapid, would offer a safer passage, 
when they saw a man on horseback 
coming straigh i towards thorn. The 

country, eomph^Gy open, offered 
neither trees r.m hushes a* a means 
PI hiding. They lay flat down under 
the Tbwc of the Sudja, on the edge 
of the water. The traveller passed 


within a few fathoms of their lair* 
They intended only to defend them- 
selves if they were attacked, fvan 
drew his dagger and gave the pistol 
t# the major. Seeing then that the 
rf<W wm only % chdd of twelve or 
thirteen, he hurled him seif’ suddenly 
upon him, collared 1dm, aild threw 
kirn down on the gram The youth 
would have resisted, but, seeing the 
major appear on t4m river-hank, 
pistol in hand, he fled at full 
speed. The horse had no saddle, 
mid a halter passed through its 
mouth by way of bridle. The 
two fugitives at once made use 
«/[ their capture to cross the river. 
This encounter was very fortunate 
tor them, for they soon saw that it 
would have been impossible for 
them to pass it on foot, as they had 
purposed, * Their mount, although 
burdened with the weight of two 
men, was almost carried away by 
v.e swiftness of the water; fiow- 
o.v r, they arrived safe and sound at 
the oppose s|iore, which unfortu* 
nalely was too steep for the horse to 
be able to land. They got off to 
lighten it. As Ivan pulled with all 
his might to enable it to mount 
upon the shore, the baker came un- 
fastened and remained in his hands. 
The animal, swept away by the cur- 
rent, after many efforts to land, was 
sw.d lowed up in the river, and 
drowned. 

Deprived of this resource, but 
from ''this time less troubled as to 
the danger of pursuit, they made for 
a hillock, covered with loose rocks, 
whieh^they saw it* the distance, in-, 
tending to hide themselves and rest' 
there until night. From their reck- 
oning of the distance they had 
already travelled, they judged that 
the dwellings of the peaceful Tabs- 
tehensy;. vxight not to ^ be very 
far awjjty ; bur nothin could bis 
more fnsule than to give tbeifr- 
selvea to these men* whpee* 
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p^olmWc Irttotey imjght 'be thrift 

: ' ;.f •’’T .• 

Hew ever; considering the weak/, 
state oi Kasksmbo, it would be very ' 
difficult' for kirn 'to reach the Terek 
ip {aided* ^ Their provisions were 
exhausted : ' they passed the rest 
of the day in gloomy not 

daring, to reveal their arxietky to 
{'•each other. Towm.U miv.iug, the 
major toy his den Tffik -trike his 

brow with lor; id mrnr." g r deep 
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room."* M’ hat roi.id ymi ^ •' 

It never errtm od my « m b : i ;, •> » 
wore .*<* up t { * *>■, «.■ 1 

making such a ,e *. ... ! n v' 1 m" . 

3L Youho Impbm., ; re mm ' k 
was the hor enrhhm tliut w., • 
the whole \ilk'/s. I would ha\ ; 
mad. a uresem of it to < he burnt 
man we Bie* . '0 put hint on our dde . 
for Idoi/ T know k >w, in ihe r;ate 1 
sen you an* jn„ v . w tun ff mn 
march. 

The wcaohe:, w! .<*h id) fhcu had 
favoured then', changed during dm 
day Tb** void Kusdan wand blew 
violently, and Urm • di their 
faces, 'they set out m. 
ualcerfcmn wiiother they snot it 1 try 
to reach fouio villages, or to avoid 
them. 1 Bui- the Wg stage which 
remained for them to travel, sum 
jx>rmg the latter, became absolutely 
impossible lor them owing to a 
fmh misfortune which l>efell them 
towircl:®-- ■ The ' end of the night. 
As they, werer Crossing a little 
•tonne, over the remains of anew 
which covered its bottom, the, ice 


broke under their feet, and they 
were plunged in wafer up to iho 
Ivaskam h< -b efforts t< > c x Mb 
cata himself made his garments 
wetter than ever. Since the time 
when they * wot out, the cold had 
never been .so keen; the whole 
country-side wav white with sleet 
After 'waiting foi ., quarter of m 
hour, ^u;eu by Jh*ooold, he fell, 
through and pain, and 

absoliiT'.b mtu .d t, ( * g<* p<.v farther 
Seeing s '* • u c 1 * . 1 T 1 ; , . rrwMt *g 

the g«un ft 1*': yvuT’CV, he COT’. 
sidn.ru u ;■ , ,o'.; e duofy b» 

detain • ' is coocm T-n, w}n> eua< j 
ca-iJiy ivtnfijv t . hanv'T 

iv !.i a •.. h ■ he aid. “ Clod is 
my v, r* ’ ,;C i luuu done all I 
cm !'.! 0}< tul s: • ■ n> ■ ,ko advantage 
oi Uni im’p y ’ have given me, 
but you see time it can no longer 
**fvv me, ami that my fate is sen led. 
d > on !.o the line, my 'tear Ivurn 
v . '■ »c:. ic mir ngbuent , l command 

yon. Say 0. v old i reads end ?•*« 

rn v 'igaiior ill.,, you have 
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S\ ; - , V! eg. h 

< lav <lown on the 


ground, and ci>vernd him sc It com 
phcnly with hi? burka. 

u There is one resource, left,'* Ivan 
an .wercri ; “it is to seek the du Tbng 
of n X-bctchen ?ind .to win over 
its masum with promises, it he 
betrays us, we shiiil a; least Ias'.o 
less with • which to reproach our- 
selves. 'fry again to drag yourself 
so far ; or else/’ ho added, seeing 
that- fcis» master kept silence, *M will 
go alone, 'and try to win over a 
Tchetchen ; and, if it invm out 
well, I will return^ with him to 
fetch you if ■ badly, ifT perish 
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and Jo not come back, here, take 
the pistol.” 

K&akambo stretched out a hand, 
from under the faurka and took, the' 
pistol Ivan covered him with dry 
graqe and jtfuahwood for fear he 
sh^gg^be discovered by any one 
durtoj^ia ireursion. As he pre~ 
his master called him 
hack. “Ivan,” he said, “hear again 
my last request, I) you recros# 
the Terek, and if jou see my 
mother again without mo ... w 

“Master,” Ivan interrupts l “good* 
bye for the present. If you perish, 
neither your mother nor mine will 
ever see me again. n 

After an hourk walk, he saw from 
a .small eminence two villages three 
or four versts distant ; that was not 
what he sought ; he wanted to find 
an isolated house, which he could 
enter wit lion? being seen, to win 
over its mas* or secretly. The dis- 
tant smoke of a chimney discovered, 
to him one such as he desired. He 
at once betook himself thither, and 
entered without hesitation. The 
master of the house was sitting on 
the ground, engaged in patching one 
of his boots. 

“1 have come;” said Ivan, “to 
give you the chance of earning 
two hundred roubles, and to ask 
a service of you. No doubt you 
have heard of Major Kaskambo, a 
■prisoner among the mountaineers. 
Well, I have rescued him ; ho is 
here, a step off, ill and in your 
power. Should you please to give 
him up again tains enemies, they 
Hail praise you no doubt, but, you 
fcsW|T Wfdt, they will not reward you. 
If on the contrary you consent to 
save him, by keeping him in your 
house for three days only, I will go 
to Mozdok, and will bring you two 
hundred roubles in hard cash for his 
ransom \ while, if you dare to stir 
from your place * (he added, draw- 
ing his dagger) “and to give the 


aknn to have me. seized, I will kill 
you Y.u?r word at once, or you 
are dead ' , lv ■ ■ . 

Ivan's assuied tone convinced th^- 
Tdhc.chen without 'alarming 1 him* 
“ Yomig man;" he said, calmly put- 
ting ah his “I also 1 ; have -a 
dagger in %;y girdle, and yours 
does not terrify me. Had you en- 
tered my house as a friend, T would 
never have betrayed a man who had* 
pissed my threshold; but now I 
promise nothing. Sit down there, 
and say what; you will.” 

Ivan, seeing with whom he had to 
deal, sheathed his dagger again, sat 
down, and repeated his proposal. 

“What security will you give me,” 
asked the Tchetchen, “ for the ful- 
filment of your promise?” 

“ I will leave you the major him- 
self,” Ivan answered ; “do you think 
I would have suffered for fifteen 
months, brought my master to 
you, to desert him 1 ” 

“That is all right,! believe you; 
bur, two hundred roubles is not 
eiKiugh : I must have four hundred.” 

“ Why not ask four thousand ? it 
is easy enough ; but I, who wish to 
keep my word, offer you two hun- 
dred, because 1 know where te get 
them, and not a copeek more, Do 
you want; to make me deceive you?” 

“Wtill, be it so ; 1 agree to two 
hundred roubles; and you will re 
turn aione, and in three days ^ ” 

“Yes, alone, unci in three days, I 
give you my word ! But have you 
given me yours? is the major your 
guest?” • \ ' ; . 

“ He is my guest, and you as well, 
from this moment* you have my 
word Isa* it.” - J,. 

* They shook hands and ran to 
fetch Ste major, whom they brought 
back bjjlf dead with cold and hunger. 

Jns^pd of going to Mozdok* Ivan, 
fe&nnilg that he was nearer to 
TH^whiUiakaya - Stanitsa*. . whore 
there a large body of tomato, 
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went thither Jfimie* lately. He had 
no difficulty iti collecting the mm he 
' needed. The good Cossacks, some 
of whom had been engaged in the 
unfortunate affair winch had cost 
Kaskambo his liberty, clubbed to- 
gether with alaci ity to comuiete the 
ransom. On thobiuy .fixed. Ivan set 
' out to go at last juzta set his master 
free., but the eolbubl who commanded 
the outpst, fearing ■ some' fresh' 
treachery, did not allow him to 
return alone, and in spite of the 
agreement made wtb the Tohe- 
token he had him /.»;■ oirpanie J hy‘ 
some CoKf.arks, 

This p, ♦■{ a/ak **'a» nearly 
'fatal to Kaskambo. r’tuui hiw iirst 
distant sight of the Od-fsarlm- lancet 
his host thought himself betrayed, 
and, displaying at^ once the savage 
courage of h$k nation, he led the 
major, who was still ill, on to the 
roof ' of fchh house, bound him to a 
pdst, and" placed hmJelf '.>ppwrito 
hint, carbine in hand 14 If von ad- 
vance , ,5 he shouted, v, Imir ri.m was 
within hearing, at, the same time 
aiming at his orisomv, il if jnm 
. make another step, i w]i olov/ out 
the majors brains, -and; I h>ro fifty 1 
cartridges for my emnnivs and the 
traitor who brings them ;' 5 

“You arc mf f mi rayed.” <:n«d 
the deu.-ihcliil, trembling for hi- 
master’s life : “ they toreed no to 
come back ;euc»unp‘>nie<b but i ha^e 
brought the rwo hundred roubles, 
and haw k pt my wowi” 

’ ' 4 hi -x Uv> ( tos s:v as withdiaw,” 
added die Tehoirimn, “ or, J will 
fire.” , 

Kaskambo hknsebto* begged the . 
oificei* to n ; '■ ' o. Ivan followed 
the detach men i for some turn* and 
■ returned alone; but the emspi-fona 
brigand ■ olid- not odow him to 
approach. . He made him count out 
the roubles ••& hundmi paces from 
the houae, on the path, pul ordered 
goaw&y^ . ■' » 


As soon as he had taken posses- 
sion of them, he went back to the 
roof ami threw himself down at the 
majors feet, begging his pardon 
and imploring him to forget the ill 
treatment which, he said,' im had 
been forced to miiW^AMvusuffor 
for liis mvu safety, r< dl wifi only 
refiembe't/; * KasfcatnbiY answers! 
" tpal I have, been your guest and 
that yon. 'have kept your word to 
’me ; but. before asking my pardon, 
please begin by unfastening my 
bonds.” Instead of answering him, 
the Tchoudiem seeing*''' Ivan re- 
turning, juiu]*e<l from the roof and 
disappeared like lightning. 

On the same <hy ; . ImnoFfc Ivan 
had the pleasure and glory of 
restoring his master to (he bosom 
of hh friends, who h;ui despaired of 
seeing him mzvm. 

Tkf gfouwr of this tale* % few 
rnomh.s afterward*, at Yogorievdn, 
passing, during the night, before a 
liu/ie housH, hroidsomo aud “very 
much lighted up. got out , ,f his 
“ kibiUtnd’ ‘'iiid,*U'ni'oa.r hed a, window 
•to envy the sight oi ,* very lively 
ball vkwb was being .'.riven on iho 
grO'tod floor, A young non com- 
mi oho -.;d officer was also looking 
*erv attentively nb what “Keis going 
on inside the room, 

'“Who is giving the kdH” the 
traveller ji ’Xeu him. 

vi The major, who h\ being mar* 
tied” 

“What is tho major's name?” 

*' liis name h Kaskarubo.” 

Th etra voller, knowing tho strange 
story of that officer, congratulated 
himself on having yielded to his 
curiosity, aud had . pointed out fro 
him tho bridegroom/ who, beaming 

3 The idWtfta ifc •'Carriage, the body 
ot which, likv that, of * roughly emit 
baroucV, & fixed directly qh two axle* 
tre^s, aud in v. inter on two rcmiv:s' 
forming a elc.dge ; it i# the ordinary 
ir/i v^Uing^Qatrlag© in Bu»eia. 



f 

ftp/tnot in that hour 


“Showtoe, pray, M he again added, 
*' the brave denshchik who delivered 

. n * 


The non-ioonunissioned officer, 
after hesitating for some time, 
answered, ** It was myself,” 

‘ Itoublysurprised at the encounter, 
and still more so at finding him so 
young, the traveller asked him his 
age. lie had not yet completed hw 
twentieth year, and had just re- 
ceived a gratuity, with the* sink 
of a non-commissioned officer, as a 
reward foi his coinage and fidelity 
Tins splendid fellow, after hnmg 
voluntarily shared his master’s 


„ . . ' ^ 

mhrfote»% - ar4»«tored : l|ai % ' 

■life and liberty, wit* -now* mjj om 
ibg ia Ms 1 happiness, as hi looked 
at hia wadding-festivities through 
the window. But a* the stronger’ 
oxp«Md his surprise that he wo* 
not present at the merry making, 
taxing his former toaster with fo- 

S titude oa this sewed Ivan gave 
i a black 'look, and re-entered, 
the house whistling the tune of 
“Hey felly, hey felly" He ap- 
peared soon afterwards in. the 
ball roor , and the inquisitive 
sti anger got into his kibitkaagain, 
ierv thankful to have escaped 
having his head split open with 
an axe. 


EL YERRUGO 
lfONOJiK I)E BALZAC 

Miunioh r had just sounded from built Turning his head, he (ould 
the heifiy of the little town if observe the sea, its sliming waters 
Menda, At that moment t young framing the prospect m a broad 
Eunch officer, who was leaning o%er sheet o! silver. The castle was lit 
the parapet of a long terrace, which up. The mei ry tumult of a ball, 
ran along the edge of the gardens the satins of the orchestra, the 
of the castle of Menda, seemed to laughter of some, officers and thoir 
be sunk in meditation more profound pa.-tneis leached his ears, blended 
than waamatu.-al to the carelesshe* with (ha distant murmur of the 
of military life ; but it must be s.ad waves The cot.lr.ess of the night 
athbe MB* time that hour, place, 'mp r «rted a suit of energy to Ids 
and night Were ties er more pro- body, fatigued by the heat erf the 
rntiouii to _ meditation. The clear day. And, finally, the garden war 
"kyoTSpaiu spread an azure dome planted with shrubs so odoriferous 
QvShfcad The spiurkling of the . and flowers so sw eet, that the young 
stars »d fee soft light, of the moon man felt as if plunged in a bath of 
. fit top \ delightful valley, .which , perfutoes. 

* unrolled i#H invitingly at his feet. The oastle of Menda belonged to 
By support himself upon an a£ andee of Spain, who, together 
orange-tree fe blossom, the major with hif family, was then in real* 
could see, a buncireu i® 6 * Wow denca, &I1 tbit evening the elder 
&®» the town of Merf^ which oLb»- «ugjbtors had regarded the 
«totod tohsfee taken mh r J rm autfeterest characterized 

ttoi Bbdw winds at fee foot ® fe® by S,ueh:|iadness, that fee sentimenL 
fWlljp Which -toe castlt wil8 « totofitoioJi expressed by the 
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of the kMenehman’a reverie. 
Oafrft, was beauribih nnd, although 
haft three brothers vk! a sister, 
thu Marquis of Logm-'ris posses- 
sions seemed Considnuble enough 
tfO lead Victor Marchar-i to believe 
that, the young Mdy would' have a 
rich dowry. Bui how presume to 
tbi nil, that the daughter oi an old 
man, tke vainest in all Spain oi his 
nubility/ would k* bestowed oii the 
son of a Parisian g? < *. cr 1 Moreover, 
ike -french ’were hated. The Mar- 
quis having bee 1 - suspected ’ by 
(General 0 . . t . . r, v. he* was governor 
of the province, u organ) /jug a 
movement in favour of Ferdinand 


spite ol it -being St. 

James, he. had ordered/ only^t 
very morning,, that were £5 be 
put out at ' th<£^oj£ |>wcril>e<j ‘ hy 

his regOl&tioSiC A- *- Mor • 

had been* exempted from tb!. 
measure* IJe could see here # and 
there, the gleam of the bayonets’ d 
his soldiers at their usual posts ; 
but the silence was most*. solemn, 
and nothing announced that the 
Spaniards were overcome, by the 
intoxication of a feast. After ■ try- 
ing to disfavor a reason. hr • Urn 
Infrioguuet.-t oi wbiph towns 
people weregiAfe .be .‘kmtkl their 
fv • i { ravrnri^w^ ike more mys 
A * cions arw: focowprMHmsabb* i no 


VI i , f.h ;* U itriiT o* f eon » f . . mi led 1 »y 
Victor ‘Manjjarjrj kid been, suirioned 
m the hr , vr.vn of Vi coda, to over- 
awe the neighbouring districts, 
which owou ailcgMueo to the Mar- 
quis of fa-gam s, A recent dispatch 
front Marshal Ney bed givui tcchou 
to appro! ornl that the Enghs.fc might 
short] v attempt a landing on the 
coast, and bad pm Med out tin 
Marquis as a mv.v who kept, in com 
tb unication with the Cauiuct m 
London. So, in - pi te of the good 
reception which ttio Spunurd had 
given to Victor M&reh&ud ana hri 
soldiers, the young oilier r was con- 
stantly on his guard. As he made 
his' way to the terrace, from which 
he intended to examine the state of 
the t ow? and the d’etriete comma ted 
to his ouumght, ho had asked him- 
self how he ought V; ;i» ter prd. the 
friendUflHBf? which <!•.<- Vtavenis had 
m ver ceased to ‘A play towards 
him* «®d how Urn UcWjeiiHty of 
iho.t country could be reconciled 
with hiss generalv ‘inquietude ; but 
lor the last minute those thoughts 
had- been driven fr.'-ra the young 
otficer»diead. by a Boost of prr donee, 
and by a very Iog;tim*te c- dnsity. 
He bad just observed accaMU-.’.-.J.-le 
dtmiuber of lights in tho town?, la 


had '.-f* oiVers bt f ‘hai*^e of ri.*\ 
night jinliv'C-wii {be.- rounds. Wit-* 
tho impetuosity of youth, he wa* 
prvK.*e:-«ij.!g to. dip ridb'Ogh : gap, it* 
onh ' in <tet»otViid’ i)tik'rdck;j rapid!’ , 
rod ih u 3 arrive BOpntfr .than by- 'the 
• •ldinorv road at “A small posi.sU 
lioin*'! at tin* entrance to the town 
on t! ;> c;c Uo side, when -A .slight 
uoh.r r-r “,**uid him in his course. 
He thought ‘he heard the gravel of 
the walk erfrndi beneath a wcmdiV- 
light foots try.', ‘ If e turned .kfebead , 
and saw ffet.king, but has eya-was 
i: rres rid by thy cxtraojtlinar v 
brigutncs. '/f iho ** There, ab 

of a Btaidcji. he perceived a sight tv> 
onoimns that he &uto& .inotiord#lr 
with surprise, and refused to believe 
ins senses. The silvery ' 

..noon emblcd him to <iisfin«Tiish^ 
some yails at a considerable difitano * 4 ’ 
lie trembled, and sou^ht to coi^nco . 
himself that this 
optical delusion pruduco/ by tk ' 
imtmtic tricks of wat^ amlrnc >: 

At that moinent a; ; koarsc toio 
tittered the name ^ the officer, vW 
looked bvwc r 4 Ahe gap. ;.md 
saw the l^ a d of the soldier whoY:;. * 
he had’^Ylered' to accompany him 
'tu the .£ f . e slowly ernerge* 

” *4 that you, 



- “Yes* Whit is 'iti* was the 
whispered response of the young 
maq, whom a -sort of presentiment 
warped to proceed with secrecy. 

44 Those ratals down there arc as 
listless worms, and I hasten, 
with yonr leave, to report some 
little things 1 have observed.” 

“•Speak,” answered Victor liar- 
chand 

“I have just been following a , 
man frqmthe^castle, who came this " 
,way witlln lantbVn in his hand* A 
Jantern is tofobly suspicious ! I 
don't think -that there Christian 
require! to Iigfet , candles at this 
time of night; Ak'- 4 They mean to 
do for us/ saysel to myself, and I 
f ct abon v f> xaraimng his heels. And 
so, commandant/ I discovered a 
pretty heap df /faggots on a rock 
twp s %r fch$W, stops away.” 

. A* Wribte cry which uH at once 
resounded from the town inter- 
rupted the soldier, A sudden 

f leam lit lip. the commandant. 

he poor 'grenadier received a 
bullet in his head and fell. A me 
of straw* and dry wood blazed up 
like a conflagration some Urn yv^cs 
from th<£ young man. The instru- 
ments ana laughter were no longer 
to be heard m the ball-room, A 
deathly %ilonc»\ broken by occa- 
sional grbans, had suddenly taken 
the place of th& hum and music of 
the feast. A cannon-shot boomed 
across the silvery plain of the ocean. 
A cold sweat ran down the young 
officer’s forehead. He was without 
his sword. He understood that his 
, soldiers had perished, and that 
the English were alxwit to land. 
He saw -himself dishonoured if ho , 
lived, he mv himself brought before 
i court-martial ; then, with his eye 
he measured the depth of the valley, 
and was about to dash himself 
down, when at that moment Clara's 
hand semi his. ; 

w JPlee 1 ” she said. “ My brothers 


are ; cq^iiig behind. «* to ' Mtt * yoh. 
At the foctof the irotek yonder, you 
will find J uanito’s Andalusian. Go ! ■* 
She pushed him away ] the young 
man gazed'at her in stupefaction for 
one nArnent ; hub soon obeying the 
instinct of self- preservation, which 
never forsakes any mat) even the 
bravest, he dashed into the park in 
the direction indicated, and ran 
over rocks which only the goats had 
trodden hitherto. . He hoard Clara 
calling to her brothers to ‘pursue 
him ; ~ he heal'd the steps of his 
assassins; ho heard the, bullets from 
several discharges whistle past his 
ears ; but he reached the valley; 
found the horse, mounted it, and 
disapproved With the rapidity of 
lightning. 

Some hours later, the young 
officer arrived at the quarters of 
Goneral G . . t . . r, whom he found 
at dinner with his staff 

“l briug you my h^dt” ex- 
claimed the major, as he made his 
appearance, pale and disordered. 

He sat down and related the 
horrible adventure. His recital was 
received with appalling silence. * 

“ I consider you more to be pitied 
than blamed,” the terrible general 
at length replied. “You arc not 
answerable for the Spaniards' crime ; 
and proridod the marshal does not 
• 1 cc i d t* o i h e r vv ise 1 acquit you. ” . l . 

These words afforded but very 
slight consolation to the unfortunate 
officer. t f ~ 

“ When the emperor hears about 
it ! ” he exclaimed. 5 
/'Hell want; to bavg,you shot/* 
said the : general, “ but we shall see 
Now, lot xt& my no morq about it,” 
be added sternly, 44 except to exact 
n vhngeapoe that will strike salutary 
terror into this country where they 
make war like savages,” 

An hour later, a whole regiment 
of infancy, a detachment of cavalry 
and a trajjm of artillery were on the 
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Jlpjieh,; ■ '$&*!;■ general And Vietpr *1116 general took .^S^i'ecaotiioius 
ioa^^b^ a|r ^ headofthe column. necessary lor the - ol bis 

Tlie soldieps, aware of . the m&gsaercof troops, mw to the -dri£q& of the 
their »mrs6des j we possessed with district and refused ta 'billet his 
a fary without bounds. The distance soldiers. Alter seeing ' them on- 
which sep&lifced the town of Mcnda earned, he went up to the castle* 
from the general headquarters was and took it into militaryoccupaticii. 
covered with miraculous rapidity. The members of the Ijeganes faiidlj^ 
Oft the line of march, the general and the domestics wore kept care- 
found whole village.- under amf. fully under observation, bound, and 
Bach of these niwrabio places was shut up in the hall where the dance 
surrounded, and its inhabitants had taken place. From the windows 
decimated* of this apartment the terrace, which 

By some inexplicable fatality, the commanded the town, could easily 
English ships had remained hove be seen. The staff took up its 
to without ad voicing; but it was quarters in an adjoining gallery, 
.learned .subsequently that these where the general at once held a 
vessels had nothing on board but ur~ council upon the measures to be 
tillery, and had outsailed the other taken to oppose the disembarkation, 
transports. Thus the t own of M enda, After having dispatched an aide-do- 
deprived of its expected defenders, camp to Marshal Ney* and ordered 
whom the appearance of the English batteries to be established on the 
Sails had-.seemed to promise, was coast, the general and hit? staff pro- 
surrounded by the French troops eeeded to deal with the prisoners, 

, almost without a blow being struck. Two hundred Spaniards whom the 
The inhabitants, seized with terror, inhabitants had surrendered were 
offered to ‘Surrender at discretion. ’ shot out of band on the ter race. 
With that devotion, instances of After this military execution, tie 
which have been not uncommon in general ordered as "many gallows m> 
the Beninsula, the assassins of the be e rooted as there we:' 1 : persons ,n 
French, foreseeing from the notori the hail of the castle, and the town 
ous cruelty of the general that executioner to be sent for. Victor 
Menda would perhaps be committed March and took advantage of the 
tft the flames and the inhabitants time until dinner to visit the 
put to the sword, proposed to do- prisoners. lie was not long in 
Tioouce themselves to the general., returning to the general. 

■ He accepted their offer, on condition “I come/" be said with emotion, 

, that the inmates >f the castle, from “to ask yon some favours.” ; 

■ the humblest serving-man to obe “You!” retorted the general in 
Marquis, should be delivered into a tone of bitter irony. 

his hand'-. This ca pit ulation having “Alas!” Victor responded, “They 
been agret.d to. the general pro are sad favours I a®Sb When the 
noised to show mercy to the rest of Marquis saw you plant the gallows, 
the. inhabitants, and to prevent his he hoped that you would change 
scMforej from pa/urng or setting the punishment to be inflicted on 
fire :v® the town. An enormous his family, and' begs you to wise 
'fine was imposed, and tlm rk.bcst the nobloa to be beheaded." 
mMifeaftts gave them. selves up as <f Very % welll” said the gem ial 
prisoners to guarantee its payment, ^Thiymk also to be allowed 
Which had fo be effected within the consolations of i^ligion, and 
twebiy-four hours. to be set free from their bonds 3 
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they premise not to attempt to 
escape/ 1 

* c t agree to that,** said the 
general : u but you are responsible 
to me for them/’ 

44 The old 2 i&n also offers you all 
bis fortune, if you will pardon his 
youngest son.'* 

'“Indeed!” replied the general. 
,f His estate already .belongs to Ring 
Joseph/ 7 , He stopped. A look of 
contempt wrinkled his brow* and 
he added; “111 do more than he 
desires* I understand the im- 
: portance of his last request. Vv ell, 
he shall purchase the eternity of 
hiw name, i»ut Spam shall always 
remember his treachery and its 
punishment I I gi ant his fortune and 
life to whichever t>f his sons will 
take the place of the executioner. 

finely no more about it.” 

: Dinner was served The officers 
rtt >.abl$ satisfied an appetite which 
fatigue had shaiqK? nod. Only one 
of them , Victor Marehaml, was 
absent from the feast.' After long 
hesitation, he entered the •vpartment 
where the haughty family of- Legabfo 
was languishing* and cast a sorrow 
A! look on the, spectacle now pre- 
sented by the hall, where only the 
other evening he had seen the heads 
of the two young women end the 
three young men whirling round as 
they, wmv h.,* A;ng in the waltz: : 
hr shud-le* 1 v- he ndeeted that in 
a little they must roil severed by 
the executioner's sabre. Bound to 
their gilded chairs, the father and 
mother, the three sons and the two 
daughters, regained in a state of 
complete immobility* Eight ser- 
vants'. were standing, their hands 
bound beb hid thoi r backs. These fif- 
teen persons locked at one another 

S avely, and their eyes hardly 
trayed the sentiments by which 
they were animated, On some 
brows profound, resignation and 
regret at tire failure oi-' their enter- 


prise might be read. Some mb titaf 
loss sol<ti.;rs guarded, them, iud 
r^pev'-tid grief of those cruel' 
eneic • A n r pi on of cuv baity 
animated their visage.’ when Victor 
]&ade*h>a appears ace. He g^:.. the 
^nier b> unbind the primmer?, and 
himself proceeded \:> unfasten the 
owls winch hold Clara a prisoner 
hi hoc chair* ; She smiled sadly. 
The affipei squid ’.not help coming 
in eont&ct with the yo'uur woman’s 
arms, While he admired her black 
hair and her stipple form. She was 
a true Spaniard : she had the Spanish 
complexion, the; Spanish eyes, with 
long curved lashes and a pupil 
blacker than the raven's wing. 

“Have you succeeded ? ” she 
asked, addressing him with one of 
those mournful smiles in which 
there is still some, vestige of the 
young girl. 

Victor could not restrain himself 
from groaning. He looked at the 
three brothers and Clara one by 
one. The first, and ho w as the eldest, 
was thirty years old. Short, 
rather badly built, with a proud 
and disdainful expression, ho was 
not without a certain nobility of 
manner, -and seemed no stranger to 
that delicacy of sentiment which 
once rendered Spanish gallantry, m 
celebrated. He was called Juamto. 
The second, Philip, was aged about 
twenty, He resembled Clara, The 
youngest was eight years old. In 
Manuels features, a painter would 
have .'"found something , of ,tl# 
Roman ciui^diney which David h*H 
bestowed noon the children in his 
republics! The old Mar- 

quR had t , , red with white 

hoAi\ wldjp.R . ,, . 4 if jt had coiqq 

out r -/ ft Hilo’s , pieturos* 
At the , v . young officer 
shook big • . . , , . .evpair of seeing 

the gc| J. , .mi ; u.copted by 
any out never- 

theless 8 y . , r . i io confide^* 
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t$v €fc$t$L * Ax fir»t the Spaniard 
shiver^, but in au ins toil she re- 
covered oaliaee**, and went and 
knelt Isetore her lather. 

“ Oh ! w she said to* him, “ Make 
Juanito swear that I m will obey 
faithfully the Older* which you will 
give him, and we skui 

The Marchioness nembled with 
expectation; but, when &he Wut 
'over to ; her husband and heard 
CJarajS horrible confidence, **the 
Toother fainted. Juanito under- 
stood all, he suraug up like a caged 
lion, Victor took upon himself to" 
dismiss the soldiers, after having 
' obtained ;ui asMirunoe of perfect 
.submission f»x>iu ii:e Marquis, The 
domestics wore led nut and de- 
livered to the c\u\ ntioner, w,ho 
hanged therm Wh< :> the "family 
wcF'g oi>s( rve<l by none but Victor, 
the old father rose 

“ Juaniio j ’ he said. 

Juanito made no rmponse but an 
iaclinatioii >>i the head which was 
equal to a refusal, fell back in his 
chair, and regarded his parents 
with a dry and ten idle eye. Clura 
came and sat on his knee, and 
began gaily: “My dear Juanito,” 
she said, putting her arm round his 
neck and Kissing him on his eyelids, 
“ {f you only knew how easy drain 
will be to me if given by you t i 
shall not have to submit to the 
hateful touch of an exeeiP f oner's 
hands. You will cure me of the 
■ills which awaited rue, and -- my 
good Juanito, you did not wish to 


gee ,'Tm; belong to 

anybody, did 

you 1 - V" 


^ Her velvety, 

1 a glance 

of $£C uponA h 

* rekindle 

in Jhanitos be 

' rror o i ’he 

Frem k , * ■ 


“lie' bmv.eJU 

er Philip 

,a*u4' “ar-Ww? 

v/hb-h is 

almost royal, wi? 1 

' wished.” 

■ Suddenly Clai * 

. group 

which hud tern 

w - ' 1 uanito 


broke up ; and the eon, justifiably 
mutinous, saw erect before him his 
ok} father, Who exclaimed solemn!} ; 
“Juanito, 1 command you 1 ” 

The young man remained molicm- 
less, his father fell on his knees. 
Involuntarily, Clara, Manuel and 
Philip followed his example. All 
stretched out their hands to him 
who should save their family from 
oblivion, ana scented to repeat these 
words of their father * “My mi.o 
will you prove lacking m Spank. r 
energy and right feeling*? Do you 
wish mo to remain long on my 
knees, ami ought you to consider 
your own Kfe and your owrr suffer- 
ings? ... Is this my son, madam'?” 
added the old mao. turning to the 
Marchioness,, 

“ Ho consents ! ” exclaimed bis 
mother m d on pa i r, observ big U nan i to 
move Ids eyebrows in a buds ton of 
which only she understood the 
significance. 

Mariquita, the second daughter, 
knelt and clasped her mother in her 
feeble, arme . and, as she wept scale) 
ing tours, her little brother M&nnU 
tame to scold her. At that women . 
the almoner of the castle entered 
ho was j . once surrounded by the 
whole family, they led him t,- 
Juauto, Unable to endure tL? 
>eene my longer, Victor made * 
sign to Clara, and hastened to g- - 
and try a bwt effort- with the 
general He found him in gone 
humour, in the middle of the feast 
and drinking with his officers -wh- •_ 
were beginning to 'e&dmng? many 
remarks. - '* Y“’ v , 

An hour later, a hundred of the 
roost notable inhabitants of Mcmk 
vmm up to the* terrace, account 
to the gmcral's orders, to w.va 
mmm id \m execution of the family 
of Lcgand«. A detachment df ml 
dim waa posted to keep back the 
Spauian.il, who were drawn up 
beneath the guilowt m which. the 
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M*mpiieV domestics had been 
hfcngedri The heads of the towns- 
men almost touched the feet of 
those martyrs. Thirty paces distant 
from them, a block rose, and a 
simitar- gleamed The executioner 
was there in case ■ j a refusal on 
the part of Juanita Soon, amid 
the mod? profound silence, the 
Spaniards heard the footsteps of 
several persons, the measured sound 
of the march of a jacket of soldiers, 
and the slight rattle of their xrmjv 
••fcets* Xheso different sounds Mote 
' blended with the merry aer&$« 
i from the officers’ mess, as the dance- 
i music of the ball had disguised the 
preparations for the sanguinary 
^rwimry of the other night. All 
| 'yes vMue turned towards the 
Oiuitlo, and they saw the noble 
temify advancing with incredible 
■rmness. Every brow was calm 
jmd serene. One man only, pale 
aid in disorder, leaned on the 
priest, who expended all the con- 
Violations of religion on this man, 
the only one who was to live. The 
executioner understood, as did every 
One elan, tifcr Juanito had taken his 
placer for a day. The old Marquis 
and hie wife, Clara, Mariquita, and 
their two brothers, came and knelt 
a few paces from the fatal spot. 
Juanita was led by the priest. 
When he arrived at the block, the 
executioner, taking him by the 
s!eov% "drew .him aside, and ^ave 
him., probably, some instructions. 
The confessor placed the victims in 
such a position that they could not 
see the executions. But they were 
true Spaniards, and held themselves 
erect and ur. faltering. 

Clam darted first to her brother, 
“JuMittt/’sho said to him, “have 
pity on my want of courage, and 
begin with me 1 ” 

At that moment, the precipitate 
step of a man resounded, victor 
gimved on the place of this scene. 


Clara had dready katit down! her 
white neck' invited the scimitar. 
The officer turned pale, but he found 
strength to hast en np to her; 

“The General grants you your 
life, if you will marry roe,” he said 
to her iii an undertone. . 

The Spaniard darted a look of 
contempt and pride at the officer. 

“Go on, Juanito!” she said in 
deep accents* ' !" * 

Her head rolled at Victor's feet, : 
The Marchioness of Lc^ui&s let a 
convulsive movement escape her 
when she heard the sound; it was 
the only sign of her grief, 

.“Am I right like th,k % my good 
' Juanito was thfc demand which 
little Manuel made of his brother, 
“Ah, you weep, Mariquita ! ” said 
Juanito to his sister. 

“ Oh, yes ! ” responded the young 
girl, “I am thinking of you, my 
poor Juanito : you will be very 
unhappy without ns!” 

Soon the tall figure of the Mar- 
quis appeared. He gazed upon 
blood of his children, turned towards 
the hushed and motionless spec- 
tators, stretched his hands 

towards Juanito, and said in a loud 
voice: “Spaniards, I give my son 
his father's blessing 1 Now, Marquis, 
strike without fear, you are without 
reproach.” , , 

But ^ hen Juanito saw his mother 
approach supported by the confessor, 
he ex claimed : “She nursed me ! 

His voice drew a* cry of horror 
from the assemblage* The din of 
the and the merry laughter of 
the officers were * hushed at the 
terrible 'clamour. ' The Marchioness 
understood that Juanitofe courage 
was exhausted, with one bound, she 
leaped over the balustrade, co dash 
her brs&is -out on the rocks below. 

A cry o|^dm i ration arose, Jutoifca 
had film unconscious. 

“Odjerai” said a halWrunken 
officer, ^ Marchand has just been 
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rue something of this exeeu- 
'fc&Wt I bet you did not order 
it. . < 

"l>o you forget, goullomow,” ex- 
claimed General G t . , r, “that, 
in av.monthv five hundred French 
families will be in tears, and that 
we are in Spain > Po \ nu wish us 
to leave our bojw here 1 ,v 
• , After that- address there was no 
one* not even a sr ^-lieutenant, who 
dared to empty Ks glass. 

* • Ia.sgte of the respect with which 


he m everywhere regarded, in spilt 
of the title of El V&rduqo (The 
Executioner) vrhUfo^tty : of 
S]>ain hast. 'a * title rt pf 

honour^*' the Marquis of 
he is' consumed by .regrets, Lo-liv^ 
in rellfiiinent and snows hinmd 
rarely. - 'Bov. -d down by the burde 
of his - splendid crime, he seems to 
bo waiting impatiently Until the, 
birth of ft second son gives hi^jtbe 
right to rejoin the shades- v who 
accompany him incessantly! ‘ 

'9 

'ft ■' , " • 


u LAURETTE, OR, THE REX)- SEAL 
COTNS FKEr> Vl< }&¥ 


or THE MEETING WHlCIflsWXLL 

This high toad through Artois and * 
Flanders is long and dreary. It 
stretches in a straight line, with* 
out trees, without ditches, through 
flat li elds that* arc always full of 
yellow mud In the month of 
March, 1815, I travelled along 
this road, and a meeting befell me 
which I Jmve never forgotten educe 
I waa, alone, on horseback, 1 whs 
wearing a h . * d'somh white cloak, 
a red ' uniform, eu * black helmet, 
♦jwsiote- and a big sabre ; it had been 
raining in torrents, for the hXu fbur 
days and l ights of my journey, and 
F vtimoihhev t bar ] wus r.hmflg 
* Ipeonde ” at tit top .of my voice*. 
;I WES so voting l- TL»* King’s 
hbld in 181 b had been filled up 
'with .children - and grandsires iho 
.Emperor seemed to have taken all 
;'4hb ; tpen and killed them. 

.My comrades .we: e in front, on 
khc. ’ road, in the ! n>iu of King 
XVllt. I saw their white 
el$$ks and red uniforms, Kght away 
o$-*.fch* Dorthero horizon ; Bona 


ME ON E Da T OX THE HIGH ROAD 

partes lancers, who were watching 
and following our retreat stop In 
stop, from time to time showed t* * 
tricolour pennons pf their larioo*. on 
the , opposite sky dine. A lost shoe 
had delayed my ho>se; h< was 
young and «fcroug, and I urged him 
on, jo that I 'pigld rejoin my 
squadron ; he set off at a raped trot. 
I put my hand to my hell, — it was 
well enough furnished with gold 
pieces; 1 heard the iron scabbard 
of my pubro ringing against the 
l tin up,, and I felt very proud and 
perfectly happy. 

It was still t&iuing, and 1 was 
still singing. . However, 1 soon grew 
silent, tirecUjrf hearing no one but 
myself, amir no 4 longer beard . any- 
thing but thelraki and the hoofs of 
my horse, which was floundering in 
the ruts. ’ .The rbad was unpavod : 
I was sinking, war. obliged to 
go at a walk. My- top-boot* were 
covered, outride, with a thick crust 
of mud xm yellow as ochre. ; inside, 
they were filling wmh rain. I 
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looked at my ^ brand-mw gold 
epaulettes, my joy and comfort; 
they were roughened by the wet, 
which distressed rne. 

,, My horse lowered his head; I 
cod the same : I began to think, 
and to wonder, for the firt time, 
'where I , Was going. 1 knew ab- 
solutely nothing about it; bat iko, 
did not trouble me long ; 1 was 
certain that, my squadron being 
there, there was my doty also 
Feeling at rny heart a deep, an 
changeable calm, \ gave t hanky for 
it to the indescribable sense of Duty, 
and I tried to explain it, tt; myself.. 
Seeing at ’lose quarters how are 
aecu tf t'>s>M'.d fatigues w*:jv gaily 
borne by hinds so fair, o r so white, 
iow a secure future we..*: su cavalierly 
Yiskecl by ho many prosperous men 
)f the world, and taking my share 
m that miraculous satisfaction which 
n imparted to every man by the 
convjh'-.ion that he wuml evade 
any d#;Wt <d JJonouq 1 included 
that, a; and mme common 

thing thsiij pnple imagine. is Self- 

tJAr.KiKn i:. 

I wondered whether Self sm-ri fir. e 
was not a feeling innate <n us; 
what was this heed of obeying, 
and resigning our will into an 
Others hands, as if it were n 
heavy and wearisome lord : whence 
came the secret happiness at being 
rid of tips burden, and why human 

f ride had never rebelled agaiuat it. 

saw clearly how this mysterious 
instinct bound peoples together, 
everywhere, into powerful unions, 
but nowhere ‘did 1 see, so entire 
and , so iormidablfl^as in Annies, 
this renunciation of individual ac- 
tions, words, wishes and almost of 
thoughts, I sa w - res i# fcance possible 
and usual everywhere, the citizen, 
in all places, practising a discerning 
and intelligent obcdimioe which 
examines into 'matters,, and may be 
suspender! I mw how even the 
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wife’s tender submission ends --is 
snout m she is bidden to do wrong, 
and hoif f iic law defends her; but 
military obedience, passive and 
active at one and the same time, 
receiving the order and carrying it 
nut, uniting, with eyes shut, Me 
the ancient Destiny ! I traced the 
possible consequences of the soldier’s 
S*' If -sacrifice,- 'Irretrievable, uneoa- „ 
ditionai, and sometimes leading to. 
hurible duties. 

Thus I thought as" 1 ! journeyed 
cm at mv horse’s pleasure, looking 
id. the time by my watch, and 
seeing the road still strefcchffig out 
in a straight line, without a tree or 
a house, and cutting the plain a& 
far as eye could see, like a broad 
yellow srnpo o;t a grey canvas. 
Sometimes the. w at erv stripe blended 
with the watery earth around it, 
and, when u rather less pallid light 
illuminated this desolate stretch of 
• 'ouiu'-rv. \ wuv myr«Jf in the* midst 
of a -middy sea, following a current 
of slime and piaster. 

\s i carefully examined 'this 
yellow ;tripe ol road, I noticed on 
it, about a quarter of a league off, 
a iitfle black moving speck. This 
g,*v e me pleasure, — it was somebody, 
i saw* that this black speck was 
going like myself in the direction 
of Bill .and that it was traveling 
in a, vqng, a sign of a laborious 
journey „ \ accelerated my pace 

and gained on this object, -which ' 
irngfhoimd somewhat' arid grew 
larger beneath my gaze. I resumed 
a trot on firmer ground, and thought 
I made out a kind of small black 
vehicle, I was hungry, 1, hoped 
that it was a canteen-woman s cart, 
and, regarding iny poor horse jm a 
boat, 1 rowed it with all my '-might 
to reach that fortunate isle, in that 
tea ’wherein at times it sank uprtfck 
the triple, , --q 

. A hundred 'paces off, I was able 
to distinguish clearly a Utile white-' 





opyered with three 
h$ops i&ftl with Mack oilelo th. It 
I«N(>*ed lik0 ? a little tiradle set on 
two w&eek. lUe wheels were sunk 


m&m 85D0JMS8 (F&ENCSEE) 


maud of my battalion, it is my 
duty." 

So speaking, as if to himseU, be 
started his little imile once more, 


in the mud up to the axle-trees ; a 
little mule which drew thorn was 
laboriously led by a nmo on toot 
who held the bridle. 1 drew near 
and viewed him with attention. 

He was a man of about fifty, 
with a white moustache, tall and 
strong* with back bent- like those 
old infantry officers who have 
carried the knapsack. He wore 
their uniform, and you caught a 
glimpse of a major’s epaulette under 
a short blue cloak, much worn. 
His face was rugged, but kind, as so 
mmiy are in the army. He looked 
at me sideways under his thick 
black eyebrows, and briskly drew 
from his cart a gun, which he 
cocked, at the same time crossing 
. to the other side of his mule, of 
which he made a rampart. Having 
Cecil his white cockade, T contented 
myself with showing the sleeve of 
my red uniform, and he replaced 
hie gun in the cart, saying . 

u Ah 1 that makes a difference, I 
took you for one of those fellows 
who are chasing us. Will you have 
a dri n k f J 


saying that we had no time to lose ; 
and, as 1 was of his opinion, I set 
oft’ again along with him. I looked 
at him continually without ques- 
tioning him, never having cared for 
the indiscreet chatter so common 
amongst us. 

We went on without speaking 
for about a quarter of a league. 
As he stooped then to give a rest 
to iris little mule, which it pained 
me to see, I stopped too and tried 
to squeeze from mv riding-boots 
the water which filled them, as if 
they were two wells in which my 
legs had been soaked. 

u Your boots are beginning to 
stick to your feet, ".bo said. 

“I have not had them off for 
four nights," f r.okl him. 

“ Pooh ! in a week you won't 
notice it," ho rejoined in his hoarse 
voice. “ it is something to be alone,, 
you know, in times like those we 
live in. Do you know what I have 
in there ?” 

“No/* I said. 

44 A woman." 

I said “Oh !” without too much 


■ ■ l€ With pleasure," I said, up 
pw&ehmg him, 44 I have drunk 
nothing for twenty -four hours/* 

He had hanging from his neck a 
‘cocoa-nut, *w»ry finely carved, eon- 
i trfved m a with a silver nock, 
a;rid he .seemed rather proud of it.. 
He passed it to me. and I 3rmii< a 
little poor white wine from it with 
grp&t enjoyment; I returned the 
coeoft-nut to him. 
i 4 To the health of rim King ! " he 
fe he drank ; “ he unde me an 
c^cer of the Legion of Honour, it 
isy^mly faiiv that I should follow 

t ipi to the frontier. However, as 
have.'' only,. ; my epaulette to lire 
by, T-shalt;. ilttofoards resume oom- 


snrpn'so, mid marched on calmly, at 
a w-i iking pace. He followed me. 

“J ' wretched ' •• 'wheoIJbeiTow 
didn't cost me much," he went on, 
u nor the mule either ; but it is all 
I need, though this road is % devil 
of a pull" * ,• , f , 

1 < tiered him my hprae to mount 
when ho felt tired ; Mhd as I only 
talked to him gravely and simply 
of his turn out, for which he feared 
mockery, he suddenly pot himself 
at his ease; and, coming near my 
stirrup, slapped me On the knee, 
saying/. " 

“ Well, you're a good "lad, though 
you are in the ited&* 

From bin bitter tone, in thus 



the four Red Com- 
panies, X- gathered what msdignant 
jxrejtidtoeB had been aroused .in 
the army % the luxury and the 
commissions* of these corps of 
officers. , # ■ 

. •“ However/* he added, “I shall 
not &ee;epfc your offer, seeing that .1 
cannot- ride, and that that’s not mj 
business.” , 

f “But, major, superior officers like 
yourself have to do so.” 

“ Pooh. 1 once a year at the in- 

f action, and then on a hired horse. 

have always been a sailor, and 
since then a foot*snMier ; 1 don’t 
understand horsoivmush i p. ' f 

Ho w;dku;l twenty paces. looking 
at me sideways from time to time, 
as if ox peeling a question * and as 
no word wart forthcoming he con 
tinned : 

“You aren’t inquisitive, upon my 
word ! What 1 said just now should 
have surprised you.” 


;:y. ‘ ^ the btory up 

/ < " ' * 1 ■ , 

fov must know first of all, my lad., 
that. lavas born at Brest; I began 
as a soldier’s son, earning my half* 
■ration* ahd half-pay from the time 
I'vas. jaiife years old, my father 
being apri voted n the Guards. But, 
as 3 loved the sea* one fine night, 
while I was on leave at Brest, I hid 
in the bottom of the hold of a 
merchant vessel 1 leaving for the 
Indies ; they only discovered me in 
mid-ocean, and Mie captain preferred 
making me i cabin-boy i j > throwing 
me overboard When the Revolu- 
tion came, I had made >orae pro- 
gressed in my turn had become 
captain of a, neat enough little mer- 
chant veald, "having scoured the son 
for: ,fifteeny#oars. When the ex- 
royal navy too, by 

Jove! audd&dy found itself .without 


“1 am seldom surprisie?l,> aai^. 3h 
Oh ! bui/if. I told you how I 
left q$f being a sailor, tsvo should 
sec.” 

.“Well” T replied, “why . don't 
y<Ju ijy \ it will warm you, and 
mfievme forgot tint the mn -fa 
soaking into my back only 
stopping at my heeU” 

The "good major solemnly .pre- 
pared to speak, with all the pfe&surfe 
U a child. He 'adjusted his oilcloth- 
covered shako on his head, and 
jerked his shoulder in a wfcy that 
no brio who has not served m the 
infantry can picture, in the way that 
a foot soldier, does to lift his 'knap- 
sack and lighten its weight for a 
moment; it is a soldier's custom, 
which, in ari officer, becomes a bad 
habit. After this convulsive gesture, 
he again drank a little wine from 
his cocoa nut. gave the little mule an 
encouraging kick in the stomach; 
and began. ; \ 
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officers, they took some captains ■. 
from -the na.-j’cbant h.vvy^ !, : had 
had aumo skirmishes with buccaneers 
of which / may tell you later: they 
put me in Command of a brig of 
war named the “ Marat.” ^ - 

Oil the 2dth of Fruetiduf, 1797, 

1 received orders to set mul for 
Cayenne. 1 had to taka there- sixty 
soldiers roni a man sentenced to 
transportation, who was left over ' 
from the hundred and fimetyThree 
whoff^, the frigate “Decade'' %' had 
.taken mi board some days before. 
1 was/ ordered to 'treat this indi- 
vidual with consideration, and in 
the Dfrectory's first leker was en- 
closed'^ second, sealed -with three 
red sells, in t h& midst of ’which’ was. 
one v#y large. 1 was forbidden to* 
open tips letter before reaching. 



m' TWELVE- BEST SHOET STOEIES (FBaH6K) 


first degree Of north latitude, he- 
. fcwfeV the twenty -seventh and 
twenty-eighth of longitude, that is 
to say, when just- about toreros# the 
line, 

Thb big letter had a quite pecu- 
liar appearance, h was long, and 
so tightly shut that I could read 
nothing between 1 be comers or 
, through the envelope. I am not. 
superstitious, hut that letter fright- 
• coed me. 1 put it ie my room 
under the glass of a wretched little 
English clock which was nailed over 
my bed.. Thai bed was a real sailor* 
bed, you know what they air like. 
But what am I talking about If You 
' are sixteen at (he very most, you 
can't have seen one 

A queen’s room cannot be 'ar- 
ranged as neatly as a sailor’s, 1 
say it without an} wish £o boast 
Everything has its own little place 
and its own littk nail. Nothing 
can move about. VLo ves.vtf may 
roll as it pleases, without, displacing 
anything. Xbt: furniture is made 
to suit the shape A the ship and oi 
your own little room. My bed was 
a client. When it was open, 1 slept 
in it; when it was shut, it was my 
sofa, and 1 smoked my pipe on it* 
Sometimes it was my tabic : then 
we sat on tw*> 1 trie cask- whwh 
were in the room, My floor vas 
waxed and scrubbed like mahogany, 
and shone like a jewel : n real 
mirror f Oh! it was a pretty inti*:, 
room ! And my h, ig certainly had 
its value as well,, V a often enjoyed 
ourselves famously there, and the 
■ voyage began pleasantly enough 
, that time, had it not been . . . But 
W0 must U'A :*r*t w. paw-. 

NVe li&d a ;.r-d f.- ; h north-west 
wind, md i was <*>;;. up "I in putting 
letter under the gJ:u» of my 
clock, when my “convict" entered 
ray room; he was holding the hand 
Sf a. pretty young thing' of about 
seventeen/. tic told me that he 


was nineteen; a handsome fellow, 
though rather pale, and too fair- 
skinned for a man. He was a man 
ah the same ; and a man who con- 
ducted himself, when occasion arose*' 
better than many old ones would 
have done, an you will see. He 
held his little wife by the arm ; she 
was as fresh and gay as a child. 
They looked like two turtle-doves. 
To mo it was a pleasant sight* I 
said to them : 

“Well, children i yon have come 
to pay the old captain a visit: it js 
charm nig of you.. I ana taking you 
rather a long way; but m much the 
bet lev we shall have time io 
to know one another. I am 
to receive the lady wui.out my coat; 
but 1 war going So rod t hh gr vat 
rascal of a letter up there. Perhaps 
you would give im n hard P 

They really wore mod little 
things. The little busi-arid took 
the hammer, and the little wife the 
nails, and they passed them to mo 
as I asked for them ; and she said 
to me : “ Bigl « 1 left ! captain ! ^ 
laughing because the pitching of the 
ship made my clock toss about. 1 
can still hear her even now with her 
iit/tlevoiee: “Left.* light’, captain! 1 ” 
She was laughing at me, — i- Ah !• ” 
I .mdd. “ you little mischief l 1 will 
your husband scold you, I 
will:"' Then she threw her arms 
about his neck and kissed him. 
They tvally wore charming, md 
that was ” the way we became 
acquainted. We were good friends 
at once. . - y 

It was a good- eroding toa X 
always had weather that might 
have been made for me. As I had 
never had any but black faces on 
my | 'wade- toy two -little 
lovers odrae to my table every day. 
It cheered ma up. Wjben wt* had 
eaten the biscuits and fish/thebido 
wife and her husband kept look 
iog at each other its if they had 


\X 
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never seen each other before. Then the sun* I should live there like a 
I would begin to laugh withal my lord. If f&i had, as h seems to me , 
heart and make fun of them* They (without, wishing to question you), 
toughed too with me. You would that you do have, a iifctle liking for 
have laughed to see id like three me, 1 should be willing enough to, 
lunatics, not knowing what was leave my old brig, which is now no 
the matter with ns. It was really better faan an old tub, and I would 
pleaeapty to see them loving ‘each settle there with you, if you like. I 
Otter,, They wen happy have no family but a Jog, which is 
everywhere j^they liked all that was a grief, lo me; you would ho a little 
given *%»•• them. Yet they were company for me, I would* help yob 
allowanced tike all the rest ui us; in many things; and I have jjot 
I only added a little SwedisteLnmdy together a good stock of gm ds 
when they * dined with me^ jbst a honestly enough smuggled, on which 
small glass, to keep up my rank! we should live, and which i should, 
They slept in a hammock, in which lea\e you when 1 came to turn up 
the ship rolled them, about like those my toes, as they say in polite 
two pears I have there in my wet society;’’ 

handkerchief, They wore brisk and They sat staring at one another 
contented. 1 was lik * you, I asked quite amazed, looking &a if they 
no questions. What need was there thought I was hot speaking the 
for me, a ferryman, to know their truth; and the little woman ran, a# 
name and business ? I was cany ir.g she always did, and threw her arms 
them from the other side of the sea, round the other’s neck, and sat on 
as I would have carried two birds of his knees, quite red in the face, and 
paradise. crying. He hugged ter tightly, 

At the end of a month, I had ami I saw teal's in his eyes &e well ; 
got to look on them as my children, he held uiit his hand to me, and 
All day long, when I called them, turned paler than usual She 
they would come to sit with me. whispered to him, and her long fair 
The young man wrote at my table, locks fell over his shoulder; her 1 hair 
that is to say on my bed.; and, had come untwisted like & rope 
when I wished, ho helped me to sudden h unwiled, for she wan as 
take my u reckoning,” He soon lively as a fish: that hair, if only 
knew how to do it as well as 1 ; I you could have seen it! it was like 
was sometimes quite amazed at it gold. As they kept on whispering, 
The young wife would sir on a little the young man kissing hey brow 
cask and begin to *ew\ , from time to time, and she weeping, 

One day that they were settled. 1 grew impatient; ',$/?' _• 

like this I said to them : ‘‘Well, would that suit yah? 3 * t 

“ |>o you knpw, my little friends, said to them at tost* 
that we piake a family picture, as “ But . . * but, captain, ' you are 
I don't want to very ki^d,” rnd fcte hu^ati^^bui', 
qtf^tipn'^y 0 ^ but probably you the faefc to . , . you coqld 
fiaVeui* more money than you need, with cofvicta, and . * ,y .He looked . 
and you are pretty delicate, both of down. £ 

ybo, to /$ig : ailduae the pick m the “I d^t know,” I said, “wh&fc 
convicts Cayenne do. It is a you hale done to g^-t^teporte^ , 
wretched country, I can tell you out yotilpi tell me that spam aay, or 
that with all my "heart ; but I, who not at Ml) if you'd prefer.; 
am m old widened tar dried up by ctorril* tldpc HM'W as if' yoijr e Mf 

m 
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wore'vetj heavy, and rm 
quite tax* that rve done many 
worse tilings than yon in my life, 
m there, you poor innocents. Of 
course while you are in my custody, 
shall not release you, you mustn't 
#atpeet it ; I would sooner out off 
your heads like two p gcons’* But, 
the epaulette once laid aside, I no 
longer know either admiral or any- 
thing else.” 

“ The fact is,” he answered, sadly 
shaking his darfehead, dark, although 
powdered a little, as was still the 
fashion at that time, “the fact is I 
think it would be dangerous for 
you* eaptain, to seem to know us. 
We laugh because we are young; 
we look happy because we love each 
other : but I have some bad 
moments when I think of the 
future, and cannot tell what will 
happen to my poor Laura,” 

Again he pressed his young wife’s 
head to his bosom : 

; “ That was really what I was 
bound to say to the captain ; would 
riot you have said the san e thing, 

chad r 

I took my pipe and got up, 
betausgl was .beginning to feel my 
eyes rather moist, and, that doesn't 
suit m. 

“Come! come!" I said, “things 
will clear themselves up later on. 
If the lady objects to tobacco, her 
• withdgpai would oblige/* 

* •She/got up, her face all flaming 
,, arid wet with tears, like a child that 
has been scolded. 

, “Anyhow/' she said to me, look- 
' ing at my dock, “you are forgetting, 

! rou people ; what about the 

#%r. 

feltBometiiing which ailcctcd me 
pvr&rfully. I seemed to have a pain 
tVriny hair when she said that to 

l^-Cteod "Heavens! I had quite 
it/ I said; “Ah ! 
hjpOb is a pretty 


business! If we had passed the 
first degree of north latitude, there 
would be nothing more for me to 
do but to throw myself into the 
water. —Junt to make me happy, the 
child reminds me of that villainous 
letter!” 

I looked quickly at my chart, 
and, when I saw that we had a 
week at least still to go, my head 
was relieved, but my heart, without 
my knowing why, was not. 

“The fact is that the Directory 
doesn’t treat the question of 
obedience as a joke i ” I said. 
“Come, I am posted up this time 
again. • The time went past so 
quickly that I had quite forgotten 
that/’ 

Well, sir, we all three remained 
with our noses in the air looking at 
the letter, as if it was going to 
speak to us. What struck me a 
good deal was, that the sun, which 
slipped in through the skylight, was 
lighting up the glass of the clock, 
and showed up the, big red seal, and 
the other little ones, like the 
features of a face in the midst of the 
fire. 

“ Wouldn’t you say that its eyes 
were jumping out of its headr’ I 
said to amuse them. 

“Oh ! my friend," said the young 
wife, “ it* looks like spot* of 
blood/’ ■ \ : ' 

“ Pooh ! pooh !” said her husband, 
taking her arm, “ you are wrong, 
Laura ; it looks like a circular to 
announce a wedding. Come and 
rest, come along; why does the 
letter trouble you,- IS 

They ran away as if a ghost had 
followed them, tad want up on 
deck. I remained alone with the 
big letter, and I remember that as I 
smoked my pip* I kept looking at 
it, as if its red eyes held mine fast, 
sucking them in as a serpent's eyes 
do Ite greaf pale &pe, its third 
seal, bigger than the eyes, wide 
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open, gaping like the jaws of a wolf 
, * . all tl iat put me in a had temper ; 
I took my .coat and hung it. on the 
dock,, so as not to see any mote 
either the time or the - hi m e of a 
letter, 

I went to finish my pipe^n deck. 
I stayed there till rughtu^n 

We were then ..tT tike ’G&jSfr Verne 
Islands. The " Marat m shoot- 
ing along, sailing b erne the wind, 
at ton knots, without mconvoniun 
ring herself. The night vi* the 
finest I have seen in my life near 
the tropic, i bo mmm w ■ ^isiiig 
above the horizon, hurt ; a sun; 
the sea cm-- it in hall, arm turned 
quite wind,' hko *< sheet of mow 
eow-.rv.'i wiih IiUi»* diamonds. I 
looi'^d at J tis uf- I teiiokid. .sittiu*: 
on U'i) Tie otiret of the 

watch and the sailors said nothing, 
and like mo, wavl.e*! the shadow y 

the brig n» tlr* wa. i was 
pleased at hearing nothing I iiko 
ailcnee an l order, I ii*ul f'.rhirdn' 
any noise and any (ire. i e^uipd, 
glimpse, hue *vcr, of a little red her 
almost under my feet i should 
have flown 1 l to rage at once ; but 
as it was tuning from my little 
“'conyictsj' i wanted to make sure 
of what they w A re doing before I 
got angry. T had only the trouble 
qf stooping down, and \ could see, 
through the big skylight, into the 
iiltlo room ; and I looked. 

The young wife was on her knees, 
saying her prayers. There, was a 
little lamp that threw its light on 
her. She was in her nightgown ; I 
could see from, above her bare 
shoulders, her litfla We feel, and 
her long fair hair, all dishevelled. 

I thought of drawing back, but, I 
said to myself; - “-Pooh 1 an old 
soldiery whit fk>M he matter V 9 
And I continued Watching. 

Her husband 'was sitting on a 
little trunk, his head on h is hands, 
Watching her m she prayed. She 
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raised her head upwardvaa if to 
heayeii, anti I saw her big/blue eyee 
wet like those oi a Magdalene* 
While she prayed, he took tho ends 
of her long tresees and kissed them' 
noiselessly. , W h m she bad ti 
she made the sigh of the cw(b[ 
smiling «« if « ho ’Hero entering para- 
dise. { i &w? that, he made the sign 
of the cross like her, but as if he 
were ashamed of Lt>. In fact, for a 
man it is odd. 

She stood up, Ids , i him, and 
stretched herself out dtefhcS. in her 
hammock, into which he lifted her 
without a word, as you put a child 
ird o a Swing. The beet w as stifling ; 
she fr}\, herself pleasantly lulled by 
the motion of the ship, and seemed 
already U. be -falling * asleep. Her 
little white feet wa&$ crossed and 
raised ‘o a l-rvel. ffit&lttt bead, and 
her whole b^hy wrapped jm her long 
white nightgown. . She -was a. dear, 
?h owaj*! r . 

; ‘M v love/ 7 she. said, half asleep, 
“ are y .,a not sleepy \ ] >o you know 
■i?.\s veiy laud" 

He et-i? remedied with his brow 
on hr: .bands, not answering. This 
troubled her a little, the good little 
soul, and she put her pretty head 
out of the hammock, like a bird’s 
out of its nest, and looked at him 
with pasted lips, not daring to speak 
again, 

At last be said to her k, 

“Ah I my dear Laura* as we draw 
nearer to America-, I cannot help 
growing sadder. 1 dor/i know* why, 
but, it seems to me that the happiest 
time q£ our life will have been that 
oi tha: ; yoyage. n 

“ I *|bink so too,” she said; 11 1 
should like never to get there/* 

He looked at her, clasping his 
hands/' with a rapture which you 
cannot imagutec •: 

u A|d yet, nay angel, you always 
weep ns you pray to God/ 7 he said; ' 
44 that grieves me very much, for S' 
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what people you are 
thufip^g, And I believe tha.fr . you 
regs^prliit yoa have done.” 

she said, looking 
very W$; r " I* regret having fol- 
lowed yqp, my beloved i Do you 
think that* because I have belonged 
to yoty such a little wh>D, i love 
you the less ? Is one iv «, a woman, 
does not one know ones duty, at 
seventeen I; Did not my mother and 
sisters say "that it was my duty to 
•follow you to O-uiana •? Did they 
not say that in that I was doing 
nothing surprising ? ! am .only sur- 
prised that it *hr -,} \ have touched 
you, thy love ; it* is all natural And 
now I don't know h >•« you can blank 
that- I rcgvet ..ny'hh'g, when T am 
wiih yuu to !ie } p you to live, or 
to die with you if you die!” 

She said all that Jn a voice so 
soft that you would have thought 
it was music. I wa-s quite touched 
by it, and said ; 

“ YWre a good little woman, you 

.are 1” , 

The young man began to sigh 
and tap the floor with his foot, as 
be kissed a pretty hand and bare 
am that she held out to him. 

“ 01 ! Laureate, my L&urctte l ” 
he said, “ when I think that, if we 
had delayed our marriage for four 
days, I should have been arrested 
alone and should have departed 
Alone, 1 cdnriftt forgive myself." 

Then the little beauty stretched 
out of the hammock her pretty white 
jams, bare to the shoulders, and 
stroked his brow, h»s hair, and his 
^yes, taking hi? bead as d she would 
Asarry it away and 1 -do it in her 
oasap. She annied like a chill' and 
said to him’ a lot of liifle womanly 
things, the like of which 1 had never 
Mfe&d before, ft he closed his mouth 
with .her lingers. i<j t bat only she 
"eoftld Apeak,,. She a.bd, playfully, 
taking W long hm like a band-' 
kBVQlm 'to. wip , hb eyes t 


“Tell me, is it not much better 
to have with you a woman who 
lovt!> you, my beloved 1 I am quite 

f leased, myself, to go to Cayenne; 

shall soe* savages ami cocoa* pal ms 
like Paul and Virginia's, shan’t 1 $ 
We shall each plant our own. We ; 
shall see which will ,bc the better 
gardener. We'll make a little hut 
for us two. I will work all day and 
all night, if you like. I am strong; 
sec, look at my arms ; — see, I could 
almost lift you. .Don't laugh at mo; 

1 can embroider very well, besides ; 
and is there not a town somewhere 
thereabouts where they need em- 
broiderers 1 I will give lessons in 
drawing and me mV if they want 
thorn too; and if they can read 
there, yon will write” 

I remember that the poor follow 
was in such despair that he gave a 
a I 1 cat cry when she said that 
“ 'Write ! he ojcckimod, — 
“write !” 

And he grru.,-...- { i he wrist of his 
right hand wnr his left. 

. 'u;h: write ! w hy did T ever leant 
to write ? Write ? why it’s a mad 
man's trade 1 .. . — I believed ( in 
their h berry of the press I — WSforftfl 
did l got my brains \ Eh! and for ' 
what? to print five or’ six' poor 
commonplace ideas, only read by 
those who like them, thrown in the 
lire by those who hate them, of no 
use but to cause us to bo persecuted! 
it doesn't matter lor me; but you, 
lovely angel; become a woman 
scarcely four days ago ! Explain to 
me, I beg of you, how it Was; I 
allowed yo\i to be $6 good as to 
follow me here! I>o* ye# khow at 
all where you are, poof little one I 
Ami do you know where you are 
going? Soon, child, you will be 
eilteen hundred leagues from .your 
mother and sisters ; mid for.ine ! 

$1 that for 1 A./- 
She hM -{topluad for a moment 
intite hammock; ami If mm above } 



( ^ hAinmvtit or , 

mw that die -was crying \ hut he 
below did not me her face; aod* 
when she withdrew it from the 
sheet, it was with a smile to make . 
him cheerful, 1 

“ It r 8 true, we're not rich just ‘ 
now/’ she said, and burst' out laugh- 
ing ; “ see, look at my purse, I have 
no more than one single louU left. 
What have you?” 

He began t to la 1 1 eh ten * like a 
child: 

“On my word I liad r. < tovui 
left, but 1 gave it to the 1ft dc boy 
who earned your bon ’ 

t; Oh, pooh ! what does that 
matter ! 4 • she said, snapping 1 ,*:r 
little white fingers iiko castanets ; 
“one k n \or gayer than when one 
has notidng : m’d uavotec 1 in 
reserve the two diamond rings that 
uy lutelm,” gave mo? those are good 
imj ' l.» :■ • .-mi V ■ to :;in ,r , «r< n't 
Umy 1 Vte.r* you wmh, vv .* wdt m,-JI 
them, K.'M*j< ,u , 1 think that tim 
dear god 4\i.p : .ain hasn't tout eh 
his kind intention:" inwards us, and 
that he knows quite wod a hat 0 in 
the letter. It is surety a recom- 
mendation for 04 in tin* governor of 
Cayenne.” 

“ Perhaps,” he steel : “ who 

know te 

“ hxii d ? ” hte little wife went 
op. ; "yon are so good, that I’m sure 
that the government has exiled you 
for a little time, but isn't angry 
■with you/' 

She had said that; so well 1 calling 
me the dear good captain, that I 
was quite moved and softened by 
it and: I, even rejoiced in my heart, 
that sh^ had perhaps guessed rightly 
about the sealed hi U:r. Ttey began 
again to kiss one another; I stamped 
sharply on the deck to make them 
"itop* • viv /• / 

yXiShmiwd to; thorn : 

**’Hi i come now, mv litt le friends! 
tho order has been given that all 
lights on this vessel are to be put 
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ot%v Bfep out your / 

; piease/, ,,>/ ‘ ! ■ y tev 

They blew out the lamp, and I 
heard and chatter in 

whimpers in the dark like school- 
children. 1 began again to walk up 
and down alone on my deck, smok- 
ing my pipe, AU the stars of rhe 
tropics were nfc their post*, as big as 
little moons, I looked at them, and 
breathed in ter which telt, fresh and 
pleasant. ' 

I sc id to myself "that the .good 
little things bad certainly guessed 
the, truth. "and i was quite cheered 
up by this It was indeed to be 
wagered that one of the five 
bte ctem had changed In » mind and 
recommended them to me ; I didn't 
very well e:, plain to myself why, ter 
there are a hairs (if state that I for 
my part have nev»*r node r* ten te ; but, 
in shote, I believed it, and, without 
knowing why, 1 was satisfied. 

! went, down to my room, and 
went to look at the letter under ray 
old uniform coat. It had a different 
fete : it seemed to me to laugh, „nd 
its sclJs looked roso-teteured. 1 no 
longer doubted itego-d mv uu and 
made "it n Ihbo &<gmd of rriuid- 
slop, 

In spite of that, I put my coat 
back oi tin mu? of it ; v worried me 

Vwj never tteevrht of looking at 
it at all i or souk uay.-, nud we were 
cheerful ; hut, when we approached 
the first degree of lath w le, we begun 
to stop talking. 

One' fine morning, I woke taflmr 
surprised at feeling no motion in the 
ship. To tell the truth, I &lwau> 

. sleep gmh one eye open, a* they, 
saj, at®, as I missed the rolli.:.,, f 
opened then i hot h. We ha d fa) 1 cm 
on a dfead eahn, aim it wa* below 
the firjp degree of north latitude, at 
■the 2?$> cUongit ud- I put iAy< 
nose above d,6ob : the sea was as 
smooth m a howl of oil; all the 
spread f&ife were fallen, clinging to 
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the .faasts 'like - empty balloons. I 
s&idt&fc cmm ; “ Come, 1 shall hare 
time to read you ! looking side- 
wars m the direction of the letter, 
I wailed till evening, at sunset. 
However, it had to be done; I 
opened the clock, and hastily pulled 

out the sealed order. Weil, my 

dear- fellow, I held it r.i my 'hands 
for a quarter of an hour, without 
being able to read it.. At last I said 
to myself ; 44 Thte k ten; ranch ! T? 
and J broke tin thr^ seals with my 
thumb ; and, as te • the big red seal, 
I ground it into dust-, 

After I had read I rubbed my 
even, thinking ? had made a mis- 
take, 

X re-read the whole letter ; I 
re-read it again ; I began once 
more taking the last line and going 
Imck to the first. 1 didn't believe 
it. My teg ; wore shaking under 
me a huh., I si i < down; 1 had a 
sort oi quivering on tie skin ot my 
face ; I rubbed my cheeks a little 
with rum, I put N.nne in the hollow 
of my hands, 1 pitied myself for 
being so foolish ; but it only lasted 
a moment ; 1 went up to got Home 
air,, 

Laurette was so pretty that day, 
that I didn't wish to go near her * 
she had a little white frock, quite 
plain, her arms bare to the neck, 
and her hug ha if loose as she always 
wore it ohe was amusing herself 
with dipping her other dress into 
the sea. at the u;d of a string, and 
laughed as she tried to eater* the 
sea- wrack, a plant that looks like 
bunches of grapes, and floats on the 

( 'later in the tropics. 

: 'A # po come and ;ee the grapes! 
ocmae quickly I" she was c.-yiim ; 
u*«d her lover leaned on L<n and 
bent down, and did »su h*>k at the 
waiter, lor he was looking at her 
very tenderly, 

I signed to tire young man to 
come attd speak to me on toe quarter- 


deck. She turned round* I don't 
know what I looked like* but she 
let her airing fall; she seined him 
violently by the era, andteaid : 

4t Oh ! don't go, he is qtiibe pa,ieT 
That might well be; there was 
something to be pale about Never- 
theless he came to me on the quarter- 
deck ; she looked’ at us,, leaning 
against tho mainmast. For a long 
time we walked nj> and down with- 
out saying anything. 1 was smok- 
ing a;, cigar which seemed to me 
bitter, and 1 ^pat it into the water. 
Ills eye followed mu ; I took his 
arm ; I was rhokimr,* truly, on my 
word of honour ! ! van choking. 

“Let us hoc!'' 1 said r-o him at 
last-, u tell me now, my little friend, 
tell me a little <>i yo\ir history. 
What the u»<vi] have you done to 
these dogs of lawv* , j wh<,: ,iro there 
like five bits of a hing'te It .verm; 
that they are mightily angry with 
you : 1th strange 5 u 

He shrugged his sV tklcry in- 
clining his head (with such a gentle 
look, poor fellow !), and said 

44 On my soul! captain, nothing 
much, after al! ; three verses of a 
halls d on the Directory, that’s a!’/. 
* 4 Impossible ! ' T 1 said. 
n O n my soul, yes! The verse® 
weren t even very good. T was 
Arrested on the 15th -a Fructidor 
and takeu to La Force, tried on the 
idth, and condemned to death &i 
first, then to transportation as a 
favour/’ 

44 St range ! ” I said. u The Pirec 
tors are very touchy fellow®.; for 
that letter you ‘know, of orders me 
to shoot you/' 

He did ' not answer, 4U0 • smiled, 
keeping his countenance pretty well 
for a young man of nineteen. IK 
only looked at his wife, and wiped 
his brow, from which drops of sweat 
were? felling. I had as much at 
jWt on my face, and drop? of an- 
other kind in my eyes. 
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I went on : ' -■ 1 

“ It appears that those citizens 
didn’t want to do lor you on land, 
they thought that hero it wouldn’t 
be noticed iso much. But it's very 
distressing for me ; for it’s no use 
your being a good fellow, I cannot 
get out of it, ; the sentence of death 
is there in due form* and the war- 
rant for execution signed, paraphed, 
and sealed ; nothing is wanting.” 

He bowed to me very politely, 
reddening, 

u I ask nothing, captain ” he said 
in a voice as gentle as cv w ; u l 
should be very sorry to nuke you 
fail in your duty. I should only 
like to speak a little to Laura, and 
to beg yon to protect her In the 
event of her surviving me, which 
I don't think likely.” 

M Oh i n* for that, it, 1 * ui! right 
my Iad t ’ ; 1 said W lm>, “if you 
have no objection, i will take her 
to her family on rnv return to 
France, am! will only leave her 
w ben she m longer wishes to see 
me- But, m my opinion, yon can 
flatter yourself that she won’t re- 
cover fvom I hi* blow ; poor little 
woman ! 11 

He took both my hand;?, H,»d 
pressed them, saying to me : 

“ My good captain, you are suffer- 
fog mare than 1 from what remains 
for you to du, I know very well; 
but what can wo do ? I can count 
pn ypu to keep for her the little 
: |h^kfleiigs to me, to protect her, 
Sfel® she receives whatever 
jRMd mother may leave her, can 
( MMfi'to defend her life, her honour, 
*6|Pi not] and also to sec that, her 
h egjbh is always cared for. — Stay/ 1 ’ 
hj^led in a lower tone, “I must 
tfeU'^u that she is very dehe&t^; 
ofteiTW chest is so much affected 
that she faints several times -in' a 
#«iy^he must always be mil 
up. In fact you will take 
tW : |p& of her father, her mother, 
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and myself -as much m possible, fa : 
tha.yu>t so? If sho could keep the 
rings that her mother gave her, i 
should be very glad. But, if it is 
needful to sell them for her, it- must 
certainly be done. , My poor Lau- 
reate ! see low beautiful she is I ” 

As things were beginning to get , 
too affecting, I was worried, and 
began to frown; I had spoken 'to 
him cheerfully to pi event myself 
growing weak • but I was no 
longei anxious about that: “Come, 
enough!” I said to him, 4 honest 
folk understand each other well 
enough. Go and speak to her, and 
let us make haste.” 

I pressed his hand in a friendly 
way, and, as he did not let mine 
go and kept looking at me jjji a 
peculiar manner- “Let me sef|# I 
added, “u I have any advice to 
give you, it is not to speak to* her 
of this. \Ve will arrange the matter 
without her expecting it, Or you 
either, so be at ease ; that’s my 
affair!” 

“Ah! that makes a ddlhrcnoe, ’ 
he said, “1 didn’t know ... -that 
wiii be better, certainly. B- sides, 
the good-byes ! tic good-byes 1 they 
weaken one.” 

“Yes, yes,” I said, “don't be a 
child, it's better so. Don’t kiss her, 
rov friend, don't kiss her, if you can 
manage it, or you are lost.”" 

I gave him my hand again, and 
lot. ldm go. Oh 1 it was very hard 
for me, all that. 

It scorn e$lo me, upon my word, 
that he kepi the secret well ; foi 
they walked up and down, arm in 
arm, for a quarter of m hour, and 
they came back to the ship’s side to 
get the string and the ■ dress, which 
one ’ of my cabin-boy* had fished 
up. \ 

Nig$t fell suddenly. It wm the 
memetft I had decided to seim 
moment- has lasted 
up to?|hk very day, and I miii\ 
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drag itijdfter roe all ruy life like a 
chain and hall 

■ Hoe the old major was obliged 
to. stop* I took care not to speak, 
for fear of diverting his thoughts , 
,. t , he continued, beating Ins breast : 

That moment, I tell you, I can* 
riot yet understood. 1 felt my 
rage mounting to my very hair, 
ana, at the same time, something or 
other made me obey and urged mo 
onward. I eabed the officers and 
said to one of them . 

“ Come, launch a boat . . since 
we are now execution* r$ ! You will 
put that woman hi it, and will take 
her out into the ocean until you 
hear guns going off. Then you will 
return/' To obey a scrap of paper ! 
for that was r* *al iy all i t was ! r j It ei e 
must .have been something in tl - 
air that uigeci me on> 1 -aught a 
gliinp^eio the distai »* -e of rh« young 
man. , , . oh l it was t/rnbie to 
sect . . , kneeling before Ha, Laurel tf\ 
ami tiding her knees rmd W feet. 
Do you not think 1 was very 
^ unhappy ? 

I called ou t like a mad mail ! 
41 Separate them . . . wo. are all rose 
‘ cals ? Separate them , . . The pooi 
Republic is a dead Duly r The 
Directors, the Directory, arc its 
vermin 1 I shall leave the sea ! I*m 
, not afraid ol all your lawyers ; let 
?■ them' be tobl what 1 say, what does 
it .matter to mo?” A hi much I 
eared for them, mdee&J? I should 
; ';'have liked to got hold’ of thern, I 
should have had aii five of them 
"'shot, -be rascals ! Oh! I would 
have., done it ; l cared as much for 
, lifl.ife for the min lading yonder, 
there. . . . 'Much i ; wared tnr it t 
. /.k life like mine. , , . A-h ! yes, 
indeed, a poor iiie . . trny : T> . , . 

And the' .major's voice died away 
little by little and byname as uncer- 


tain as his words ; and he walked 
on, biting his lips and frowning in a 
wild and fierce aWracfcion.” He 
gave little .convulsive movement, 
and struck his mule with his scab- 
bard, as if he wanted to kill it. 
What astonished me, was to seethe 
yellow skin of ids face turn a dark 
red. He unfastened and violently 
tore open his coat at his cheat, 
baring it to the wind and min. 
Thus we continued our march in 
deep silence. I saw clearly that he 
would not speak any more of hm 
own accord, and that I must bring 
myself to question him. 

U I quire understand , 0 I .said, as 
if he had finished his story, a that 
after so cruel an experience, one 
conceive a horror for ones calling ” 
“ Oh ! calling ; arc you mad '? ” ho 
mid sharply, “it isn’t the calling! 
Never vail the captain of a vessel 
lie force* t to turn executioner, unless 
when there conic governments of 
murderers and thieves, who Lake 
‘ulvrtinuge of a y >or man’s habit oi 
obeying blind!;. . m-auig dwriys, 
uOcyitjg lik(‘. a u;- ;..ih : maenuv, in 
ft pits of hi* heart." 

At *'.<» sarm * rime b*' nice irom 
his p >et-- \ a ree handkc^bicf, into 
u hicL lv lw/o‘ ’ ,r v i!,.e a child, 

I stepped i\ •>.' ,‘e a* u t > arrange 
my stir 1 p, ana. raying behind the 
cart, I walked after it for some 
time, fcclini: that he would be 
humiliat'd <: l saw too plaipjy his 
Copious Lears. ‘ , 

i had guessed rightly, for fjfter 
about a quarter of an hour he^eo 
came behind his poor conv^ySSIte,.. 
and a^ked me if I had any v&mrk in 
my portmanteau : to which I the ifciy 
ansHercd that* not yet having Ifcftjp 
hoard, they wet c of no use -to sue. 
But he did not mind, it was W/fchat 
he could speak of something 
I noticed with pleasure, 
that he was oozing 
story, for he- mid to 



'• LA'C REITER C)E, 

* u YoWe never men any ships in 

yonr life, Jb&y^ you : M 

“I, have only v.*‘o fch^m/ J I sa r A 
u ai the Panorama rr )Vr'-\ and i 
have not much uonfidem:/* r ;t v.,* 
naval knowledge I gathered iikmi:.” 

Won don’t know, then, whio the 
cathead is!” 

** I can’t imagine,” I said. 

** Ife* is a kind of terras of V-; tm? 
projecting from the hows <■{ the 
ship, and from which they throw the 
anchor into the mu \Vh#n a m*m 
is shot, he is generally placed there/” 
he added in lower voice 

" Ah 3 I nwlendaiid. ho a use front 
ther\, he fnlj^ into the 

: L ilid < V , nn u *: , 1 a - u nfeem to 
d :”-r fdl »he of *nMi that- n 
hr dr .an vrj . **fV tVac m *•< < •> 
the verse I . and tom-, ■ • ; rh.>u's nm. 
order In !u-\ kb'Mc i\*' -o; c c *■. b 'in 
story with that. utfhetod air m o>»ie 
lessnecs which results from 

long tomcm because a man must 
show hu ’iniVnors has contempt of 
danger; contempt of n.K;n, contempt 
of life, contempt of death, and corn 
tempt of himself ; and sill this nearly 
always hides, under a hard exterior, 
a profound sensibility,— The hard- 
ness of the man of war is like ah 
iron masMpvcr a noble face, like a 
Stone dungeon that shuts in a royal 
prisoner, 

"These craft hold six men/’ he 
went* oit "They jumped in and 
took’ Laura with them, before she’ 
had time to cry out or speak. Oh ! 
that’s a thing for which no honest 
man can console himself when he is 
the cause of it. It is iju use saying 
m, such a thing cannot be forgotten ! 

. Ah ! what weather it is !■— 
What devil urged me to talk about 
telling it, I never 
can etopt it. has to be finished. It’s 
*■# intoxicates me like 
»SF AJb. t what- weather 
it cloak is wet throng ! 
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“I wair^tSI totting you, I Siin&j ■ 
rbout that little Latareito I— Pobr 
woman I— Whatolums? people .there 
arc in the world 1 The officer wae 
so -tupid x* to ; .?dce the "boat ahead 
oi the brig. After that it Is true 
to say that, one cannot foresee every- 
thing. I was counting <n the night 
to hide the deed, and didn’t thipk 
of the light from twelve gum being 
filed at" once. And, on my life ! 
from the boat she tww her husband 
fall into the sea, shot dead. 

/ If there is a God up yonder, he, 
knows how that hardened that Fm 
going to tell yon ; / don’t know, but 
k was seen and beard as I sec and 
h\ir you . At the i nstant when they 
tired, she put her hand to her head 
. 4 c ■nL'i had fit nick her brow, ' 
eirl w-m still in the boat without 
.’.nnU'ng, without cry j ug on t, without 
H ( * ‘""iking, and came back to the brig 
when and how they wished, 1 went 
to her and talked to her for a long 
time as well as I could. She seemed- 
to be listening to me and looked me ; 

’ in the race, rubbing her brow, She 
did not tmdorstond, and her- brow , 
was -red and her face quite pale. 
She was trembling in every limb m 
if she was afraid of everi bcxly. , 
That has remained with her. Bfie 
is still tho same, poor little thing! 
an idiot, or as it were imbecile, Or 
mad, whatever you please, .Never' 
has anv one got a word out' of her, 
except whop she auk* for some 
one to take' away what is m her 

head. : * 

** From that time I became as sad 
as she* and I felt tomet-bing- withm 
me staying to me : ( Stay with her 
to the, end of your life, ami take care 
of b$’; I have done k When 1 
returned .to France, I asked to-be 
trans^rt'ed. yith my rank into the 
land troops, having taken a hatred 
of th|.eea, because into- it I had b 
spillel .imiooaikfc Wood, I ■ nought': 1 ' 
oat ’family, Hfr^otta^ ' ' 
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was : (JedL • Heritors, to whom I a A'h'1 heavens * tf you 

took her mad, didn't went her, and want to see •hofc* can trade, . rests 
offered to mid her tv Charenton. with, you,” w C$n itbejj^e inside V 1 
I turned ’ my back on <brm, and J I ask&3r “ Certainly whore ! wait, 
kept, her with me. Whoa ! iuule . , 

m ‘ : 

how r coxriNrKn Mr ^truNKY-**: 4 - 


An?) he stopped V; no or mule, 
which HOeumv (h-bgni n 1h,r- I had 
asked lie tjUad/ou, At the same 
time he li ti e. J the ode loth from ms 
hit 'a curt. il to a vmgc the straw 
vibeh zdurwu filmd o. :ud \ saw 
something n ry Had'. E saw twj 
blue eye.*, rn < 1 An roily bvgc, 
adnti/'.vJy shap'd, -t .* ri * maje fr-m* h 
h*;iid pule, iHivj and 1 mg, rod iw\'r» 
dewivg ' r.b *.: Ac v::vi;Ad Lt hair, 

} o,i v,' ’xc.blmj in troth, }v. t those 
two f »r •he r< st was d rd. 

Her brow ,■ vs red ; h< r m diuw white 
che :r;s next; bluish at tm- cheek* 
bouex ; she was cowering in du 
midst of i he :.r» much that 
on scarcely nov projecting from il 
er knees, on whi* h she was paying 
dominoes all by herself. She looked 
at us for a r> route, trembled a long 
time, snpjed at me u little, /and went 
or playing. It seeded to urn that 
she was labouring w perceive’ bow 
her right hand would hmh her left. 

A You sex-, she has been playing, 
; that game for a month /' 7 the major 
said to rue ; ° 4 to-uioi ow, perhaps it 
will bo another garm that wilf hist 
a long lane, ins Arango, eh? 77 

v At I hie Name tune he began to 
replace fm h:> .A the oilcloth, 
which the ,ra:n • -v: slightly dis- 
arranged, 

"Poor Lauretta!” 1 sand,: “you 
' hi&ye Jost/and lor over. truly V* 

, * 1 1 brought my horse pear the cart, 
and held ‘ out my hand to -her; she 
gave me hors mechanically, -muling 
woh great, sweetness. \ noticed 
with surprise that %be wore an her 


long fingers nvr. diamond rln^r I 
thought thia here vCrndier mother's 
rings still, and wondered how 
poverty had left tbcm-ifcare. I 
would not have nmixidas^ir; much 
to the oM comma u (ho it f o r ad the 
work! ; I ut, as .he followed ire w>n 
his eves, ana faw vdo*' fixed on 
L&uni> ■, he cmd to roc with' 

vcaduio / ■ x r p»Yn*: 

“TA . a. o pr* fir big cbooKuyls/A* 
aren’t thr b./’ibsey rviy to, fetch a 
prke m . • x'efcKu n, hm, 1 u?d ? ot 
w m '. / < ■ * r M .■ , j t no m : h c n t , pool • 
c li i f d. \ V ii • ' v ! h ey arc touched, she 
<uha r . I"* is .nt'vor without ta<»m. 
t HuO'-rwi^e, she m.. .cr com plainer and 
i>]n; can sew nov and then, i have 
kept my word to her. poor little 
husband, and, in "truth, I don't re- 
gret it, 1 have never left her, and 
I have said everywhere that she is 
uny mad daughter. People have _ 
respected that. In the army fiSVcry- 
thing gels arranged* better 1 than 
they would think at Paris, eh 1 — She 
has been through, all the EmperoPs 
w'ars with me, $nd I have iiways 
got her through s&fo,and soumi. I 
have always kept^h^ , oomfortaWn. 
With straw and* little carriage, it's 
never impossible. Her dress was 
pretty well oared for, and I, being 
a major, with good pay, my Legion 
o! Hoikourpenmon, and the montWy 
napoleon, whose value was double, 
formerly, I jyas, quite able to keep 
things goingbaaef /she did not en>- 
bamitss me. On the whtTary, the 
officers of the 7th ISgi&'Horsc w^uld 
somctimes.iaugh at her cbiisS^s play.” 



bete& or* 

Thin he went near, and tapped' 
her on the shoulder* m he would 
have, done to his little mule. * 

**^611, my girl I come now, say 
something to toe lieutenant there : 
come, just a nod. 1 ’ 

She went on with her dominoes. 

“Oh!” he said* “she is a little 
shy today, because it is raining. 
Yet aha never catches cold. These 
mad people are never ill, it's con* 
venient , in that way. the 

Bernina and b)} through %e ie treat 
from Moscow, she went bareheaded. 
—There, my girl, go on playing, 
come, don’t worry about us ; there, 
do as you please, Lauretta.” 

She took the hand that he rested 
on her shoulder, a great black and 
wrinkled hand ; she lifted it timidly 
"to her lips and kissed it like a poor 
slave. My heart was wrung by that 
kiss, and I turned my horse back 
violently. 

“Shall we continue our march, 
commandant?” I said ; “it will be 
night before we reach B^t-lmne.” 

The commandant carefully scraped 
off with the end of his sword the 
yellow mud tbit covered his boots ; 
then he jot up on the footboard of 
the cart> and. pulled over Laura’s 
head the cloth hood of a little cloak 
she wad wearing. He took off his 
black silk" scarf and put it round 
his adopted daughter’s neck ; after 
.waietehe 'gave the mule a kick, 
jerked his shoulder, and said : “Off 
you go, you’re a poor lot ! ” and we 
again- 

The rain 4 ' was stiff falling dis* 
Jftally j the grey sky anti the grey 
earth stretched out endlessly ; . a 
kite of wan light, a pale wet sun, 
was tiering behind great mills that 
were %>t turning. We relapsed 
fcfco pniound silence. 

I ^ looking at my old com- 
was walking in great 
mim with energy still maintained, 
Jtatde w*e exhausted, and 
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0 ye®^&iny , 

' hang^W bead. Whis . Worthy" ip&& 
from time to timetook off 14s shah®; 
to wipe his bald forel^d and hi$ 
few grey hairs, or hie thick eve*; 
brows* or his white moustache, 
from which the rain was dripping-; 
He did not woay about the effect 
which his i\arrative might have b ad 
cn me. He had not made himself 
out either better op worse than be 
was. He had not stooped to show 
himself to advantage. He was not 
thinking of himself, and, after a 
quarter of an hour, he began, in the 
same manner, a very much longer 
story about a campaign of Marshal* 
Magsena’s, where he had formed hi# 
company into a square against some 
cavalry or other. I did not listen 
to him, although he grew warm in 
demonstrating to mo the superiority 
of the foot-soldier over the mounted 
man. - * / ! ■ * 

Night fell, we were not going 
fast The mud was becoming thicker 
and deeper. Nothing on the road 
and nothing at the end We sfcom^ 
at the foot of a dead tree, tiwftfy*/ 
tree in our path, He ^ 
to his mule, as I diu J^'sny horse. 
Then ha looked into th? c^rfc, as a 
mother does into her ehiidps cradle. 
I heard him saying; “Come, my 
girl, spread this coat over your feet, 
and try to sleep, — Como, that’s 
right ! She basnet got a drop ol 
rain on her. — Oh ! confound it 1 she 
has broken my watch that I left 
round her neck 1— Oh ! my poor 
silver Watch ! — There, it’s no matter; 
try .-to sleep, child. The fine 
weather wifi come soon* — It’s 
strange! she is always feverish ; mad 
peopl# are like that Lopk, here's 
some piocolate for you, child/' 
He^r^ped the cart against the 
teeei :3|ba -W $&t down under the 
whael^sheifcered fromthe incessant 
showe| sharing a loaf he had and 
one I fadY’ a poor supper. 



■i 'life*' BEST SHOBT ' STOEIES ■ (FB&NdJ) 


'% ff.qp WHy w» tare nothing but 
ihin,’’ he jaifi } 11 but it's better than 
horseflesh eooked f under die ashes 
with gunpowder on top, by way of 
salt, as we used to eat it in Russia. 
As lor the poor little woman. I am 
boi**4 to give her the best I have. 
You see that I always keep her by 
her&elf. She cannot bear to be 
near & man since the affair of the 
letter. I am old, and she see re s to 
believe that I am her father; in 
spite of that, she would strangle 
me if I tried merely to kiss her* on 
the forehead. Education always 
leaves them something, it seems, for 
t have never seen her forget to hide 
herself like a nun, — That’s strange, 
.ehf ; •> t , 

. ‘ As he was talking of her like 
this, we heard her mgh, and say : 
4 ‘ Take away the lead i take away 
the lead ! M 1 got up, he made me sit 
down again. 

*T\ 44 Bit still, sit stilt, 1 be said to me, 
M it is nothing. .She has always 
said that, because she always thinks 
she can feel a, bullet in her head. 
That doesn't prevent her doing 
whatever she. is told, and that with 
great &mfc ' ' ■* 

I was sikftt and listened to him 
; sadly* I began to calculate that 
from 1797 to 1815, which we had 
-reached, eighteen years had passed 
thus for this mim.-For a long time 
I stayed beside him m silence, try- 
ing to account to myself for such a 
Character and such a fate. Then, 
for no apparent reason, I gave -him 
a very enthusiastic handshake. He 
was astonished at it. 

“ You aro a noble man !” I said 
to him. Ho answered : 

“Bfehwby that* Is it because 
of tbit poor woman % . . . You k now 
well^'tmr lad* that it v as a duty, 
I. hayeTong learnt to sacrifice self.” 

^Ajojlke talked to me about Mas* 
mm again. * 

The next clay* at d&Wto,we reached 


Ifethune, an ugly llfctk io^«d 
town, where you would say that 
the ramparts, contracting their 
circle, had squeezed the houses one 
on top of another. Everything 
there was in confusion ; there had 
just been an alarm. The inhabi- 
tants were- beginning fcq draw in 
the* white flags from. the windows; 
and to sew thV tricolours together 
in their houses. The’, drums were 
beating thr call to arms; the trum 
pets were sounding “ to horse/* by 
order of the Duke of Berry. The 
long Picardy 'carts were carrying 
the Swiss Hundred and their, bag- 
gage ; the cannon of the Body-guard 
hastening to the ramparts, ’ the 
princes’ carriages, the squadrons of 
the lied Companies falling in, were 
blocking up the town. The sight 
of the Royal Dragoons and the 
Musketeers made me forget my old 
travelling companion. 1 joined my 
company, and in the crowd I lost 
the little cart and its poor occu- 
pants. To my groat regret, it was 
for ever that I lost them. 

Jt was the first time in my life 
that I read the inmost depths of a 
real soldiers heart. This meeting 
revealed to me a kind of human 
nature unknown to me, and which 
the country knows little 'and, does 
not treat well; I placed it thence- 
forward very , high in my esteem. 

I have often, since then sought 
around .the tome man like that due, 
capable of that complete ami un- 
heeding self-sacrifice. Now, during 
the fourteen years that I have lived 
in the army, it is in it alone, and 
above all in the poor and despbed 
ranks of the infantry, that I have 
met these men of antique .would, 
carrying the sentiment of duty to 
its final consequences, feehng^ther 
remorse for having .obey** oor 
shame for being poor* MINE”* in 
customs and in speech, .<rf 
th&ir vtomfof0 glarfr and Ji^uleas 



of their own, gladly shutting theta - 
selves up in their obscurity, and 
sharing with the unfortunate the 
black "bread which they pay for 
with their blood. 

' I w m long ignorant of what had 
become of ibis poor major, especially 
as he had, not told me hi* name and 
I had not asked it. Om* day, new~ 
ever, at dm coffee-house, in i^2n, i 
think, an old infantry caplin nf 
the line to whom I tWuibed him, 
whilst ’waiting for parade, said to 
me: 

n Ob. ! by heaven, my dear fellow, 
1 knew him, poor devil • Ho was a 
fine mao; he was f pot < low o' 1 by 


THE RED SEAL 



a bullet at Waterloo. He fa&d r in- 
deed, left with, the baggage a hind 
of mr X girl whom we, took to the 
hospital at Amiens, we were «ott 
our way to join the army of the 
.'Ce re, and who died there, raving, 
three days later/' 

“I can well 'believe it,” l said to 
him; “ she had '"lost her foster* 


father 1 ” 1 . 1 1 

“Oh pooh! jailwf what is tfet 
you say l 1 ' he 'rejoined in a tone 
which he meant to bo sly and, 
mgg stive, , . , 

“ I sc* Hnt the call to anus is 
being snoT/ded, I replied, going out. 
And I too exereu-ed self -restraint. 


# THK VFAUM OF TLLE 

PHOSPEL. 'to'': K. '>ky 

IXeuiij fjv <$' <cyw t to ru> o c^nas rai fyncs o&rutt fodptiot 


I was descending the last declivity 
of inc Gamgvu, and, although the 
sun was already set, 1 c\>ukl dis- 
tinguish m the plain the houses of 
the little town of life, towards which 
I was making. 

■‘‘Of fouisto' I said to r,?’ic O/aU-, 
who had #mcd me as guide /mv: 
the previous evening, “of course 
you know whore M, do Pe/reho carlo 
stays ! w 

u Know where be stays * ” ' he 
exclaimed*; H J know his house as 
well as my own ; and, if it 'were not 
so dark, I would show it you, *It is 
the finest in Hie. He has money, 
be has, ML de Peyrehomle, and he's 
marrying his son to richer than 
himself even/ ■ ^ '• 

^Aisd ■ is this, marriage to be, 
soon*?” I asked him. 

“ Soon l p&rhtps- the ’’fiddles are 
ordered for' the Wedding already. 


I ik l w . , Fh tiopM tides. 

Tonight, perhaps, to-morrow, the 
■Jay after to-morrow, for ail that I 
know! It's to be at Puyrrv'Tig; 
for ita Mademoiselle* do Ihaygumg 
whom the young gem terra an is 
marrying. It will be grand, that it 
vulld 1 

i bad an inti eduction from my 
neiid, M. de 1\, to M. de Pcyre- 
ho^ade. Oc, 1 had been informed, 
was a very learned antiquary, and 
most exceedingly obliging! He 
weald consider it a pleasure to 
show me all the ruins for ten 
leggp'-s around, 'No w, I was count- 
ing pn his aid to visit the tipnrom 
of Hie., which I knew to be rich in 
monuments of antiquity and of the 
Middle 'Ages. ' This marriage, of 
which 1 now heard for the first 
tim4 upset all my plans, 

fC .| jam going to be a spoil sport," 
I eafi to myself. Jtob I 





ming^A fcM, de IV had 
* *" &* as ^o^aing, I was bound to 



bet you, sir/’ my guide said 
to me, when we were now 'in the 
plain, w 111 bet you a cigar -that I 
gueHB what you are going to do at 

J Sr. 3) 


51 de Peyrehorade’s 

“0!” I said to him, as I handed 
him a cig^ir, “that's not very difficult 
tO j gMsl At this hour of night, 
after "doing six leagues on the Cam- 
gou, the great thing is supper.” 

“Yes, but to-morrow ? . . . Listen, 

FH wager you’ve come to Hie to see 
the idol I cached as much from 
seeing you take the portraits of the 
saints at Serrabona.”* 

* ; “The idol ,<! What, idol ? ” The 
word excited my curiosity. 

, ; u What ! Did they not tell you 
at Petpignau, how M. do Peyre- 
horade had found an idol in the 
ground V* 

“A statue in terra cotta or 
earthenware, do you mean?” 

11 Noj/no, in real copper, enough 
to make a lot of pennies with. It 
weighs -** much as a church bell. 

It was away down m the ground, 
at the foot of an olive-tree, that we 
got it” 

“Then you were present at the 
discovery.?” 

“ Yes, sir. M. de Peyrehoradc 
told us a fortnight ago, Jean Coll 
abd me, to root up an old olive4reo 
that wm frosted last year, for it 
was .a very bad one, as you know'. 

Well then, as we were busy, Jean 
Coll, who w:v* going at it with -nil ration t 
tu^ might, gave r How with his “Yes, sir, 
' " and I hear boom . . > a$ if he 
struck bn a bell What's 


tree t 1 Must call the parson/ *Whafc 
corpses I* says he to me. Bfe#0iaes # 
ana has np sooner seen the hand 
than he cries out; *Aa antique! An 
antique V You would have thought * 
he had found a treasure. And there 
he was, with the pick, with his 
hands, fussing away and doing as * 
much work as the two of us, with 
his way of it.” 

“ And after all, what did yon 
find?” 

“ A great black woman, more 
than half naked, saving your 
Honour's presence, all in copper, 
and M. de Peyroborado told us that 
it was an idol of the time of the 
heathens ... of the time of Charle- 
magne, no less ! ” 

“I see what it is. . . . Just a 
Virgin in bronze from some convent 
that- has been destroyed.” 

“Just a Virgin! Very much 
so ! . . . I\i easily have recognized 
it, if it had been just a Virgin. It’s 
an idol, I tell you ; that’s well seen 
from her look. She fixes you with 
her great, white eyes. . , . You'd 
think she was staring at you. You 
have to cast down your eyes, you 
have, if you look at her.” 

“White eyes, do you say? No, 
doubt they ore inlaid on the bronze. 
Perhaps it will be some Roman 
statue/’ 

“Roman ! that's it. M. de Pcyre- 
horade said that she’s a Roman, 
Ah ! I can see you’re a scholar like 
himself.” 

“Is she complete* in good preset 


, Shc^w^nti ' nothing. 
She’s even finer aha better finished 


th&tV us&VB L We pick, and wc 
pfck; #n4 look! there appears a 
Whole band, which looked like the 
hand of a corpse rising >»nt of the 
a fright. I go 
r/and I fays to him, 
y under tho olife- 


than the bust of Louk-Philippe at 
the Town *house in painted paster 
Rut* .for all that, I don’t like the 
idol s face, She looks wicked . * . 
and she k wicked * 

“ Wicked 1 What wiokodnesa has 
she done to you!” ", . s 

“Not to mo exactly^ but youll 



• ' ' ’ ^ \ r • -. ' ' /. r ■* * ' ; 

'466, We were breaking out backs make*; one W : -; m;' 3jbi ) 

to make her stand upright, even keen air of the mouatefo^t ' 
de Peyrehorade, who was also examining m$* hdstk I havWffeaid * 
pulling at the rope, though he has something abput M. de \ 

,; not much move strength than a I ought to add that he was riipdiy 
chicken, honest man! ‘ After a good itself. He talked, ate, got m rib 
deal of trouble we get her straight, to his library, brought me books, 

I was picking up a piece of tile to showed me prints,, filled my glass; 
prop her, when, crash l there she he was never two minutes at rest, 
falls in a heap on her back. 1 His wife, a little too stout, like 
shouted, ‘Look out below, there*’ most Catalan women when tb6, 

But not quick enough, though, for over forty, struck me as a- double- 
Jean Coil had not time to pull away clyed provincial, occupied solely with 
his kg.” v , the cares of her household, Ah 

“And was be hurt?”, though the supper was enough for 

“Broken as clean as a pipe -shank, six persons at least, she ran to the 
his poor leg 1 Zounds, when I saw kitchen, made them kill pigeons and 
that, my, !■ was furious ! I wanted fry miiiasm , and opened I don’t 
to put iiw niriv through the idol, know how many pots of preserves, 
but M < k Poyrehorade prevented In an t instant the table was crowded 
mo - i Jo gave rummy to Jean Coil, with dishes and bottles, and I should 
but for ail that lie has been in bed assuredly have died of indigestion, 
a* fortnight since it happened to if I had even tasted everything that 
him, and the doctor says that hell they offered me. Nevertheless, at 
never walk m well with that leg us each dish that I refused, there were 
with the other. It’s a pity for him, fresh excuses. They were afraid I 
for he was our best runner and, should find myself very fpsmeom- 
next to the young gentleman, our fort-able at 211c. In the country 
trickiest tennis-player. M. Alphonse there are so few tes ounces, and 
do Peyrehorade was sorry about it, Parisians are so hard to please 1 
for it was Col! ho used to play with. Amid ali bis parents* copings ami 
My word, it was good to see how goings, M. Alphonse do Peyrehorade 
they returned the balls, Paf; P&f! budged no more than a gate-post. 
They never once touched the He was a tall young man of six- . 
ground.” arid-twenty, with a countenance 

Talking thus, wa entered Hie, handsome an^ regular, but lacking 
and soon 1 found myself in presence in expression. His build and his 
of M. do Peyrehorade. He was a athletic proportions quite justified 
little old man, still fresh end lively, the reputation of an indefatigable 
powdered, rbd-nosed, vv dh a jovial tennis player which ho had acquired 
and roguish air. BeK<- opening in the district. He -was dressed 
JL de r.’a letter, he had installed that evening with elegance, exactly 
me: in front of a well spread table, after the plate in the latest number 
slid had presented me to his wife of the Journal da Mode, s. But he 
and , sou as an illustrious arch re o- seemed to me to be ill at ease in his 
lpgi»Vwhti :*»«' to rescue Roussillon habi|ments ; he was as stiff 
from the oblivion in which it. had pokrir in his velvet stock, and could 
been left by the indifference of only%urn ail in a piece. . His large, 
savants, sunbtot hands and short nails 

All the „ time that I was eating contested singularly with 
with a good appetite— for nothing tum^f They were the hands 




mb of 

a. Mn&g ’ Moreover*; 

m$ up and doyru from 'bead 
to/ foot .port }!K|ufsftive]y in my 
quality of a Parisian, ho never 
addtoesed me the whole evening 
$m&p t onco, to ,*sk tm» wher~ I hml 
bought my watcWham. 


Bt ; 0 <toe»- and yell; tot .out 1 
'must apologia to you for boring 
you with a country wedding* For 
a Parisian who is sated with gaieties 
. . * ami a wedding without a dance 
into the bargain ! However, you’ll 
see bride ... a bride . . * you’d 


“Ab, well, my dear guost/'* M. tell sat wlut you v Uink about her 

de Peyrehoravic said to mo as the But you’re a sobersides cud don’t 


supper was drawing to an end, look at women now; Fve better 
14 you belong to me, you an? under than that to show you, HI let you 
my roof* I will m»t lv\ yon go, at see something! ... i am keeping a 
least not until you lave seer* eve ry- fine surprise for you tomorrow.” 
thing of mkrci't that wo la a* in u Faith/ 7 I said, 11 it is not eapv 


our mountains. You must, get to have a treasure in the bouse 


‘■acquainted with our Rousfciikm, and without the pubbY knowing ail 
do justice to it. You have no idea about- it. I think 1, can guess t-bfc 
of all that we or « going vo show surprise Wat you have in store -tor 


you* Phoenician, Ob,., Tb.mmn, me. Vr\ if it is your statue you 
Arab, By^anKne .intiquirioe. I’ll mean, the description of it which 
show you diem bl, from the cedar mv guide gave me has served only 
to the hyssop. ! Il rake you every, to o scire my r priority and to dis- 
where, and won’t spare you a single pose me to admiration,” 
brick.” ‘‘.Ah! !H has told you of the 


A fit of coughing forced him to idd Hr ?j ri.cy >:dl ray beautiful 
stop. I took advantage of \\ to n d Venus Tur. . . . But I won’t tell 
him that I shoo Id be most nuiry to you anything, To-morrow in day* 
inconvenieuec him on an ocernon light you .shall s*v Ur, md you 
so interesting to his family. Jf hr shall tell me it i am right in think 
would hawo -he kindness to grim me ing her a masterpiece. Upon my 
his valuable advice s* to ih, uxe ur- word ! you could not have arrived 
rioim which t ought to make, T more opportunely ! There are some 
snoold he aide, without his taking inscriptions, which I, poor ignor- 
the trouble of accompanying mo, emus, explain in my own way „ . . 
to * . , but a savaM- from Paris ! , . . You 


“ Ah, you mean the marriage* of will perhaps laugh at my interpre- 
that boy there!” he sho*;u;d, «md tatiun . lor 1 have written a 

interrupted rue. * “ Fiddlestick;' 1 paper. ... 1 who am speaking to 

that will bo over by too day a you . an old provincial antiquary, 

to-morrow. You’ll oelebram the I have c-ome out... J mean to 


wedding a! or. g with us, a family 
affair, for tuw bride js h? mound ag 
for’ an aung whoK. ! ..ires*-* sfcm is. 
So- ho party, no d:uc-- . , , It's a 
pity... 'you would, h-ve scon our 
C&Uthn girls dancing. . * . They are 
pretty, and perhaps \vxvd hue 
taken the fancy -n in a rate my 
Alphonse. One marriage, they say, 
leads to another By Saturday, 


make the press groan. .. .. If you 
will be so kind as read,, .and correct 
me, 1 flatter myself. . * . For ex- 
ample, I am very .curious to know 
how you will translate that inscrip- 
tion on the base yvOAVK . . , .But* 
I won’t ask you anything just 
now 1 To-morrow, to-morrow ! Hot 
a word about the Venus to-day !" 

“You are just .as well* l>yre- 


terpiecc ! A 
■•iifl’a made, 


^ tfr : 

'. * C&n* | yfcr. see* 
a?#- ^Wntipg the gentleman from 
.^jjji£feg1 @o away with you ! The 
geifleman baa seen plenty of finer 
statues than you?'?* at Paris. At 
the T -tileries there are dozens of 
them, nnil in bronze, too.” "*** 
“There's igrK»n»a**o for you, rh • 
blessed ignorance of the provinces ! w 
broke in -M. dc Perrehorade. u To 
compare an admirable antique to 
Constou's vapid faces ! f 

1 With grveit- Uvh <A reverr-n^e, truly, 
Bpeaka my wife of gmlv divine ! 3 

' 14 1)o you know, my wifi: warded 

me to melt down my -d-atne to 
make into a bell for our church*? 
Because she would have been the 
donor, • A masterpiece of Myron's, 
my dear sir ! ” 

il Ma.. r-;r piece ! IV 
pretty m as urn pi * * 
breaking a m.u, Pg • 

'‘Look here, wife,” erid M do 
Poyrehorade, in a firm tom\ stN.mh. 
ixig out to her his right log in a 
stocking of clouded silk, 14 if my 
Venus had broken that leg for me, 
1 should not have regretted it. v 

“ Gracious \ Peyrohorade, how ran 
you say that? Fortunately the 
man's getting better. But still I 
can't bring' my sell to look at a 
statue which causes misfortunes like 
that. Poor Jfcm Coll l 7 ’ 

. u Wounded by Venus, sir, 7 ’ said 
M, de Pe^rchorade with a great 
laugh, “ wounded by Verms, the 
rascal complains : 

* Veneris nec pnemia wtiris: 9 
Who hasn’t been wounded by 
Verms t” 

M. Alphonse, who understood 
French better than Latin, winked an 
ey& with a knowing air, and looked 
at -me, m much as to- ask, “ T bye 
understand* Mr, Parisian V } 

’ The supper came to an end. For 
the last hour I had eaten nothing. 





■•to hideftlte ' 1 y r v 

escaped ine, Madame de 
horade was the first to iheih, 
and remarked that it was Hxnetogoto 
bod. Thereupon began fresh apolo- 
gies for the poor couch ! was about 
to find. I should xvk be m com*' 
for table as in Paris. Things are so 
uncomfortable in the provinces,., I 
must, excuse Kousstlltm people It 
was in vain that i protested that 
after a journey in the mountains a 
truss of straw would be a delicious 
couch for me j they persisted in 
entreating me to pardon poor 
country folk, if they did not treat 
me so well as they could have 
desired. , At last I went upstairs to 
the room which was meant for me, 
accompanied by M. de Peyrohorade. 
stair* the upper step* of which 
bre of wood. Pd to the middle of 
'a corridor, on which several rooms 
opened. * 

44 To the right, 7 ' said my host, 
“arc the apartments which i intend 
for the future Madame Alphonse. 
Your room is at the end of the 
opp w ; i <• corridor. You quite under- 
Stan*. h the added with tin air which 
v. as meant to be sly, “ you quite 
understand tlmt newly married*' folk 
must be isolated. Yon are at one 
cud of the house, they at the other,” 

We entered a well furnished room, 
where the. first object on which I 
set eyes was a bed seven feet, long, 
six wide, and so high that one 
required a stool to hoist oneself into 
it. My host, having shown me 
where the bell was, and having 
satisfied himself that the sugar howl 
was filled and th c can de -Cologne 
bottles duly ' m% on the dressing- 
table, after having asked rue Severn! 
times if | had everything I wanted 
wished* i$*€ goodnight 'and left me 
to myself ‘ * .q 

The windows were shut. !&$<#$ 
_ undressing, I opened one to bre&tii© 




.TWELVE BEST. SHOUT STOlUfiS 


(FEEKCat) 


the fmb night air/ sk> delightful 
" bftor a, J ong supper. ' Before me lay 
^ttae Ganigou which is wonderful to 
1 behold at any time, but which, that 
night) seemed to mo tlm filial 
mountain in the lit up as 

it was by \ resplendent moon. I 
remained ydtti o . minutes contem- 
plating the inarvelunr kylimy and 
i was ah* p to doe rm vindow 
when, Wsibg down. 1 observed the 
statue on a pedestal some two score 
yards ■ from tho house. It was 
kecd at the corner of a quick set 
edgt\which divi<L *1 a little garden 
from a spacious square perfectly 
smpotfi, which, as 1 learned Into r, 
waaAjba town tmims-eourt. 'This 
spade, the proper^ - <J M de Fry re 
horado. had Ik;, on v,a<l cc.r by tiro 
to the commune, at tin. pres.-my 
solicitations oj h-* mid, 

At trie dhl.vci whore i was, it 
was c! dhobi u !o wake out 1 he nl.L- 
vh.de of < rrn Rial t>o , ] »■ on!*, 

judge of its homily "due’; 
to lie about. sk t« o\„ A: that 
moment., two ra&eais from the town 
wore passion - b\ t}»e tombs court, 
pretty close to *h hkige v oi ding 
the pretty Foimsi licit mV ' 1 
rcfrahdc% They a to k*4. 
at, the stake; om of them even 
apostrophized n Joud. lie apnio 
Catalan ; hut 1 hud been in Idee, 
siilon long enough to be aide to 
understand pretfv well what he wan 

saying. 

4 'So you're thm'g y >u hussy!” 
(The Catalan word '-us m«r< fork 
ble). 41 You’re them ! ’’’ L* said. 
*tiSo it’s you who broke dean Cell's 
leg for him! If you b- longed to 
m% Fd break veor mmkti 
/ “ Bah ! VV fun M you break 
Ii ’ with 1 1 1 mid the * - 1 h or . 1 AS In is 

made of ■ copper, so hard that 
Stephen, broke hi* ftie on it trying 
to citi into it. Iti-S eo] tper of heal hen 
it's harder than I ‘don't 
know' ; whatd > , 


* e If I had my cold chisel, (it seems 
that he was an apprentice lock- 
smith) “ Fd aeon knock out her big 
white eyes, as easy m Fd take an 
almond out of its shell There’s 
more than two half-crowns' worth of 
silver in them.” 

They went a step or* two on their 
way. 

1 must wish the idol good- 
night,” said tho tailor of the appren- 
tices, stopping short. , 

He sloopou down, and no doubt 
picked no a stone. I saw him 
straighten out his am and ilrow 
something, and immediately a son- 
orous bam rang on the bron/u. 
Thai same instant, the apprentice 
jvuf his hand to his head ana nttoi ed 
a vy of pain. 

^tine’s thr< ‘W l it back at me 1 :J 
hr exidairr./d. 
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vant, scot by Msg wife, a.ikip of 
'•hoeolate in his hand. 

** Come ! got up, Parisian ! That’s 
just like you la*y people v. ore tho 
capital 1 " said my * tort, : while ^ 1 
drowsed mygell hurriedly. “Eight 
o'clock, in W$ ! '■ TVly, I Vo 

been up diiee six rtidbdk 1 This is 
the third time TVe been upstairs , I 
went ro your door on tiptoe; no 
one, no sign of life. It is bad for 
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you to steep tco much at your age* 
And my Venus,- whom you have not 
seen yet ! Come, quick and take 
this cup of Barcelona chocolate, f . . 
Real smuggled. . . . Chocolate such 
as you don't have \n Park. Fortify 
yourself, dor* o nee you arc in the 
presence of my Venus, there wffi be 
no tearing you away from h vr” 
in five minutes 1 was ready . that 
is to say, half shaved, buttoned « wry, 
and scalded by the chocolate that 
1 had swallowed boding h *\ I 
went down to the garden, am*, muni 
myself \uore an admirable statue* 

It ready was a Vents of marvel- 
loin beauty. The upper part of the 
body w an nude, as the ancients 
uomUy vm>iYKotifced the greater 
diviidtioH ; die rigid ham* ' raised 
level with the la vast, was turned 
.palm inwards, the thumb and first, 
two hnymv} extern led. the fibers 
slightly bvoC The otT-r h:u>J, 
approaching her haunch, >uje >u?e(l 
the drapery that covered the lower 
part of i be hod) f „ The pose, of the 
statue recalled that of the player at 
morra, which is designated, for some 
reason or other by tho. cam,- 
"'Cormanicus. Pei haps the int-nriun 
was to represent the goddess as 
playing at.- rant rat. * 

-Be that as it may, nothing more 
perfect could powaibly b(3 seen than 
the body of that Venus ; nothing 
more suave, more voluptuous than 
its contours g nothing more elegant 
and more noble thru its drapery. 
I had expected some work of the 
* Lower Empire*; I saw a masterpiece 
of the best period of sculpture, 
What struck me above all was the 
exquisite truth of the forms, so 
much so that one might have sup- 
posed them moulded from nature, 
if 1 nature produced such perfect 
models. 

: The hair, piled above the fore- 
bead, teemed to have been gilded at 
‘ode time* The head, small like 


that of almost all Greek statuea, 

- was slifhtly ihelined forwards.'-. M 
for 1 tie face, I shall never succeed 
In expressing its strange character, 
the yypo of which was not like that 
of any other antique statue that I 
can re m om her, 1 1 was not tb o calm 
and severe beauty of the Greek 
iptors, who, on system, gave all 
the features a majestic. immobility 
Here. v>n the contrary I observed 
with surprise the distinct* intention 
of dm ->niat to render mischievous-- 
rum almost bordering' on malice. 
All the features were slightly con- 
tracted : the eyes a little oblique, 
the. mouth raised at the corners, the 
nostrils somewhat distended* l >u»- 
daio, irony, cruelty were to be Teed 
on this visage, which was at the 
-vme time of an incredible beauty. 
In fact, Um more one looked at that 
admirable stafuo, the more one ex- 
perienced n !? v tf pain that such, 
marvellous V*v:m - nnld be allied to 
utTr abvema*. >f acnsTulity. 

"Id fern model eve* cxialcdd l 
su;d to Y». iTyrchonide -Timd 1 
doubt ii Heaven cm* produced such 
a woman — how 1 pity her lovers! 
She must have found j sure in 
making them die of despm: There 
is irmutijing ferocious in her ex- 
yvossion, and yet I have never been 
aev thing so beautiful.” 

tv Ti$c YanuR* fielf has seiz'd and wii\ 
jr. ft loose h**r quarry ! n * 

exekimed M. de Peyrekoix.de, grati- 
fied at ray cntbnuasni. 

The expression of informal irony 

was augmented* perhaps by the 
contrast';'' between her eyes inlaid, 
with silver, very' brilliant, and the 
blaekish«green patina which 
had given to the whole statue. 
Those brilliant eyes produced a 
certain iUu.sion,. which recalled re* 
ality, lit^i I rcmemboiid what my 
guide ha|t told mt. that she made ; 
those w% looked at her oast down- r 
¥ ' ! * , T,.- ■ 
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their was almost true,, 

I .could not refrain from a ges- 
ture anger against myself at 
feeling somewhat ill at ease before 
this fignre of uron&e. 

/‘Now that \<;n hare admired 
anything jta detail, my dear col- 
league in the antique/’ said my host, 
** let us proceed, if you please, to a 
scientific discussion. What do you 
eay about this inscription, to which 
you have not paid any attention as 
yet 1 ” 

He showed me the base of the 
ataiue, " ami there 1 read these 
words ; 

CAVfe AMANTKM. v 

u Quid dki% dochmme t ” he asked 
me, rubbing his hands* “ Let us 
e>ee whether we shall agree on the 
moaning of this cave umantmi ! ' 

“Why,” 1 said, “there aie two 

f joseiWc meanings. You can trails 

ate, f Beware oi him who loves 
thee; distrust lovers,’ But, hi this 
sense, I do not know whether cave 
wmdm< would he good Latmifcy. 
Looking to the hidyk diabolical ex- 
.prossion, i am more inclined to think 
that the artist meant to warn the 
beholder against this terrible beauty. 
So I wouid translate, 4 Beware for 
thyself, if she loves tboe/” 

“ Humph 1 n said M. de Feyre- 
hornde, “ Yes, that is an admissible 
rendering i but yon will nut be 
offended if I prefer the first trans- 
lation, which, however, I shall de- 
velop* You know who the lover of 
Venus vm, do you not?” 

“There are several/ 
w Ye^; but the ii?at is Vulcan, 
Was 'the meaning tint intended to 
'be ‘Despite all thy beauty, thy dis- 
dainful aii.', thou *d*al? have a black- 
smithy an ugly knitter for lover V 
A 'profound moral, sir, for co- 

/ ^ '% toid/Ubt .keep from smiling, 
the intei^retation seemed so far- 
fetched. 


“Its ft terrible Uhguage, Latin, 
with its conciseness/ 1 1 remarked, to 
avoid contradicting my antiquary 
explicitly, and I fell back a few • 

S ees in order to vipw the -statue 
tier, 

" One moment, colleague ! ” said 
M. de Pey rehorade, taking me by 
the arm, “you haven't men all 
There’s still another inscription. 
Get up on the base and look at the 
right arm.” So speaking, he helped 
mo to get up. 

I dung nn without much cere- 
mony by the neck of the Verms, 
with whom I was begin uLm to be 
quite at Lome, I even looked at 
her for a moment “under the nose/* 
and found her more wicked and 
more beautiful than ever at dose 
quarters. Then 1 saw that there 
were engraved on the arm some 
characters in ancient cursive char- 
arlor, ms it scorned iv me, With 
the help of cpv Ui.-tl-s I spelled out 
what follows, and meanwhile M. de 
Pey rehorade repeated each word as 
f pronounced ifc, signifying Lis 
approval by voice and gesture, 
Vecoidmgly I read *; 

VKNKSK* TVItBVL . * , 
r’VT’WjnUK M V E0 
IMWCIUO FUUT 

After the word tvhbvl in the 
first line it scorned to me that ’there 
were several- letters effaced; but 
TVititv o was perfectly legible, 
u Which means?” my boat a^ked 
me, beaming and smiling ibisohiev- 
ously, for lie’ was pretty sure that I 
would not get easily over, that 

TVIUi^ ‘ ' , \ 4 r 

u There is one wrora which I can’t 
explain yet/M udd.him, “kit all 
the rust is easy : Tvutyehea Myftm 
made th is (offering to Venus at. her 

comm&wit : * 

.'"Just so 4 But TVEBVL, what do 

you make of that 1 What its 
tvhbvlI ” , .’// 



■mb kwm 0* aia* ' ■ * - 


^Tvi&BTC bothers me consider- 
ably. I aaty hunting in vain for 
adrae kftowj$4»pithet of Venus which 
‘might help Let us see, what 
doyOu say to Tv rbvlknta * Venus 
who troubles, agiun-ea ? . . . You 
.see- that 1 am always possessed by 
* her ' 'Wicked, expression. Tvrrvi> 
BNTA , 1 that ' is not' at ail a bad 
epithet for Venus,” f added iu ; a 
modest tone, for X was not very 
well satisfied myself with my ex- 
planation. > ^ i 

^ Venus the Turbulent l Venus 
the Rowdy I ' Ah ! Then you be- 
lieve that my ‘Venus is 'a tavern 
Venus, do you ? Not at all, sir; 
she is a well-bred Venus. But 111 
e rphm this tvrrvx . . . to you. 
Though you must promise not to 
divulge mv discovery lie fore my 

r per is print* hI. Because, you see, 
& ? u proud of this find. . . . You 
might as v, elt leave us poor devils 
of provincials some ear ft .to gban. 
You arc so rich, you learned gentle- 
men of Tam ! ” 

From the top of the pedestal, 
where 1 was still perched, 1 femnly 
promise! him that I would »u vt r >*o 
so dishonourable as to rob him oi 
bis discovery. 

w Tvrotl . . ,, sir,” said ho, coming 
nearer |u){ lowering his voice, for 
fear any one besides mo might hear 
him, u read tvkrvlnerae.” 

“I am still rio wiser.” 

“ Listen I A league from here, 
&Fthe\tooi of the mountain, there 
isi vitUge haRed&mltern&re. That 
is & corruption ot the Latin worn 
TVEBvuitiRA. Nothing more com- 
mon than these inversions. Boulter 
nkr% sir, was a Roman *own. I 
always suspected so, but I never 
had, evidence for it. The evidence 
is here 1 This Yenuff was the local 

t y of the city of Boultontere ; 
this word Booltonadre, o! which 
v^ just dnmonefcsabed. the ancient 
proyee , euripus 


still, namely t that Boulterne^befpi^. 
beings, Ifcoman town, was a fkgi m 
of thrFbitoiciaasJ v * ..y 

He paused for a moment to take 
breath apd ^ enjoy my surprise. 1 
repress a strong desire 

u In fact,” he* oomiap«i "«■&- 
bvlnera is pure Xitagxfchx ) ; TV% 
pronounce TOUR* ,.'b SpoOR and S00% 
the same word, are they not? Suh 
is the Phanicmn zKSjne oi Tyrc^ 
I need not remind you of its 
meaning. Bvl is Baal; B&!, Bel, 
Bui, slight difference of prontmeia- 
tiuri. As for NKrtA. that gives mo 
:« little trouble. I am inclined to 
think, failing a Phoenician word, 
that it comes from the Greek ' 
moist, marshy. The word wog!d~ 
then be a hybrid. To justify 
I II show- you at Bouiterneire how 
the streams from the mountains 
form pestilential marshes there. On 
the other hand, the termination 
nkra might have b’^u sddad much 
• later in honour of Nora Pivwuvh, 
wife of Tetricus, who may 'have 
rendered some benefit to the city 
of Turbul. -But, looking to the 
I prefer the derivation 
from vi)p6$> ’ 

He took a pinch of snuff with 4 , 
satisfied air. ^ . v .V 

“ But let us leave the Ph^mciai34 ! 
and return tv the inscription. I 
translate, then, 'To Venus of Boub 
tem&rc Myron dedioatoaat-ii-w ooit ^ 1 
mand this statue* his worfct” 

I fcopk good care not to criticise 
his etymology ; but I wished in my 
turn to give evidence of penetration, 
and said to him ; 

; ! “Stop' a moment, sir, Myron co^ 
seorated something ; bn t \ do not at 
all seo that it was this stajtafc* ' 
u Hfosprao ? " he exchuj4tfsh* 
uat -Miron a fatuous 
tori Hi# talent must have, 
pet'pfet^ted in his family : it mufcfc ; 
nave bgteii one <xf his (fecendanip 
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statue. Nothing is 

I replied, “I m® a little 
, how^i the arm. In my -opinion, it 
;»|#yhd something, a brace- 

let, for instance, which this Myron 
gave to * Venus as rm expiatory 
offering. Myron was an unhappy 
liter. Venus was angry witlghirn ; 
he" a ppeased "her by eon secrating a 
golden bracelet 'to her. Note that 
^fmt is very often used for cowecravit. 
"They are synonymous terms. I 
could shfflf ; you ‘more than one 
example, if t had Gritter, or '•even 
Orellius at hand. ' It h natural that 
& lover should see Venus in a dream, 
that he should imagine that she 
'co^aands him' to give a golden 

* bri£%lei to lmr statue. Myron con- 
secrated a bracelet to her. . . . Then 
ftie barbarians, or even some sacri- 
legious robber .. , A 

w Ah, it is easy ’to see that yon 
have written novels 1 ” “ exclaimed 
my^ h«Mft, m he lent me a hand to 
descend. /‘No, sir; it is a 'work 
of the school of Myron. Only took 
at the workmanship, and you’ll 
agree.”' 

Having made it an invariable rule 
. uever to give a pojnt-biagk contra- 
diction to obstinate . antiquaries, I 

• bowed my head with an axr of con- 
,yie&on and- said . 

’ an: admirable piece.” 

■ - '** (Jodi.! 'gracious 1 ” exclaimed M. 
4e •• Peyrehcrade. “Another piece 
df vandalism ! Some one must 
*hrvafboq»* throwing iC.o^.ea at^rny 
statue ! *1 

He had just o’. served a white 
mark a little above the breast of 
the >( Vjftpus. I noticed a -piyoilar 
trace op- ; the fingeis of the 'light 
hand, I supposed \u t:ho 

tirae, tfe£ stone had touched in its 

a ot* perhaps even a fragment 
pi ' knocked oS it by the 
id ha$ rebounded on to the .. 
[{.m : ate4 *» my host’ 


insult, of which I had beep* a wit- 
ness, and the prompt t&m$hment 
which had followed it. Hedaughed 
heartily at the story, and, com- 
paring the apppr entich to. Diomede, 
wished that, like the Greek hero, 
he might aee all his companions 
turned into white bir<K 
The breakfast-bell interrupted 
this classical conversation, ana, as 
on the previous evening, I was 
obliged to eat. - enough Tor Jour. 
Then M. de Peyrehoradfs farmers 
came ; and, while he gave audience 
to them, his son took me to see a 
barouche which he* bad bought at 
Toulouse for his bride, and which 
I, of course, admired. Next I went 
into the stable with him, where he 
kept me K>r half an hour boasting 
about his horses, telling me their 
pedigrees, and detailing the prizes 
that they had won at the county 
races At last be came to tell me 
about his future wife., having been 
led up 'to her by s grey in are which 
im. intended for hex. 

“Well see her to-day,” he said. 
“ 1 don't know whether you’ll think 
her pretty. You are difficult to 
please at Paris ; but every one here 
arid el Perpignan thinks her charm- 
ing. The beauty of it as that she U 
very rich. Hex aunt at Prades has 
left her property to her. Oh, F1I be 
very happy,”' ,, 

■ I . was * deeply disgusted , to .sel/Ji " 
ypung man apparently more \m- 
ptoiild by the 'dowry than- by the 
charms of bis future wife. .A' 

“ You know something about 
jewels,” Continued M. AiphottSp, 
k * what do you think oi thS|J Ifhis 
is the ring which fm to jj|$& faor 
to-morrow, ' 1 

With these words he dretf from 
the first W* Httlo finger a 

big. ring emdched'witfe .diamonds, in 
thejbnp of;tifb,^teped hands f m 
aJbnBpO me as infim 

iteiy ..XTfee -'i^rkm^hip 
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was anoieht/but I thought , that it 
had been remodelled to set the dia- 
monds. Inside the ring, in Gothic 
letters, could he read the words, 
4t Sempt’ ah ti” that if to aay, “ Ever 
with th co.” 

41 It is a' pretty* ring/’ I said* 
“but those diamonds that ha% e 
been added have made it lose some- 
thing of its character.” 

‘‘Oh, it is very much prettier 
like that/’ he said with & smile. 
“There are twelve hundred francs 
worth of diamonds there. It was 
givers to me by my mother. , ft was 
a very ancient family ring . . . from 
i he times of chivalry. My grand- 
luothet use? it for hm wedding- 
ring, and she got it from her grand 
mother. Good;;oj? knows when it 
was made.” 

“The custom at I VnX " I told 
him, “i® to give quite n simple 
ring, usually composed of two d ;Ver- 
cm metals, such' as gold and plati- 
num. Writ I that other ring, the 
one on that linger, would be very 
suitable. This one, with its dia- 
monds and its hands »u relief, is so 
big that one *v.uiic.i never put on a 
glove over it.’* 

“Oh, McClain Alphonse will 
manage as she likes, I exp*. t slio‘31 
be quite glad to have it in any ea sc. 
Twelve thousand francs is a nice 
thing to have on oik’s finger. That 
little ring there/' he added, with a 
complacent glance at ’the perfectly 
plain ring which he wore op his 
hand, “that ring there was given 
me by a girl at Paris one Shrove 
Tuesday. Ah, how I went the pace 
when I was at F^ris two years ago ! 
That’s the place to enjoy oneself ! 

And he heaved a sigh of 
regret" , * 

We were to dine that day. at 
with the bride’s parentis ; 
■•'Ifk-fph' into a barouche and drove 
to We chateau, which was about a 
league and a half distant “from Ille. I 


was presented and received -m iky 
friend of the family. I shall say 
nothing about the dinner or the con- 
versation which ensued, and inwhich 
I took little park M* Alpbotm 
placed beside his betrothed* said 
somet hing in her ear every quarter 
r»f an hour. For her part, she did 
not often raise her eyes, and, when 
her intended spoke to he^ she 
blushed modestly. ' but answered ; 
him without embarra^ment. 

Mwiamoisollc de Fu> garrig was 
eighteen years of age ; her supple 
and defeat* figure was a contest to 
the large- h meci frame of her robust 
bridegroom . Sh* was not merely 
beautif ul, but entrain, mg. I admired 
the perfect nnUvuHc of all her 
am. wars ; and her hX o- landnesff* 
which yet was not wither* ,a slight 
tinge of mischief, reminded tao 
involuntarily of rnv hosts Venus. 
As I made this comparison mentally, 

[ asked myself whether the superi- 
ority in point of beauty, which war> 
inuloubicdiy to be awnrdeo. to the 
statue, was not due, in groat part 
to i ts tigress h k e o x pro s j on ; for 
energy, even that; of evil passions, 
always excites us to astonishment 
am! a. sort of involuntary admmv 
tku. 

“What a pity/’ said I to myself, 
as we hut Puygarrig, ‘‘that so 
amiable a creature should be rich, 
and her portion should attract the 
suit of a rutin so unworthy of her ’ * 

On rhe way back to Ille, being at 
a loss for something to say to 
Madame de Peyrehorade, whom I 
thought it good manners to address 
occasionally, 1 exclaimed ; 

“ Ym arc great freethinkers in 
■ Roussillon I' Why, Madame, you are 
holding a , marriage on a Friday 1 
At Paris we are more superstitious ; 
nobodj|r there? would dare to take a 
wife a sb such a day." 

“For goodness’ rake don’t , talk 
about |that to pie 1 J ' she said. , :l *Xf ' 
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depended on me alone, we 
Swim certainly have eluv^n another 
dmy. JBtut Peyr ehorauo *<>uid hurt 
it, and' we had to give in to him, I 
am anxious about it all the same* 
What if anything happens ? There 
must be some reason for it, for 
else why is everybody afraid of 
Friday t * 

u Friday 1 ” cried her husband, 
f< that% Venus's; day \ A good 
day for a marriage ! You see, my 
dear Colleague, I can never get away 
from my Venus. On my honour, 
it's because of her that I chose 
Friday ! To-morrow, if you like, 
before the wedding, well make a 
little sacrifice to her ; well sacrifice 
two doves, and if I km w where to 
• get some incense , . T 

“ For shame, Pey Imrade ! *' 
broke in his mfr soandalind beyond 
endurance. ‘‘Him lnccn-T, to an 
iflol ! That would be an abemimi 
tion ! Whatever would they say 
' about us in the disirieU” 

\ u At least./' said M. do Peyr**- 
borado, “you will allow me to 
■ >lace a wreath of roses and likes on 
’> y.r h ead : 

i* ' j , Manibus dale hlia pkrtit, 

r 'jto u see. sir, the Charter is an 
empty word. We lave not liberty 
of worship i r 

The ar^ngemente for the raonw 
were settled -o- follow ■ Kveryb* »dy 
Was to he tire ‘*cd and iv to ten 
Unlock sharp, . Afb\ l • tovto. we 
'.Were tc drive to Po\ ■ ,. -to The 
civil marriage tvik toVo < pi ** -f. 

.mayoris’ oflioe in the village, 
and the religious eewnony in the 
obafiel at. ■ the < - LAtea u. N e xt was to 
wj^c a br&vfcfast. Aftor the break- 
fast 1 " W'A were' to pa^ The time as 
'b^ty ^iflr cioltt'ld ritiirl seven o'clock. 
At seven wc were to return 
to Ille, to M* de Peyrch Grade's, 
where the united families were to 
sup, ! * "The rest followed naturally. 


Ah they could not dati#/ they meant 
to cat as much as possible. 

By eight o'clock I was seated 
be tore the Venus, pencil in hand, be- 
ginning the head of the statue over 
again for the twentieth time with- 
out being able to catch its expres- 
sion, M, de Peyrehorade kept 
coming and going about me, giving 
me his advice and repeating his 
Pboaniei&n etymologies ; then he 
disposed some Bengal roses on the 
pedestal of the statue, and in a 
tragi comic voice addressed to it 
his prayers for the couple who 
were about to live under his roof. 
About nine oYloek he went in to 
dress, and at the same moment 
M. Alphonse made his appearance, 
very tight *u a. new o>. n with 
m lute gl o f'\ p.i o -nt lea tin, v boots, 
eluded -tuds, a rose in his button- 
boi". 

“You will cb*’ w my whVs por- 
trait 1 v r.c ;isked. bending over my 
sketch. u Sktos pieTy too.” 

At that moment, on the tonnri 
O'wrt; which. 1 1, ve mentioned, a. 
nmtoh be ;mi, vs Midi to; once atoracud 
W. A Iphoe^’V , n^ntiOTi. 1 t«v. ( tired 
it- dcN()a ; c • VcTidc^Jig that 
diabolical be o, ■ .n ipiined my 
sketch t;> v, atchi the players Among 
ih^ut were some Spanish muleteers 
who had arrived the night before. 
They were Aragonese and Kavar* 
rose, almost all of marvellous skill 
Accordingly the Hie. men, though 
eheouraged by the presence and 
advice of M. Alphonse, were pretty 
promptly beaten by *■ these new 
clampiouK The local ‘ spectators 
were in wmtonwtion. %L Alphonse 
looked a' hiv watch- It was only 
half-past nine yet, JTb 'moth er had 
not got her hfrk dre«ci, Tie hesi- 
tated no longer; be took off his 
coat, atooto for a jacket, and ; cbab 
leuged the Spaniards. When I saw' 
him do so, I smiled ami was miher 
surprised. * ■ ■ 
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, 41 We must keep up the honour of 
the country/' he saia. 

I found ' him, really handsome 
then. He was aroused. His dress, 
which had occupied him so much a 
little ago, war. not h mg more to him 
now. A few min n * e:- before, he had 
been afraid to turn bisheadfor fear of 
deranging his neck-tie. Now he had 
no more thought of his curled hair 
or his neat iy pleated ruffle. And his 
bride 1 . . . Really, had it been 
necessary, I believe he would have 
had the marriage postponed, f sa w 
him hastily slip on a pair of sandals, 
turn lip his sleeves, and, with a 
confident air, place himself at the 
bead of the defeated side, like Caesar 
rallying Ids soldbtvs.it, I>ym;ehium. 
I leaped overt he l.^dge and stationed 
myself cbmforud'^ \nid«*rfclw j .ffiude 
of a urn ? Imfrmx that I h;e' a 
good view of too tw • :on|w. 

Contrary to gem raJ expectation, 
M. Alphonse missed the first hail , 
true it caiue skimming low down and 
delivered with surprising force by 
an Aragonese, who appeared to be 
the leader of the Kp&niardj. 

He was a man about forty years 
of age, hard and wiry, about six 
feet tali, and hi* olive skin was 
almost as dark in tone as the broimo 
of the Venus, , 

M. Alphonse, threw his racket on 
the ground in a rage. 

“It’s this confounded ring,” he 
cried, “ winch pinched my linger, 
and made me miss a safe ball \ '* 

He took off the diamond ring, not 
w ithout difficulty ; I went to take 
i t from him ; but he was too quick 
for me and ran to the Venus, put 
the ring i m - it® ring-finger, and 
resumed Lis place at the head of 
the file men. 

He was pale, but\;n,Jm and reso- 
lute. Thenceforth he Okl not make 
a single mistake, and the Spaniards 
were thoroughly beaten, it was a 
fine right to see the enthusiasm of 


the on-lookers ; some '-ttttettrii a 
thousand cries of joy and threw 
their hornet 3 in the afr; other* 
pressed his hands, calling him tie 
honour of their country, Tf he 
had repelled an invasion, I doubt „ 
whether he would have received 
more lively or mow sincere con- 
gratulations. The disappointment 
of the losers added still more to ih$ 
brilliance of his victory. 

“ Well have jt hit matches, iny 
good fellow,” lie said to the Ara- 
gonese with a tone of superiority ; 

“ but 111 give you a handicap/" 

I could have wished that' M. 
Alphonse had been more modest, 
and I was almost pained at the 
humiliation of his rival 

The Spanish giant felt the insu^, 
keenly. I saw him turn pale under ’ 
ins .'iouburnt skin. He looked at 
hi* r:t’ kH, gloomily and set his 
teeth ; then, in a choked voice, ho 
said almost maudibly, h 

pti ty ' Ft if* 

M. do 1 ^yrom rade’s voice dis- 
turbed his son t* triumph ; my host, 
much surprised not to hud him pre- 
siding over the hunt" vdng of tb . 
new barouche, was a ill more sur- 
: * i 'Cd 'to see him ail if; a sweat, 
racket in baud. M. Alphonse ran 
to the house, washed hi » bauds and 
f&eo, put- his new coat and patent* 
leather sloes on again, and five 
minutes later we ware off at a brisk 
tr<u oh the way to Puygarrig. All 
the teun is-players of the town .and a 
great number of ou-Iookefls followed 
us with cries of joy. The strong 
horses which drew m had difficulty 
in keeping ahead of tiio.se intrepid 
Catalans. 

• ! Wtf were at PuygaHg, and the 
procession was about set out for 
the mayor 1 s office, when M. Alphonse 
struck foiehoad, and said to me. 

in an ut^ertouo : 

“Horn stupid of mel IVe for- 
gotten t§$ rhig ! IPs on the finger 
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c? 4 tjhe /r Venus, the Devil take liar ! 
Whatever you do, don't men lion it 
to my mother. Perhaps she’ll not 

* notice anything.” 

T “’iou could send somebody,” I 
s&!d. 

“ Bab ?! My . man is staying be- 
hind at Ille, And those fellows 
here, I don’t much tT®W\th$m. 
Twelve hundred francs worth of 
diamonds? That would be a ; vrapta- - 
fcion to a good many of them. Be- - 
sides, what would they think here 
of mv absent-mindedness ? They’d 
make tine fun of me. They’d call 
me the bfcitueT husband. ... 1 just 

hope nobody steak it from me ! 
Fortunately the idol has put a fear 
on my rogues. 'They dmrt dare go 
within arm’s length of it. Hah ! 
It doesn’t matter ; I ve got another 
ring T 

The two ceremonies, civil and 
religions., were performed with due 
pomp; and Mademoiselle do Buy- 
gamg received a little Paris dress- 
maker’s ring, never suspecting that 
her bridegroom was raakb-g the sac- 
rifice of a love-token to her. Then 
we sat drum to table, where we 
drank, ate, 'even sang, all at great 
length. I felt/for the bride in the 
hoarse merriment which was re- 
sounding about her; still, she kept 
a better countenance than I had ex- 
pected, and her embarrassment had 
nothing either of awkwardness "dr 
affectation abouMt. ' l 

Perhaps courage comes with diffi- 
cult situations. 

The, breakfast having terminated 
when it pleased Heaven, it was four 
o’clock ; the men went to walk in 
the park, which was magnificent, 
or to watch the Puyg&rrig peasant- 
.girls dancing on the ch&teau lawn 
arrayed ’ in thfer holiday clothes. 
hi we spent some hours. 

Meanwhile the .women were very 
bOsy with the bride, who was mak- 
ing them admire her wedding- 


presents. ’Then * she changed her 
dross, and I noticed that she 
covered up her fine hair with a cap 
and a feathered hat, for women are 
in n great hurry until they have 
assumed as soon as possible the 
ornaments which custom .forbids 
them to wear as long as they are 
unmarried. 

. It was’afmbfit eight o’clock- when 
they set about stand .g for Ilia. Bat 
-first there was a pathetic scone. 
Mademoiselle de Puygarrig's aunt, 
who had been a mother to her, a 
ver^hged and very devout woman, 
was not, tugo to town with us. (At 
her mcc’o^'gotng away she .made a ; 
touching address to her ou the^ 
duties (*f a wife,* u discourse which* 
resulted in a. horrent of tears and* 
v ‘.'vr-onding embraces ) M, dc 
Pevrehorade compared this parting 
to the Rape of the Sabines, Wo 
set out, however, and on the way 
wo all did our utmost to distract 
ihe bride and make her laugh ; but 
in vain. 

At Ille supper wan waiting us, 
and what a supper! If 1 had been 
disgusted at the coarse merriment 
of the morning, I was still more so 
at the equivocations and pleasantries 
of which the bridegroom and, above 
all, the bride were the objects. The 
bridegroom, who had disappeared 
for an instant before sitting down 
to table, was pale and icily serious. 
Every other minute he took adraught 
ol old Collioure wine, almost as 
strong as brandy. I was beside him, 
and I felt obliged to warn him; 

“Take care! They say that 
wine. . . T 

I told him some nonsense or other 
to put myself; bn a level /with 'the 
other guests. 1 T ; : /V , . 

Ho nudged me with hft knee and, 
in an tifiScrtone, said to me; 

“When we rise from table . , , f 
let me have a word with you,” 

His grave tone surprised me. I 
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looked more attentively at him, and 
I noticed the strange alteration ia 
his features. , ^ 

, "Do you feel unwell 1 ” I asked 

And he fell to drinking again. 

Meanwhile, amid shouts and flap- 
ping of hands, a child of cloven, who 
had slipped under t he table, showed 
the company a pretty while, and 
pink ribbon which ho had just un- 
fastened from the bride's ankle. 
That was called her garter. H was 
at once put in pieces ami distnouted 
to t fcbe young people, who decorated 
their buttonholes with it, after an 
old custom, which is still maintained 
in some patriarchal families. This 
, caused the bride to blush to the 
whites of her eyes. . , . But her 
distress was at; a height when M. 
do Peyrehnrudo* having called for 
silence, sang her certain Catalan 
verses, impromptu, be said. Here 
is the sense of thorn, if i understood 
it aright* 

“What is this, roy friends'? Has 
the wine which I have drunk made 
me see double 1 There are two 
Yen uses hero. . , 

The bridegroom suddenly looked 
round with an -air of alarm which 
made everybody Jaugk 

“Yes,” pursued M. do Feyrc 
horade, ** there are two. V onuses 
tmdep i$y rapt - ' The one, I found 
in the earth, like a truffle ; the other* 
descended from the skies, has just 
divided her girdle among us,” 

He meant her garter, 

“My son, choose which you, pre- 
fer, the Roman Venus or the Catalan 
Venus. The rascal takes the Cata- 
lan, ^nd his choice is the best* “The 
Remains Mack, the Catalan L- white. 
The Roman is cold,, the Catalan sets 
every one who approaches her on 

This conclusion excited such a 
roar, such noisy applause and such 


resounding laughter, th&hl thought 
the ceiling was going to fall on our 
heads-. Round the table there wore 
only three solemn faces, the young 
couple's and my own. I had a bad 
headache; ana besides, for some 
reason or other, a marriage Always 
depresses me. This one, besides, 
rather disgusted; me, \ ^ 1 

The last couplets having been 
sung by the depute mayor —ancf 
very free they were, I .ought to 
mention — we wont into the drawing- 
room to witness the retiral of the 
bride, who was soon to he conducted 
to her chamber, for it was near mid- 
night. 

M. Alphonse drew me into a win- 
dow recess, and said, with averted 

c y°® v 

“ You wnl laugh at me. . . . But 
I don’t know what is wrong with 
mo I am bewitched! Bevil 

take me 1 ” 

The first thought which came 
into my head was that he imagined 
hmrfeclf threatened with some mis- 
fortun*; similar to those mentioned 
by Montaigne and Madame do 
Sevignd ; 

• '‘The whole Frapire of Love ' is 
replete with tragic histories, etc.” 

I thought that sort of accidents 
never happened except to persons 
oi intelligence,” I said to mysMf. 

“ You've drunk too lUuoh Ool 
lioure, my dear Monsieur Alphonse,” 
I. said to him. “ 1 warned you/' 

V Yes, perhaps. But this is some- 
thing much more dreadful.” 

His voice w&sr broken. I really 
thought he was delink, 

^ 11 You know my- ring?” he .^n- 
tiaued after a pause. , ■ 

‘ What I Has it been '\ik6n 
away 1? 

: 4t m" - ' * ■ 

“Then you have it, have ,vou 
notr.y 4 

*■ No;, . . I * . . I can't a gat it ' 
that devil of a Venus's fingetY 
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" t tTouVe not ptrilad 

'’’vSfetafc ail . . . But the Venus. 
, * « She has ringed her finder/ - ’ 

H* s&mi at me with n haggard 
ium, supporting himself by the win- 
dow-fastening to keep himself from 
lid ting, 

“A pretty tale!” J m-3. to him. 
* You have pushed the ring too far 
on. ' You'll get it off to-morrow with 
panders. But take care not to spoil 
the statue™' *V 
’ “ I tell you no ! The Venus a 
ftttgm is turned iti, crooked in ; she 
; hte ■ her wad clenched, do you 
understand ? . . . "She is my wife, it 
ieem^feinoo I havegiven her my ring. 
. * . She Won't give it back now.’' - 
,.1. felt a sudden shiver, and for an 
instant my fleA crept,. Then a 
groat sigh that be gave sent a 
■reek of wine over to me, and all 


From the door I cast * glance at 
the statue all running with water, 
and l went upstairs to my room 
without returning to the drawing- 
room. I went to bed; hut steep 
was teng oi coming. All the sooner 
of ih.fi day presented themselves to 
my mind. I thought of that young 
girl, so lovely and so pure, left to 
the mercy of a brutal drunkard* 
u What an odious thing,"* I said to 
myself, u a marriage of conyemenoe 
is! A mayor puts on a tricolour 
scarf, a parson a stole, and there, 
the most respectable girl in the 
world is handed over to the Mino- 
taur! What can two beings who 
do not love each other have r<» say 
to c^oh other at a moment such as 
this, .a moment which two lovers 
woo Id purcha.se at the price of their 
lives*? Chin a woman ever love a 
man whom she has once seen coarse! 


my emotion disappeared, 

•: v The silly fool, ' thought I, “is 
quite drunk.” 

“You are an antiquary, sir/” 4 be 
bridegroom added in a lamentable 
tone ; “you know about those 
startiea . , . perhaps there is some 
Spring, some devilment, that I don't 
know about. . . . Would you go 
ami steel” 


First impressions are never effaced, 
and I am sure ot this, that that M. 
Alphonse will richly deserve to be 
hated. 

During my monologue, which I 
have short cried considerably, I had 
heard a groat deal of coming and 
going in the house, doors opening 
and shutting, carria ges drt vi ng away ; 
then I seemed to have heard the 


.. ‘Willingly,” I said. “Come 
&?ong vr ; *h me n 

** No, I'd rathor yon went alone.” 

I went out of the drawing room , 

TV. weather had changed 'ilunng 
»iwr 5 and the rain was beginning 
*td fall heavily. I wa* about to ask 
•fbr m umbrella, wtwn a thought 


light st^-ps of a number of women 
on the stair, making for the end of 
the corridor opposite to my room. 
It was probably the brides.; attend- 
ants taking Dor to bed. In course 
of time they had gone downstairs 
again. Madame de Peyrehorade’s 
door was shut. How anxious and 


^frosted me. ■ 1 should be a great uneasy that poor girl must 'be, I 
■M't l said to mvseir, to go and thought! I. turned aBcttfc on my 
*W / V-yhaf a drunk man Wl told bed in a bad temper, A bachelor 
■«iet Jfr porhr y w I,. bed to cuts a foolish figure in a .house 

pUy some ill-natured y ke on me to where a marriage Is beingpfceld. _ 
mafee me v laughing-stock foe i-V,** Silence reigned for , some time; 
«geod pmviuekls; and the least ilur. then St was Wken by heavy steps 
would iSandt to me from it would be climbing up the stair. TV warden 
to get fmktid to the ekiu and catch treads tracked loudly. 

*fi*A , u The brute. 1” I exelaipied. ^fll 
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wn^er he's going to felt on tie 
stars,” 

AH became quiet again. 1 took 
a book to change the course ol toy 
thoughts it v. :u j a statistical ac- 
count' oft ho department, graced 
with a memorandum by M. de Fey- 
rehorade On the rinudical monu- 
ments of tho Prados hundred. I 
fell over at t he third page, 

l slept badly, and woke several 
times. It might be about five o'clock 
in the morning, and I had been 
awake twenty minutes or more, 
when the cock crew. Day was about 
to dawn, .T-rt then I heaui dis- 
tinctly t he same Iwcvy stops, the 
same cracking of the stair, that I 
had heard before falling asleep. It 
struck me as strange. I yawned 
and tried to think why M, Alphonse 
was rising so early in the morning. 
I could imagine no likely reason. 
I was about to dose my eyes again, 
when my attention was excited 
anew by a strange trampling, with 
whnh the ringing of bolls and the 
sound ol doors being mf ily opened 
soon mingled ; then ! made out con 
fused cries. ■ 

“My drunk friend has a i the 
house afire somewhere 1 I thought, 
as I jumped down out of bed. 

I dressed in a hurry and wont out 
into the corridor. From the opposite 
end came cries and km**n*atiotr-, 
and one heartrending vMcr domi 
nated all the others — 41 My son ! My 
son l ” It was evident that some cala- 
mity had happened to ML Alphonse. 
I ran to th$ nuptial chamber . it 
was full of people. The first thing 
that met my view was the young 
man half-chid, stretched across the 
bed, the frame of which was broken. 
He was livid and motionless. His 
mother was weeping and crying at 
his side, M. de Pevrehorade was 
busy, rubbing his temples with e&u 
de-Cologne, or holding smelling- 
salts to his nose. Alas! his mn 


had been dead for a tong tame. Chi 
u sofa at the other end of the room 
was the bride, writhing in horrible 
convulsions. She was uttering In- 
articulate cries, apd two strong 
servants bad the utmost difficulty 
in holding her. : 

“ Good God !” I exekimed, “whatr . 
ever has happened ! ** 

I went up to the bed mi raised the 
unfortunate young hiaut’s body pit 
was already stilt and cold, His 
clenched 1 teeth and Ms blackened 
face gave evidence of the most 
frightful agony. It was only too' 
plain that his end had been violent 
and his death-struggles terrible. 
Yet there was no trace of Mood on 
his clothes. I opened bis shirt, and 
on his chest I saw a JhLJ mark, 
which was continued round his ribs 
and back. One would have thought 
that he had been crushed in a 
band of iron. My foot trod upon 
something hal’d on the carpet > 1 
stooped down, and saw the diamond 
ring. 

I drew ML de Feyrehonuie and 
his wife mto \ heir room ; then I had 
iho bride talo n there. 

“You have still a daughter/ 1 I 
said to them, “yon owe her your 
care.” Then I left them alone* 

There seemed to me no doubt 
that M. A'pbonse had- 1 ' been the 
victim of a murder, tho perpetrators 
of which had found means to let 
themselves in to the bride's room 
at night. Yet those bruises on his 
chest and them circular direction 
purs) ed me considerably, for a stick 
or an iron bar could not have pro- 
duced them. All at once 1 remeuv ■ 
bered to .|utvc heard that the bravo# 
of Yalonck make use of long bags of 
leader,-- puffed with, fine san<T, to 
kndfek doifn the persons whom they 
have been" paid to kill I imme- 
diately remembered the Aragonese 
muleteer fnd his threat ; at the 
same timef scarcely dared to *hml* 



94:% raifWlLTt -'BBST 

db t he had. taken such a terrible , ,/* Kavcyoud^^ 
revenge for a harmless joke. Madame Alphonse?” I asked ^ the 

t went about the house, searching public prosecutor, wheifmy depesi- 
everywhere for traces of breaking tion had been written and signed, 
m, wit&out finding them anywhere. u That unhappy voting lady has 
I went down to the garden, to see gone out of her mind,” he said to 
whether the murderers ‘'ouh! have me with & sad smile. “ Out of 
gotiafrer 1 . that side; but 1 found her mind! Quite out : Here’s he*’ 
»o certain tnv«y- there. H-Hdes story. 

nights rain Lad so soaked t he earth “She had been in bed. she says, 
that it could not .have rc tamed any for some minutes, with the c>iruk> 
very *harp impression. AlUlms'utim, drawn, when the dour of her room 
1 oh' ervod soma* footprints deeply opened, and 'mne one came in. 
impnuuid in the ground , Jay were Madame Alphonse was then on the 
m *twOt contrary directions, but in far side oi the bed, with her face in 
the same line* Parting from the the wall She did not move, being 
corner of the Lodge beside the tennis- sure that <t was her iuo oomt Am 
court and owing at the hou^e rioo*\ instant later the Led groaned as 
They might- have been nmo hr hi. it it was loaded with an enormous 
Alphonse when, he went to iook for weight . She was very much afraid, 
ills ring on the statue’s linger. On but. did not dare to tarn her head, 
the m! her band, the hedge at that Five minutes, ten minutes jamimps - 
place was not so clo&o as elsewhere ; she could form no notion of the 
that must have been t ] e spot where time — passed thus. Then she made 
the murderers craved it. Passing an iir ‘Tinian* movement, or rather 
and repaying before the statue, l the person vbo vae in the bed made 
halted for a mourn nt to look *it it. one, nod she fob the contact of 
Thh* time, I couUu;s, I oouM not something aw cold as ice, these are 
contemplate its expression o; ironi- the evprosHiom she used. She 
cal wickedness without feu; : and, buried herself indie far side of the 
my head tub of the horrible scenes k.d, trembling in ^wrylhub. Shortly 
which I Hr, d just witnessed l seemed afterward* 1 1*- io< ,cned a second 
to fehold an infernal doily applaud time, and s. me era entered, who 
ing the misfortune which bad over sneV'O-oob everting, my lutkwifc A 
taken that house, Very after. the curtains were 

I got back to my room and re- drawn arid** ft ho i heard a smothered 
raained thereuntil midday' . Then cry. The person who was in the 
I went to inquire for my hosts, bed beside her sat up, and sevnued 
They were a little xnoro composed t^u stretch forward his arms. She 
Mademoiselle do Puygarrig — I turned her head then ... and saw, 
ought to say M Alphonse's widow — she declares, her husband on his 
had .recovered eomriousness. ~ She knees at the bed-side, his head level 
had even spoken with the public pro- with the pillow, in^fee arms of a 
secular from Perpignan, vriiw was sort of greenish, igjfant who was 
thexy^on circuit at Ilk, and that hugging him with violence* , She 
official had taken her deposition, say V, ,md she has repeated it to ntv 
'He asked for. mine. I told' him a score of tinfls, poor womir* 1 .., 
what I 'knew, and did not; conpeal. ■ ' she ahys thafrifcft nmgwfym, i , , „ mn 
my suspfofons about the Aragonese you guess 2 'The bronze Venus, M* 
mule beer. lie ordered him to be de Peyrehontrk/s statue. . . . Since 
arrested at once, ,./ ■ it came into The neighbourhood, 
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every one A reams About it. But to vant, who had been the laM to see 
resume the unhappy madwoman’s M. Alphonse in life. It tfas at the 
story. At that sight she lost eon- moment when he was about to go 
sciousness, and probably she bad upstairs to his wife, and, calling the 
already lost her reason some time servant, be had askod him with an air 
befori She is quite unable to my of anxiety, if he knew where I was. 
how long she conf irmed in her hunt. The servant answered him that he 
When she came to herself, she still had seen nothing of me. M. AT 
saw the phantom, or the statue [house then heaved a .sigh* and 
as she always calls it, motionless, remained speechless for morcith&n a 
its legs and the lower part of minute, then he said, u !f r clL 1 

body in the bed, its bust and arms thr, deni mvd have, ■ him map 
stretched ovm, and in it- a. rue her lout” ^ ^ 

husband, without mown- A I asded this man whether M, AT 
cock iTt'v, 1 ue statue then got pbonse brd his d tamo ad ring when ♦ 
out of il-e bed, let fall the corpse, rm spoke to him. Thc # servant hesi- 
md went out. Madame .Vphonse t-ded about answering; at last he 
tore at the bell-pull, ntd you know said that be thought no, but that 
the rest/ " ho i rally had not ]>» id any alien- 

They l:-r mgH up the Spaniard; lion, 
be w i aim! end d Funded hmis/i 11 he had had the ring on his fin* 
.wit U rn.uls n -oluei-.-s and prewmv *>i grw/headded, correcting himself, ° I 
ifdnil 1 o be -env, hr did not b< uy sF* -id c t utain!y have noticed it, for 
the flaying wuich 1 hud n{Mvd; bu* ho ! thought that ho had given it to 
explained that h 1 i In by it Mud aim- Alphwe.” - * 

wss that, neat day, v/,en he was Widjo qmv.mning this mail- 1 felt, 
rested, he would h mo won a uaml*- so ncihi-.g* : t he superstitious terror 
match from his conq wrote \ m:ol w/.T Madam* Miphrim/: tleposi- 
ieei; that he. added * tiuid-adM-orvi al ■ h h the house, 

u When an Aragon* sc bmtboiU Thu public looked &t me 

ho docs u\‘\ aai r t:i: the imxt day i ; h (y smile, ami I to»>k good tare 
1.o avenge brnw/f. ii 1 bad thought not to sat anyth' inc; more 
that i\b Aiphoie’C meant f\> insult Some Iv'.urs alter M. Alphonse’s 
me, 1 would hau‘ given him in funeral, 1 mmio ready to >.;&va Me, 
the t/iy wish my knife, on the M do Peyt C'lorudo's carriage wiu 
s|*ot, ’ to taio' me to Perpignan. fit . spite 

• They compared his shoes wi*h the of his weak condition, the poor /d 
footprints Ati the garden ; his shoos man insisted on accompanying me to 
were very much larger. the gate of his garden. We crossed 

Finally the hud-, m rr t with whom it iff 'silence, be dragging himself 
the man had., ; aflBrmed-thafa^lon;' painfully, leaning on my arm. 
he had spent the wholq night ruM/At the moment of our parting, I 
bing and dosing one oi Ids mufljr east, a last look on the Venus,' I 
that was skk. poulticed foresee ' that my host, 

Moreover this Aragomtaa vmz a altSw/ajjjjb he did. not share the ttirur 
man of good reputation, well known and inured vith which 'it inspired 
In the neigh bomb oed, to which he a part $f hfe family, would 'Wish to 
came every year, on hb busiueae, rid himself of an object which would 
Bo they releasod'hijh' :ind made their remind him unceasingly of a fearful 
to him.’ _ *. calamity My intention was to get, 

" I forgot the deposition of a sew him to promise to piacc it ia a ntu- 
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scum, . I wm hesitating about how 
^^mc !i, .the matter, when M. de 
Payr&dEad© mechanically turned 
hits head do - the direction in whi-h 
fie saw nm looking fixedly. He 
caught sight of the statue, and at 
©nee burst into team I embraced 
mm, and, without venturing to say 
a single word to him, got into the 
carriage. 

Since my departure 3 have not 
learned that the slightest fresh light 
has been shed upon this mysterious 
catastrophe. 

M. 4e ifeyreborade died some 
! months after his, son. By his will 
hebequeathed to me his manuscripts, 


which 1 shall perhaps |fu|&h some 
day. I have found no tmSb whatever 
among them of the paper dealing 
with the inscriptions on the Venus. 

F.A- My friend M da P. has 
just written u> mo fu-a Perpignan 
that the statue no longer exists, 
After her husband^ death, Madame 
do Fey rch Oracle's first care was to 
have it melted down and mad© into 
a bell, and in this new form it is 
doing duty at the church of Ole. 
But, adds M. de it would appear 
that ill luck pursues tin? owners 
of that bronsse. Since this bell began 
to ring at 111© the vines have twice 
been frosted. 


THE STORY OF A WHITE BLACKBIRD 
ALFRED DE MUSSET • 

I 


How glorious, but how distressing a 
thing it is ^ to he a n except ional 
blackbird in this world ! I am by 
m means a fabulous bird, and M. do 
Buffou has descriheo me. But, alas ! 
1 t run extremely rare, and very 
difficult to find. Would God I had 
been utterly undiscover&ble ! 

My father and mother wore two 
good souls, who bad lived for a 
mmmv of years at the bottom of a 
secluded old garden In the Marais. 
Theirs was an exemplary household. 
While my mother, squatted in a 
. thick bush, i laid regularly three 
" times 'a year, and sat on her eggs, 
doriog, with patriarchal d-ivoi.W 
my father, still very tidy and very 
Bmait deiqite his great age, 3c opt 
pilfering around her all day long, 
bringing her due inso*.ui which he 
held d^Ksateiy by -he tip of the 
;;taih #6 m not to dngust ids wife, 
land,* when night cain«\ lie never 
fa^Wy.'if the weather was’ fine, to 


regale her with a song, which re- 
joiced the .vhole 'neighbourhood.. 
Never a quarrel, never the least 
cloud, had disturbed that sweet 

union. 

Scarcely had I come into the 
world, when my. father, for the tot 
time in his life, began to show bad 
temper. Although 1 was $M yet 
only a dubious grey, he failed, to 
recognise in mo either the colour, or 
the form of his numerous posterity, 

“ There's a dirty child/* he would 
sometimes say, looking askance at 
me ; “it looks as if that ragamuffin 
must go and poke himself , into 
every mortar-heap and mud -heap he 
comes across, that he is always so 
ugly and bespattered/* ! ‘ 

“ Eh, dear me. my friend/' 
answered my mother, always curled 
into a ball in an old bowl, of winch 
she bad made her nest, 4 ' don't you 
see that it's all you can expect at 
his age* Is your young days, 
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• wLs& ym a, charming little picfclo At ' Arte totlfe. my. Vo^tafgr 

! S3|Se ivLet our blackbwHe grew, dartfri, msyirtA of her. 

and vonir srt how han lsctmo Vii Ww| ttot without doing 

hfi- Wb one of th'; !*.< i ever damage to one foot; she tried to 
- JSi" ■ apeakf- hut her «$» choked .her; 

Although thus taking my skis, she Ml on the ground half ewoou- 
my mother w*** under no delusion; ing; 'I w # her at the point of 
ehe saw the growth of my fatal death; termioj au«i trezub; ing with 
p]. ;iw uge, which to her appeared u feax I threw my sell at my father's 
Monstrosity; but she did as mothers knees. 

do* .who often become partial to “0 my father!” I said to- hira, 
their infants because of the very M though I whistle 1 wrong, 1 t*nd 
thing in which they are hardly used though I am wrongly triad, don’t let 
by Nature, as if the fault w me then my mother be punished for it! 1ft 

* own, or as if they could repel in it her fault if Nature has denied me 
advance the injustice of fortune a "voice iika yours? Is it her fault 
which must strike their cVidren. if 1 have not your handsome yellow 

When the time of my first moult beak awl your fine black French 
cane, my father turned very pen* coat, which make you look flto* ■%. 
siv< indeed, and considered me churchwarden s wallowing an oueb 
attentively, So long as my feAt here cite I If Heaven has made a 
were coming out, he (continued to monster of me, and if some one 
treat me kindly enough, and even must be punished for it, let me at 
gave me some paste when he f-aw least be the only one to suffer ! ” 
nm shivering almost naked in a “That is not the question,” said 
corner; but ns soon as my pour my father. “ What is the meaning 
numbed wings began to m-t a new of the absurd way in which you 
covering of down, with each white have ju-t now presumed to whistle 1 
feather he saw appear, he flew into \V ho taught you to whistle like 
such a rage that I was afraid he'd that, contrary to all custom and nil 
pluck mo for the rest of my days, rut* 'ij 1 

Ala 4 ;! I had no mirror; i knew not 4 Alas • sir,” I answered humbly, 
the cause of his anger, and 1 asked 4 ‘ f whistled us I could, became 1 
myself why the best of fathers toll merry that it was hpe weather, 
showed himself so barbarous to me. and perhaps .because I had eaten 

One clay, when a ray of sunshine too many flies.” 
and my sprouting plumage had, “ We don Whistle like that in my 
despite me, stirred my heart to joy, family;" retorted mu father, .beside 
as I was fluttering about in an alley*?-, .himself. “ Foi centuries we 'have 
1 started, unfortunately for me, to whistled from father to sort, aud, 

, sing. The first note that my father when 1 make., my voice heart! to the 
heard, ho sprang up in the air like togh^efc toll -you /that there is 
a rocket. an old > ge ntleman here on the first 

u What is that 1 hear there?” he floor and a little work-girl ip the 
exclaimed. “Is that, how e black- attic, $rhd open their' windows to 
bird -wlistles? h -that how I listomife me, Is it not enough to 
whistle! • Is that whistling,?” ■ - have before my eves, the frightful 

And, alighting beside my mother ’oolcto®bf your ricimutoos feathers,:’ 
with a -most terrible countenance ; . which give vou a powdered look, * 
jv /W Wyefccii !* ■ he m . said , hm like a-*fown at a -fair? If I wm 
been laying in your nest!” not th* most peaceable of black- 

20 
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^ jwiSia' We plttckod you earth-worms or sooie 


times before now, 

(pi-M/'-tke world like a. barn-door 
fowl rAidjr for the spit.*’ 
x "Why then!*’ I exclaimed, re- 
volted at my father's injustice, 14 if 
that is, the case, sir, don’t let that 
stand in your way ! I will take 
myself off from your presence, I 
will apare your eyes the sight of 
this unfortunate white tail by which 
" you drag me about all day long. I 
will depart, sir, I will Jee; plenty 
other children will console your old 
age! since* my mother lays three 
times a year j I will go far from you 
to hide my misery, and perhaps/’ I 
added sobbing, “perhaps I shall 
find, in some neighbours kitchen- 
garden, or on the gutters, some 


maintain my sad existence/"; >, 
“ ** *fll 4 * Replied my father. 


far from being softened 
speech; “lev me 
again! You are 
are not a blackbird; 


at 

never , see 


this 

you 


,H,f - my aon ; you 


“And what am I then, ^iiym 


“ I have no idea, but you are not 
a blackbird/’ 

After these crushing words, my 
father went off with slow* step#; 
My mother rose sadly, and went 
limping to have her cry out in her 
bowl As for me, confounded and 
oveixome, I took my flight as best I 
could, and I went, as I had 
announced, to perch mvself on the 
gutter of a neighbounnglKmse. 


My father had the inhumanity to 
leave me for several days in this ‘ 
mortifying situation. In spite of 
his violence, he had a good heart, 
and, from the stolen looks which he 
directed towards me, I saw well that 
he would hare liked to pardon me 
and recall n\e; my mother especially 
looked up . to me constantly with 
eyes full of fondness, and some- 
times even ventured to call me 
with- a little plaintive cry ; but 
my horrible white plumage caused 
them, in spite of themselves, a re- 
ngnanee and a terror for which, 
s^w *well, there was no remedy 
Whatever. .. 

- . , “/T am not a blackbird ! ” I re- 
peated; and, fur fact,- when, preening 
myself in the morning ahd gazing 
at my reflection in the water of the 
gutter I recognised -only too clearly 
hew mrie I resembled my family.’ 
“0 Heaven!” I repeated again,. 
“40^11 me what l am ! ” 

; One night, when it/ was raining in 
iSrrcuts,! was about to go to &Ieep, 
worn out by , hunger ana venation* 


when I saw a bird settle beside me, 
more drenched, more pallid, and 
more lean than I thought, possible. 
He was about my colour, so far as 
I could judge in the rain 'w hich was 
deluging us, he had scarcely feathers 
enough on his body to 'clothe a 
sparrow, and he was bigger than 
myself. Ho seemed to me, at first 
sight, a poor and necessitous bird 
indeed ; but, in spite of the storm 
which maltreated his almost clean- 
plucked brow, he preserved an air 
of pride which charmed me. I 
modestly made him a profound 
reverence, to which he responded 
with a peck of his bill, which all but 
threw me down off the gutter. 
Seeing that I scratched my ear and 
took myself off with compunction, 
without trying to answer him in his 
own language : f ■ 

“Who are youT he asked in a 
voice which was as hoarse as his 
skull was bald. 

“Alas, your Lordship/* I j&n- 
swered (fearing a second thrust), 
14 1 have no idea, f thought I was 
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# blackbird, but they have convinced 
xae that I am not one.” 

' The singularity of my answer, 
' “ lci m 7 air of 'sincerity, interested 
,nim. He came beside me, and made 
me fceli my stmv, * rack of wbfcfc I 
myself with all the . sad- 
las* Ana all the humility which 
tKfti'C' Suitable to ray position and 
J'ffP •J©su*&j ; weather which we were 
wing. v 

• wcre ^ owner-pigeon like 
me, -he said, kite r hay. ‘g heard 
m °> •'he petty annorar/cos at which 
you distress yourseif would not dis- 
totl? you one moment We travel* 

k t dur )ifr, and we have our 
jotc%Mk true, hut I do' hot know 
. Wc rny father is.. To cleave the 
- air, to trpferse space, to see the 
-mountains A**d plains beneath our 
teeh batoe the very azure of-, 

the heavoUpiDm. the exhalations of ' 
. the- earth, to jjy like the arrow to 

h , which never 
- : esc{4pe£4i«, Chat .is our 'pleasure and 
> our Ojwtertcc. 1 travel farther in 
one day. than a man can do in ten. ’ 
“Upon my word, sir/’ I said, 
somewhat emboldened, “you arc a 
Bohemian bird/ 7 . 

v* , , another thing about 

which I don’t muJ- trouble,” hero- 
: f iea ' 1 nave no country at ail ; [ 
know only three things ; ..my travels, 
my wife, and my littlooses. Whpre 
'fif® i«, there is my country.” 


> But what have .you hanging 
thhie at your nook? Itjs like an 
old, tattered curl-paper.” 

“ These are papers of importance,” 

1 ne replied, puffing himself out; .1 
am going to Brussel* vSis trip, and, 
J am taking news to the celebrated 
banker X~ — Which will mAksthe 
TUpdd fail one 

“ Gracious ' go&tness ! ” 1* «: 
claimed, “ it is affine life yoursi and 
Brussels,,! am sure, must be a town 
well worth seeing. Could you not 
take me with you ? Since I am not' 
a blackbird, I am perhaps a carrier- 
pigeon.’V ■■ 

“ If y6% were one,” he replied, 
4 'yoi3 would have returned *k&t 
gfe I gave you a mWitmt 

*0® return it to you ; 
Qmii, let m quarrel over such a 

tnfla ^ See, the inoniing is-, appear- 
1J1 K an d the storm is lubat^tuir 
Pray let me follow you' I am 
lost, I hjvTh'-notkiug J^ft SmaojiMi. 
arjridy-if yon refuse 
notfiftrg- for it but to drown %av seif 
in this gutter.” 1' . 

p‘,‘, Ver 7 ^ e,i then » go ahead! 
huL w me jf you can,” 

I took a last look at the garden 
where :ny mother was sleeping, A 
tear roilod from my eyes) the wind 
carried h away; . I spread 
it out ’ ' . 




,9tde ) kept up for some time) but J S bTf ^' ' l \ quartc 1 r of 
sooh such, a vtol&nt dizziness seized up. ? ’ * f 0IIce ’ 1 was doQ » 

1 ^ooM"#Kaifc.v • nS fr ". t.. ■».^ l11 . rT ,| , ' 

^J^lffiere'far. to go vetC^afe*},. « w J, Jl*I *„ 4i^^ IBer ® d ***&&> 
WA wpak voice. * . v *Jj|L I )sre n moment f 

me, “we aw .,LfcSnt mfSd ^ U 

mnzr* •* *•$$&? ?\ 

v . • * * '■ - “ ^ ‘ &> the -devil 1 , 3Em*m * 
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blachbiicd I " ms warn} the carrier- 
pigeon in a rage. 

And* without deigning to turn 
head, he continued his journey 
'lb.'' 'fifcgh dudgeon. As for me, 

. d&mi ami Wind, I fell into a corn 
field, 

, I do not know how long iny faint 
lasted! When I rocoveicd eon- 
acioukhess, the first thing that I 

renjetohetod -wag the carrier- pigeon ? a 
last words ; “You're only a black 
bird,*,. he had told mo.— ’’On my 
dear parents, ' ' I th m; - h h t ‘ h vm w c m 
wrong then ! 1 wall return m you. : 
yon will recognize i^yvar true 
i-md lawful child, anti you will ?:i;- 
, store me my place in that dear htiW 
heap of leaves wnich is Mow my 
nidriWf? bowl;” 

I made m,i effort to rise ; but < Hu. 
fatigue of my journey arid the pain 
which 1 fed bum my fall paralysed 
all it! y limbs. N-ijMy had I stood 
up on my fed. vrimn the faintness 
soiled me *muo more and 1 foil again 
on my ri 3e. 

The frightful dhouyn? f do, U 
was already presenting its-nf r.-< rny 
mind, when, across the corn thm.;** 
and poppies, i saw two duoming 
persons com mg towards 1 in*' wi tij> 
toe. Cm; was a iiri-lo maym*,, wuy 
neatly marked and extremely w 
qnettrib, .md rim oth< t a n-M> 
coloured tntr.hj'd *n:. The ;.uuh 
halted some p-i.-av from me, with 
an intense /ti» of wmMm v .»nd of 
, compassion fon m; f im-/- n ane : but 
the magpie cjuik ; ;., m mciioppiog 
irj the moat graceful manner in the 

'world 1 

• “Eh, dear me, poor child, what 
'Wp yon doing there"" she asked 
me hi a playful and silvery' voice, 

1 ' i ..Alas ! my Liu y Mar- hionesh," 
I- Unsworn! (for she Deusi have Immi 
that at least), H \ am a poor devil 
of A traveller whom his pkilion has 
dropped by tha road side, and I am 
in a fair way of dying of hunger / 9 


, 11 Holy Virgin ! Do you toU .pto 
so ! ?> she responded, ■ ■•’’■' ( 

And she at once began,' to flit 
hero and there upon the bushes 
which surrounded ns, corning atMf. 
going frow owe td.de *o *V othw*, 
briovnig me a quantity of berries 
and pc.-ts, oi which she made a 
iiu<d ?ecap o.’vjdr: ate, continuing 
her qnet'i' m;s all the time. 

“But who arc you i And where 
do yon rpioc from 'I W ha; an in 
crodibh; adventure yours C ! And 
".‘lave nrv. you gmng'f ‘Amoy ! ravel- 
ling alone, so young, tot y«ui are 
only >*< nung out of your first moult 1 
Wh.it do your parents do ? Where 
do ib cv co me from 1 Ho w did th e y 
coiiic tu let you away in that state? 
Whv, it s enough to make one’s 
fathers stand on end ! ” 

While sin? wars talking, I had 
raised rny sell a little on one wing, 
and 1 ate with a good appetite. 
The turtle remained motionless, 
always looking at me with ah air 
of pity. Meanwhile she noticed 
that 1 was looking about with an 
*»xl;nu4e«i air, and she understood 
thrb I vac thirsty. A drop from 
ib.- nun vhb-ii had fallen during 
rhe r-gbt was left on a scrap of 
pimpernel : she timidly gathered 
Mai* <p in I/ * beak and brought 
A. in Hu* quiv tivs la Certainly* if 
i mtd n« t bnwTi ,>n Hi, such a reserved 
poison would never have ventured 
on such a proceeding, 

1 did no* yet know what Jove 
was, but my heart beat violently, 
ihwded between, fwo varying 
emotion#, I was possessed "by an 
inexolrinbie pleasure. My table* 
wim was m gayy my cup-bearer so 
eftusi v e and gentle, that I, could 
have wished to go on breakfasting 
thus to all eternity, V newt nj lately 
every thing has an p ud, even a 
c ouvalcsceiitA appetite. The repast 
finished and my strength restored* 
1 satisfied the little magpiefc curb 
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imtj r aiid related my misfortunes 
to her with as much sincerity as I 
had told them the evening before 
to the pigeon. The magpie listened 
to me- with more attention than 
seemed natural to her, and the turtle 
ave me some charming tokens of 
er profound sensibility. But *\x 1 ceri 
I came to touch on the prime cause 
of my troubles, that is to nay my 
ignorance as to** what 1 was : 

“ Arc you joking 1” the pie ex- 
claimed ; u You a blackbn J ! You a 
pigeon ! Fie 1 you are a magpie, 
my dear child, a magpie, if ever 
there was one — and a very pretty 
magpie/’ she added, giving me a 
little blow with her wing, a tap 
with her fan, so to speak. 

“ But, my Lady Marchioness/’ I 
answered, ,c/ it seems to mo that, for 
a magpie, my colour, if you'll 
excuse me saying so , * 

"A Russian magpie, my dear; 
you are a Russian magpie ! Don't 
you know that they are white l 
Poor boy, what innocence ! ” 

u But, madam/’ I replied, “ how 
should I be a Russian magpie, w hen 
I was born in the Marais in an old 
broken bowl ? ” 

“Ah! the dear child! You are 
one of the invaders, my dear; do 
you fancy that you arc the only one ? 
Leave it to me, and do as 1 bid you; 
HI take you with me this very hour, 
and show you the finest things in 
the world/' 

“Where is that, madam, if you 
please ? ” 

“ In my green palace, my darling ; 
ypi/ll see what a life we lead there. 
You’ll not have been a magpie a 
quarter of an hour, before you’ll 
want to hear tell of no other thing. 
There are a hundred of us there; 
not those great village magpies, who 
beg alms on the high roads, but all 
noble and well-bred, slim, active, and 
no bigger than a fist Not one of 
us but has neither more nor less 
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than eoY^n bkdk &iY and five white 
bt&9 ] th&tisan invariable rule, and 
we * despise everybody eke.; "V OH 
have not the black marks, it is true, 
but your quality of Ri$sian will be 
enough to secure your admisslW 
Our life is spent in two things, 
chattering ana tittiv&ting, From 
morning to midday we fcitfcivatc^a$d 
from midday to evening we chatter. 
Each of us perches on a tree, m 
loftv and old as possible. In the 
middle of the forest rises an im- 
mense oak, uninhabited alas ! It 
was the dwelling of the late King 
Fie X., whither we used to go in 
pilgrimage, heaving mighty great 
signs ; but, apart from this Tittle 
sadness, we pass the time wonder- 
fully. Our wives are not prudes, 
any more than our husbands are 
jealous, but our pleasures are pure 
and honest, because our heart is as 
noble as our language is frank and' 
joyous. Our pride has no bounds, 
and, if a jay or any other low fellow 
should chance to thrust himself in 
among us, we pluck him without 
mercy. But that does riot prevent 
us from being the best neighbours 
in the world, ^nd the sparrows, the 
tomtits, and the goldfinches, who 
live in our copses, find us always 
ready to help them, to feed them, 
and to defend them. Nowhere k 
there more chattering than among 
us, and nowhere less evil speaking. 
We are not without some old de* 
vote© magpies, who say their pater- 
nosters all day long, Wi the giddtest 
young gossip among us can pass, 
without fear of a peck, close to the 
severest dowager.' In a word, we ' 
live j|n pleasure, on honour, on 
g°ss% on glory, and on dress/’ 
“lpft&t is y cry fine indeed, 
madaijb/’ I replied, “and I should 
certainly be ill-advised not to obey 
the ofders of a person like you. 
But, before having the honour of 
following you, alfew me, by your 
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- leave, to say a frord to this good 
I young lady" , here. . ■' Mademoiselle,” 
s 1 continued, addressing myself to 
the turtle, u tel! me frankly, I en~ 
treat you, do you think that I am 
really a Russian magpie ? ” 
mt’thie question, the turtle hung 
down her head, and turned pink, 
like Lolottc s ribbons. 

, Why, sir, n she said, “ I don't 
know if I can. * . 

u In Heaven's name, speak, made- 
moisdle ! I have not the slightest 
intention of offending you, quite the 
contrary. Yduboth look so charm- 
ing to me, that I here and now vow 
to offer my heart and my claw to 
whichever of you will accept it, the 
I know if ] am a magpie or 
something else ; for, when 1 look at 
you,/’ I added, speaking in a lower 
tone to the young Lady, ' I feel a 
something of the turtle-dove about 
me, winch torments me strangely. ? 

“ Why, to be sure,’’ said the 
turtle, blushing still more, U I do 
not know if it is the reflection of 
the sun striking on yon through 
these poppies, but your plumage 
does seem to me to have a slight 
tint 

Sim did not vent ure to say more. 

“ 0 perplexity ! ” I exclaimed, 
“how am I to know what to be- 
lieve? How give my heart to one 
of you, v hen it is. so cruelly torn 
asunder? 0 Socrates 1 bow admir- 
able, but how hard to follow., the 
principle thou hast given Ub, when 
thou saidst, ‘Know thyself!*” 

■ , Since the day when my unfor- 
tunate song had so enraged my 
father, 1 had never made use of my 
■ voice.' ' At this juncture it came 
into toy mind to employ it us a 
means of discerning the truth. ^ i% By 
Jove/ 4 thought I, 44 since my father 
put me to 'the door after the first 


couplet, the least the second can do 
is to produce soma effect on these 
ladies ! 41 Having, then, commenced 
by bowing politely, a$ if to request 
their indulgence because of the rain 
which 1 had come through, I began 
first of ail to whistle, then to 
warble, then to do roulades, then 
at last to sing at the pitch of my 
voice, like a Spanish muleteer in 
full biash 

The longer I sang, the farther and 
farther the little magpie made off 
from me with an air of surprise, 
which soon became stupefaction, 
then turned into a fooling of terror 
mingled with profound weariness. 
She described circles round about 
me, like a cat about a piece of 
scalding hot bacon which has just 
burned her, but which she wishes to 
taste again Seeing the effect of 
my experiment, and wishing to 
carry it our- to the end. the more 
impatience the poor Marchioness 
showed, the more 1 sang myself 
hoarse. She resisted my melodious 
efforts for five and -twenty minutes ; 
at last, unable to stand them any 
longer, she flew away noisily and 
returned to her palace of verdure. 
As for the turtle, she had been 
sound uslcup almost from the first. 

" Admirable effect of harmony ! ” 
I rmiVered. u 0 Marais ! 0 ma- 
ternal bowl! More than ever my 
thoughts return to you ! ” 

At the moment when I was 
spreading my wings to depart, the 
turtle reopened her eyes. 

“ Adieu, ” she said , A< stranger, so 
polite and so tiresome 1 My name 
is Guruli ; remember me ! ” 

u Beauteous Guruli,” I answered, 
“ you arc good, gentle and charm- 
ing , I would live and die for you. 
But you are rose-colour ; such hap- 
piness is not meant for me i w 
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IV 


The unfortunate effect produced 
by my song did not fail to sadden 
me* “ Ala% music; alas, poesy ! ” 
I repeated on my way bark to 
Paris, “Hew few hearts there are 
which comprehend you ! ” 

Whilst making these reflecting, 
Ibmnped my head again: • another 
bird’s who was Hying in the opposite 
direction to me. Trie shock was so 
violent md so unexpected that we 
both fell down on a tre$-tvp> which, 
by good luck, was there. After 
shaking ourselves a bit, I eyed the 
new comer, expecting a quarrel, I 
was surprised to see that he was 
white. To tell tho truth, he had a 
head soinev. Lai bigger than myself, 
and over his brow a sort of crest, 
winch gave him a mock-heroic ap- 
pearance. Besides that, ho carried 
his tail well up in the air, with 

§ rcat magnanimity : however, he 
id not seem at all disposed to do 
battle. We addressed each nther 
very civilly, anu made cur mutual 
excuses, after which we enfceri -• into 
conversation. I took the liberty of 
asking him his name and what 
country he came from, 

“I am astonished,” ho said to me, 
“that' you do not know me. Are 
you not one of us V 7 

“To tell the truth, air,” I answer- 
ed, u I do not know whom I belong 
to. Every one asks rue and says tho 
same thing to me, it must he a 
wager that they have made.” 

“You are joking,” he said; “your 
plumage becomes you too well for 
me not to reeognixe a brother. You 
belong unmistakably to that illus- 
trious and venerable race which is 
entitled in Latin cacatm , in learned 
language kakatm, and in vulgar 
jargon eockatoa!h, 

“Faith, sir, that is possible, and 
it would te a great honour indeed 
for ipe; But do not let that pre- 


vent you from acting as if I were 
not one, and have the condescension 
to, inform me whom f have the 
honour of addrerfiug/' 

“I am,” responded t$c unknown/ 
“ the great poet Xw&tog&n. I Hive 
made mighty travels, sir, arid; pats- 
sagos, and cruel peregrinations! It 
■was not yesterda , that 1 began 
rhyme, and my Muse las had her 
mi ’’fortunes. I have warbled under 
Louis- XV L, sir, I have bawled for 
iho Republic, I have nobly sung the 
Empire, I have discreetly lauded 
the Restoration, 1 have even made 
an effort in these last times, and 
have submitted, not without diffi- 
culty, to the exigencies oi this 
tasteless century. I have launched 
on the world piquant distich 3, sub- 
lime hymns, gracious dithyrambs, 
pious elegies, long haired dramas, 
woolly romances, powdered vaude- 
ville*, and bald tragedies. In a 
word, I can Hatter ’ myself with 
Laving added to tho Temple of tho 
Muses some gallant festoons, some 
sombre battlements, and some in- 
genious arabesques, What n>oxe 
do you want ? I have grown old. 
But I still rhyme vigorously, sir, 
and such as you sec me now, I was 
dreaming over a poem in one canted 
which would be at least six pages, 
long, when you gave me a bump on 
my brow. Nevertheless, if I can 
help you in any way, 1 am entirely , 
at your tervice.” ’y / 

u Indeed you can, sir,” I replied, 

“ for you find me at- this moment 
in a serious poetical difficulty. I 
do not presume to say that l am a 
poet, Still less a great poet^ such as 
you,” I added; bowing to him, “but 
Nature Has endowed me with a 
throat* which itches when I am at 
ease or when I am vexed. To teS3R- 
jon tie truths I am absolutely 
ignorant of the rules.” 
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'’■"*1 have 'forgot i on them,'' said 
Kaca^g&n, “don't worry yourself 
about that/’ 

44 Bat an annoying thing happens 
to me,” I replied ; “my voice pro- 
duce$ &n effect on those who hear 
it, almost tbo same as that which , a 
certain Jean deNiveikk produced 
on... You know what I mean ? 7 
* u f know/’ said Kacatogan ; “ I 
haye seen this odd effect; in my own 
experience. The. cause of it is un- 
known to me, but the effect is 
indisputable.^ 

k< Well then, fir, you who seem 
to me to be ' the "Nestor of poesy, 
cm you suggest, 1 entreat you, a 
remedy for this painful drawback 1 7 
^No/ 3 said Racatognn, ‘ for my 
v,.. ' "dVt, I have never been able t«i 
fihd * \ 1 was much exwrricd 

about it Nbeu I was young, be * \um 
they always hi^ed me : but now,, 
days l have ceased to think a bout 
it. 1 suspect that this repugn&ne 
arises from wind the public reads 
by others than ourselves: that dis- 
tracts its attention,” 

u 1 am of your opinion but you 
will agree, sir, that it in -very hard 
for a well-intentioned erocrore to 
put people to flight the moment a 


good impulse fceixris him. Would 
you be so kind as do mo tbo service 
of listening t< me, and giving me 
your frank opinion ? *' 

“ Most willingly,” said Kacato- 
gan ; * 4 1 am all ears.” 1, ■ 

I at once began to sing, and X 
had the satisfaction of seeing that 
Kaeatogan neither fled nor fell 
asleep. Ha stared at me fixedly, 
and from time to time nodded his 
head with an air of approval, and 
with a sort of murmur of commenda- 
tion. But 1 soon saw that he was 
'not listening to me, and was dream- 
ing of Ins poem. Taking advantage 
of a moment- when I was taking 
breath, he interrupted me all at 
once. 

“ i have found that rhyme after 
all ! v he cried, smiling and wagging 
his •head ; “it is the sixty thousand- 
seven In i\ aired- and-f o u r teen t h that 
has come out of this brain of xtoine ! 
And tht-y havo the audacity to say 
that 1 «im agoing! FI! go and read 
it to my kind friends, III go and 
read it to them, and well sec what 
they have to «ay to it'! ” 

So speaking, ha, took flight and 
dria npc«ro< I , apparently having quite 
forgotten that he had met me. 


Left alone and disappointed, the 
best thing I co fid do was to take 
advantage of Fpafc was left of the 
day, and- fly / / the full stretch of 
my.-- wings uj /aids Fans. Unfor- 
tunately l did'- not know my way. 
My journey with the, pigeon bad 
Ifbeh too agreeable, to leave me with 
m. .very exact recollection ; so, 
■'iAtesd of going straight on, I 
turned to the deft at Bourget, and, 
overtaken by the night, was obliged 
to-feefc a rating -place m the w^ods 
,of Morkmtaine. 

They were all going to bed when 
I arrived* The magpies and jays, 


who, as every one knows, are the 
wor*l bedfellows in the world, wore 
squabbling on every hand. In the 
bushes the sparrows were chirruping 
and treading one upon another. At 
the water’s edge two herons were 
stalking gravely, perched On their 
long stilts, in the attitude' of 'medi- 
tation, the George Dandins of the 
place, waiting patiently for their 
wives. . Some enormous erow» v half 
asleep, were settling iherasMves ' 
heavily on the tops of the highest 
trees, and werA#vuflaing their even- 
ing 1 pyayerA TtWer down, the 
: amorohi-v :$lis -'Were still pu^nt% 
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one mother in the oopeee, whilst 
a dishevelled wotvlpecker was push- 
ing her family from behind to make 
them go into ihe hollow of a tree. 
Troops of hedge-sparrows ret urned, 
~ from the fields, dancing in the air 
like puffs of smoke, and swooping 
down upon a shrub, which they 
covered entirely ; chartmehos, warb- 
lers, red In easts arranged themselves 
lightly on detached bra Judies, Lke 
the crystals on a* chandelier. Oil 
every hand voices r^soun : >d;saying 
a® plainly as could hr: ‘‘Come, 
my wife! Come, my girl!— Come 
to me, my fair one i ■ This way, 
my sweet 1 — Here 1 am, my dear ! 
— Good evening, my mistress !-~ 
Adieu, my friends! — Sound sleep, 
my children!” 

What a situation for a bachelor 
to have to sleep in sucb a guest- 
bouse ! J was temptdS to attach 
myself to borne birds of my own 
build, and ask hospitality of them. 
“'At night/* I iT/dor/tod, “all birds 
are grey ; and, besides, does one do 
any ham to people by sleeping 
policy beside them?” 

1 made my way first of all to a 
ditch, where the starlings were 
assembling. They were dressing for 
the night with very great care, and 
I noticed that the m^st of them 
had gilded wings and varnished 
daws ; they were the dandies of 
the forert They were good enough 
fellows, and did not honour me with 
any attention But th.eir talk was 
so empty, and they related their 
petty quarrel* and their conquests 
with such fatuity, and made up to 
one another so clumsily, that it was 
impossible for me to stay there, 

• I next went to perch myself on a' 
branch where half a dozen birds of 
different sorte wore in a row, I 
• modestly took the last' place, at the 
extremity of the branch, m the hope 
that .they would tolerate me. As 
ill luck would have it, my neighbour 


was an old dove/'ifcs dry as a rusty 
wee tW-eoek. At the moment w hen 
I came near her, the few feathers 
which covered her bones Were the 
; bject. of her solicitude ; she pre- 
tended to preen them, bat she was 
ton much afraid of pulling one put; 
she merely passed them in review 
to rm if ' she had her count. 
Searcy had I touched her 'With ' 
the tip of my whig, when she drew 
herself up majestically . 

, ’ “What do you mean, sir?” she 
said tr me, compressing her beak 
with a modesty quite British. 

And, fetching me- a great nudge 
with her elbow, she sent me down* 
with a vigour that would have 
done honour to & porter. , 

] fid! into a clump of heather, 
where a fat wood bon was sleeping. 
My own mother in her bowl did 
nut have such an air of bliss. She 
was so plump, so full blown, so well 
set on her triple stomach, that one 
would have taken her for a pie off 
which the crust had boon eaten I 
crept, furtively in beside her. “ She 
won’t wake,” I said to myself, “and 
in any case such a good fat mammy 
euiffc be very cross. 1 ' No "more she 
was. . She half opened her eye®, and 
eaid to me, with a slight sigh : 

“ You’re fathering me, child ; go 
away.’ 

At the same instant I heard some 
one calling me : it was some thrushes 
who were making signs to me from 
the top of a mountain-ash .to come 
to them. “Here are some kind' 
souk at last,” I thought. They 
made room for me, laughing tike 
tn&di and I slipped into their, feath- 
ery vgroup as .promptly as a dove* 
letter into a muff. But I wm not 
long/in concluding that those ladies 
h&cieaten more grapes 1 than was 
wk% they* could scarcely mppatt 
then$seh r e& on the bmiehes. ,aii2 v 
their' ilkbred. jokes, their outbursts 
of laughter and their decidedly free 



rm TWELVE BEST SHORT STORIES (FRENCH) 


songs forced me to take my de- 
paroir©* ■ * - 

' I Eegart to despair, and I was 
about to go to sleep iix a Military 
corner, when a. nightingale began 
to sing. Everybody at once became 
aileot AGs! how pi;*v hie voice 
was, how his very moUitcunly ap 
pearni sweet * So far from dis- 
turbing the slumbers of others, his 
harmonies seemed to lull t.nem to 
sleep. No one dreamt of silencing 
him, ;uq on© found fault- with him 
for singing his song at such ?o- 
hour : his father did not beat him, 
his friends did not take flight. 

14 Is there no one, then, but me/' 
I cried, " who is forbidden to ho 
happy,* Let us depart, let us flee 
this •. ruel world! Better to seek 
my v :,y amid the darkness, at the 


risk of being devoured fey some owl, 
than to let myself be thus tortured 

l-\ tbf . jjht » tf mLers 4 happiness. 

With hub im-t.ph. 1 set out again, 
and wand ©rod a long time at random. 
With the first streak of day I des- 
cried the towers of Notre Dame. In 
the twinkling of an eye 1 had reached 
it, and l did not cast my eyes around 
long before I recognized our garden. 
I flew thither quicker than light- 
ning. . . . Alas, it was empty! 
... I called in vain for my pa- 
rents : no one answered me. The 
tree where my father used to post 
himself., the maternal bush, the dear 
bowl all had disappeared, The a;;e 
had d es troy u i e v e ry thin g ; i u s read 
of the green alley where 1 was born, 
rlmre remained only a hundred of 
faggot©. 


VI 


At first I soarehnd for my parents 
in all the gardens round about, hot 
it was wasted labour ; they had 
without doubt taken refuge in 
far-off quarter, and I should never 
b© able to get news of them. 

Overcome by a dnvvdzui sorrow, 
I went to ports* myself on the 
utter to which my father’s anger 
ad first exil'd me. I passed days 
and nighv there in deploring my 
sad ©wtenee. 1 had no more sleep, 
I scarcely ate ; I wm like to die of 
grief. 

One day, when I was lamenting 

usual : % 

*"■' So then/’ I said aloud. “ I am 
..neither a blackbird, for my father 

} ■ ilucked me : nor a pigeon, since I 
©11 by the war when I wanted to 
go to Belgium , nor a Russian mag- 
pie, since the tittle Marchioness 
stopped her ears the moment I 
opened my beak; not a turtle-dove, 
since Guruli, even the good Guruli, 
snored like a monk when I was 
ringing ; nor a pairot, rioco Kaca- 


tugan did ??* b deign to listen tome ; 
nor .i lard of any kind, in short, 
rinee at Morfontaiue they let me 
sleep all by myself. And yet I 
have feaibo: > on ivy body ; here 
are ciuvs and here arc wings. 1 
am no monster, witness Guruli, and 
even the little Marchionos* who 
found me quite to their taste. By 
what inexplicable mystery can these 
feathers, these wrings, these claws 
not form a total to which a name 
might be given ? Can 1 not by any 
chance be . . 

I was about to continue my 
lamentations, when I was inter- 
rupted by two market-women dis- 
puting in the street. 

“ Why, hang me,” said one of 
them to the other, 44 if you ever 
manage it, 111 make you a present 
of a white blackbird ! ” 

“ Merciful Heaven \ ” I exclaimed, 
** that's my ease. 0 ProvhionoeJ, I 
am the son of a .blackbird, 

I am white; I -.am a, white black- 
bird i ” , 1 4 ' 
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This discovery, it must be acknow- 
ledged^ altered* my ideas consider- 
ably. Instead of continuing to 
lament my lot, I began to puff out 
mf chest and march proudly up 
and down the gutter, lucking into ' 
apace with a victorious air. 

“ Its something,” I said to myself, 
u to be a white blackbird : that knl 
found in a donkey’s stride. I was 
very simple to distress myself at 
not finding my like : it L the fate 
of genius, it is mine ! I meant to 
flee the world : now i mean to 
astonish it! Since I am this bird 
without a peer, of which the vulgar 
deny the existence, 1 ought, and I 
mean, to comport myself as such, 
nothing more or less than the Phoe- 
nix, and to despise the rest of the 
winged race. I must buy the rue 
rnoirs of Alfieri and the poems of 
Lord Byron ; that substantial pabu- 
lum will inspire me with a noble 
pride; without reckoning that which 
God has given me. Yes, 1 mean 
to add, if that is possible, to tin 
lustre of ray birth. Nature has 
madjjpme rare , I will make myself 
mysterious. It will be a favour, 
a glory, to see me. And., indeed/' 
I added in a lower tone, “sup- 
posing I show myself frankly for 
money 1 

44 But shame ! What an unworthy 
thought ! I mean to make a poem, 
like Kacatogan, not in one canto, 
but iu twenty-four, like all the great 
men ; that is not enough, there will 
be forty-eight, with notes and an 
appendix ! The universe must learn 
of my existence, 1 shall not fail, 
in my verses, to deplore my loneli- 
ness ; but I shall do it in such a 
way that the most fortunate will 
envy me, Since Heaven has refused 
me a mate, I will sav frightful evil 
of those of others, I will prove that 
everything is too sour, except the 
grapes which 1 eat. The nightin- 
gales must look to themselves ; I 


• " 1 O'" 1,1 

will demonstrate, as sure m two 
and two -make tear* that their corn-- 
plaints make ope ■ sick, and that 
their wares are worth -nothing. I 
must go and find Charpenfcier. I 
mean to establish a strong literary 
position for myself' at the vary start. 

I intend to have & court about me 
comTHtmed not only of joumdiata, 
but of real authors and eteft of 
wom4n writers, 7 11 write a rdie 
for Mademoiselle Rachel, and, if 
sh e refuses to take ii t 111 publish 
With sound of trumpet that her 
talent is much inferior to that of an 
old provincial actress. I will go to 
Venice and I’ll hire on the banks of 
the Grand Canal, in the heart of 
that fairy city, the beautiful Moce- 
nige Palace, which costa few Hvres,, 
ten sous a day ; there I will inspire 
rnyseP with all the souvenirs which 
the author of * Lara * must have 
left in it. From the depth of my 
solitude I will inundate the world 
with a deluge of alternate rhymes, 
modelled on the Spenserian stanza, 
wherewith I shall solace my great 
soul ; 1 shall make ail the tomtits 
sigh, ait the turtles coo, all the 
woodcocks dissolve in tears, and ell 
the hid screech-owls screech. But, 
as regards my own person, 1 will 
prove inexorable and inaccessible to 
love. In vain will they press me, 
supplicate me to have pity on the 
unfortunates whom my * sublime 
songs have led astray ; to all that 
1 will answer ‘Faugh! 1 0 super 
abundance of glory! My manu- 
scripts will sell for their weight 
in gold, my books will traverse the 
seas i renown,- fortune, will, at fend 
mQ. everywhere j I alone shall seem 
indifferent to the murmurs of the 
crowd which will surround me. In 
on# word, I will be a perfect white 
blackbird, a veritable eccentric 
author, fited, petted, admired, en- 
vied but utterly surly and insup- 
portable.” ’ 
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It Aid not take me more than six secrets of the art, and, m , tbete 
weeks to give ray first work to the is not the least trace of avarice 
world. It Was, aft I had promised about me, any one who likes may 
myself} a poem in forty-eight cantos, profit bv it. 

True there were some negligences All Europe was in a stir at tha 
in it owing to the prodigious fe- appearance of my book ; it devoured 
cundiuy with which 1 had writ ten the intimate revelations which I cou- 
rt; bfb I reckoned that the public descended to communicate toit. How 
of today, accustomed as it is to the could it have been otherwise? Not 
elegant literature at the foot of the only did I enumerate all the facts 
newspapers, would not reproach me relative to my person, but 1 also 
with them. gave the public a complete picture 

I had a succeSfe worthy of my«elf, of all the moonshine that I had 
that is to say, without its like. The passed through my head since the 
subject of my work was nothing age of two months ; I had even 
else than myself . in this respect I intercalated, in the best place, an 
conformed to the height of fashion ode composed by me in the egg . 
of our day* 1 related my past suffer- At the same time, it is needless to 
ings with a charming fatuity; I say that I did not neglect, in pas- 
informed the reader of a thousand ring, to discuss the great subject 
domestic details of the most piquant which is occupying the world so 
interest; the descrip. Ion of my mo* much nowadays, to wit, the future 
theris bowl filled no less than four- of the human race. This problem had 
teen cantos : 1 counted its grooves, struck me as interesting ; in a 
lift dholes, its lumps, its chips, its leisure moment I had sketched a 
splinters, its nails, its stains, its solution of it, which passed generally 
different colours, its reflections ; 1 for satisfying, 
showed its inside, its outside , its Every day people sent me compli- 
edges, its bottom, its sides, its in- ments in verse, letters of congratula 
I cluaed planes and its level planes; tion, and anonymous declarations of 
pruning to its contents, I gave love. As for visits, I adhered rigor- 
studies of the tufts of grass, the ously to the plan which I had traced 
sfcffsaws, the dried leaves, the little for myself; my door was shut to 
scraps of wood, the pebbles, the everyone. Sfcril, I could -not debar 
drops of water, the remains of flies, myself from seeing two strangers 
the broken cockchafers’ legs, which who announced themselves as rela- 
were to be found there ; it was a tions of mine. One was a blackbird 
ravishing description. But do not from Senegal, and the other a biack- 
im&gine that l had it printed all bird from China. 

.in' a v- piece; there are impertinent “Ah, sir!” they said to me, 

- 'pm&M\}vrkQ would have skipped embracing me like to choke me, 
cut it into pieces, « what' a great blackbird ym too l 
and worked it into the narrative How well you have depicted, m 
irihufeh a fashion that none of it your imniortri poem, the deep seated 
was tost; so that at. the most in* suffering of miHundoiitood genius! 
teresring and most dramatic mo- If we were not as unappreciated as 
meat, ril of a sudden there came possible already; we should becorhe 
fifteen .-pages of bowl There, * in so after havmg read you. Howwe 
my opinion, is one of live great mp^thrm With your griefs, with 




rmti "stoby 'of a WH'irt m&mMWr* >0 


vour sublime contempt of the vulgar, 
We also, a.Jr f we know from our own 
experience the secret pains which 
you have snug ! Here are two 
sonnets-' which w r e have Composed,, 
such as they are, and which we heg 
yon to accept.” ’■ . 

u Here also/* said the Chinese, u is 
: ? omc music which my wife has 
composed on a passage in your pre- 
face, *f' expresses ice author's 
intention most wQnd^rfp^y.” 

a Mini Linen , * l raid lu them, 
'\so far ok 1 mi> judge, you appear to 
me 1 o ho wfdowed with a great 
sod an enlightened mind. 
But cm aw no w: kina ■< ,■ a question 
Whence ] u», sh-^'v n> yoi \ »* u .olat icholv V 
■“Why, sir/* rvpLM 'he inhabi- 
tant of Senegal, ' look eovv I arn 
built, My phurnyv,, h s VVi '- * a 
pleasant to look at. am; , un -‘L * 
in that hendfiomc-grorn colour wlv, » 
is seen shining on ducks . bui f . ■ 
beak is too short and lay fo ; ; 
large; and see what a ta ' J 
rigged out with; Tim n-epn m 
mv-Jbodv' docs not make two u ir;s 

t , * 


In spite of the resolution vhioh I 
had formed and the calm winch 1 
had affected, 1 was not happy. My 
isolation, though glorious, did not 
seem to me less painful, and i . - dd 
not reflect, without dread <n A\e. 
necessity, under winch 1 found my 
seif, of passing all my life in celi- 
bacy. The return of spring, in 
particular, caused me. mortal dis- 
comfort, and ,1 w:n beginning to 
relapse into my old melancholy, 
when an unforeseen circumstance 
decided my whole. life. 

1 It. need hardly be said that my 
writings had crossed the Channel, 
and that the Haglish made a run 
upon • them. ' The English nuke $ 
mn ' upon , everything, except - the 
things they understand. One day 


of it. Is that if ot reason enough 
tow feh oneself dead and done witbf* 

M And as for me, -mvf said the 
Chinese, “my misfortune is even 
more distressing. My toothers tail ■ 
sweeps the streets ; but the street- 
l>oys point their. finger at me bec&p&e 
I have no tail at aiiT 

" 4 * (tenthmen,*’ i replied, ' “ I 

you with all ihy ioul ; it is always 
annoying to have too much or too 
little of anything no matte r what 
i|> ;s**. But permit me to tell you 
that in ideological Gardens there 
arc several persons who resemble 
u*’i. and 'who have stayed there. 

1 eng time very peaceably, 1 stuffed. 

I u •>!. as it is not enough for a woman 
wuih*»r to cast aside all modesty in 
c.tdor te write a good hookymt more- 
is it i/’eugh for a blackbird to be 
lirtcome; « ted ;u tinier to have genius, 

; ,,,ii tsv ord\ one o i my kind; au#4 
: grieve ( vti ?,ho fact ; perhaps I 
.oti wrong, but [ am within my 
*■ y ■ h . 1 cm white, gentlemen ; 

the ^anie, and we v ll see what 
ymkil ' -e able to .-.ay/' 


( i '.vcl-.’ed a letter from London,, 
signed by a young lady blackbird : 

{ h*o* read your poem/’ she 
b* ic.r , vv «mt the admiration 
wh'i i} I foil oau^ed me to form 
thp io** tut ion o 4 offering yon my 
band and my ;*omiL Gai has 
cm U’ti ns hx each other! ' I am 
life you, I am a white young lady 
bkckbiriil . . T’ 

Mr surprise and my joy may bo 

easily imagined. 4,< A white young 
lady bh>ckbhd ! l m id to myself. 
“ St it really possible ? 1 hen T am 
Monger a ioae -upon the earth!” 
I -paituivod to. reply to the fair 
wn f and I did so in a manner 
wldbk showed plainly enough tow 
touch tor offer was to my mind. I 

,^1%. •..»»» W>*> 
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permit her. She re- 

plied that ,wh$ preferred to £ome 
nemli,' her parents bored 

hft, wee. arranging her 

affairs, ^lAfchat I ‘should see her 
*\ ■: 

Shi indeed* coxae some days. 
; later, 0 jbybshe was the prettiest 
■ lady blt^febird (a the world, and she 
was- evert whiter than mvself. ; 

“Ah, mademoiselle !” 1 exclaimed, 


Cormorant, who was afobbishop in 
partilm. The day.flnisfied up with 
a superb ball ; in short nothing was 
wanting to my happiness. 

The more deeply! understood the 
character of my charming wife, the' 
more my love increased. She united 
in her little person all advantag&rof 
soul and body. Her only fault was 
that she was somewhat strait-laced ; 
hut I attributed this to the influence 


“or rather madam, for I regard you of the English fogs in which she had. 


from this moment as my lawful 
wife^.'asv. it credible that such a 
charming creature should have 
existed on the earth without fame 
'iiiforming me of her existence-? 


lived hitherto, and 1 had no doubt 
that the climate of France would 
soon dissipate this slight cloud, 
v'\A thingj :wht>h disquieted me 
more seriously- was a sort ,, of 
the rnkforturils .which I- my story? in which she atomilfmes 
ave; experienced ami the pecks wrapped herself with singular strict*’ 
which ps father has given me, since, ness, locking herself in with' her 
Heaven reserved me a consolation lady’s maids, and so passing hours 
so unhoped-for i y’ntil ^this day I together at her toilette, as she pre- 
thought myself condemned to; an tended Husbands do not much 


eternal solitude, and, to. 
frankly to ybu, it was a 


: speak 


like -such whims in their hffii&Vhrdds. 
A score of times it happened that I 


burden to bear phut when 1 see you • knocked at my wife’s apartments 
ileel ..within me ail the qualities of without getting tie door opened * 


a father of a family. Accept my 
hand without * delay ; let us . be 
married English fashion,, 'without 
geremony, and go aw% together to 
;Swit2e:rfa?>d, M ; 

“ I won’t hear pf that/ said the, 
* young lady blaojkoird ; f t I mean our 
\ marriage io be magnifie4n>, and til 
the blackbirds in France,' who a e 
. anything like well-born, .to toe 
ecJemjil y gathered to it People like 
uA owe A to their own reputaf'on 
not to. get married like cats in 'toe 
, ^gutter.’ I have brought a supply of 


This vexed me crawly. < One day'll- 
insisted with so much ill toraj^tJ 
that she found hersolf obliged tcT 
accede and open to me for a moment, 
not without complaining bitterly of 
ray importunity, 1* noticed, on 
entering, a great bottle full; of a sort 
of paste made with flour and Spanish 
whiting, I asked mjtwife wna%»he 
did with that, corgioStion, and she* 
replied that;* it wife a soothing ajp- 
plicutwii for some chilbiaitfil that 
toe had." ' ■’ _ 

This soothing application 


hantitotee with me. Write out to me just a little srfii^ciouV; but 
1 yot$r, invitations, go to your trades what 'distrust cpuld be excited in me 
to«ea,f^S don’t bt, stingy with the by 


Iccmforined blindly to the white 
ladyjSkekbird’s orders. Our wed- 
■ Mifywm of overwhelming mignifi- 


a person so gentle and discreet, . 
who feii<aurrtsndere(l herself to mjp 
with* s^ch^edtfiuaiasm , apd such 
porfect; sincerity ? I -did hot know 
at first that my w^lbbeloved. wotfto 
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manuscript of a novel, in which she 
bad imitated at one and 4 the same 
time Walter Scott and Sc&rrcta* I 
leave you to imagine the agreeable 
Surprise which such a discovery 
caused 'me. Not only did I see 
myself the possessor of an incom- 
parable beauty, but I also acquired 
%e certainty that the intelligence 
m :i*ay companion was in every 
respect worthy of my genius. From 
that foment we worked together. 
While " I Composed my poem s, she 
blotted reams of paper. I recited 
my verses to her aloud, which did 
not in the least hinder her from 
writing all the time. She laid her 
novels with a facility almost equal 
to my own, always choosing the 
most dramatic subjects, parricides, 
rapes, murders, and even knaveries, 
always* taking care to attack the 
Government by the way and to 
preach the emancipation of women 
blackbirds. In a word, no task was 
too great lor her mind, no daring 
too much for her modesty; she 
never, once had to strike out a line 
or k> form a plan before setting to 
work. Sim was the type of the 
literary woman blackbird, 

' One day wheu she was applying 
herself to her work with unaccus- 
tomed ardour, I noticed that she 
was sweating great drops, and I was 
astonished to see at the same time 
that she had a great black stain on 
her back, 

“ Why, good gracious/ 5 1 said to 
her, “ whatever is that? Are you 
unwell ? ” 

She seemed rather frightened, and 
even put out at first ; but her great 
experience of the world soon helped 
her to regain, the admirable com 
mand - which she always exercised 
over herself. She tola me that it 
was a spot of ink, and that she was 
.very liable to it in her moments of 
inspiration. 

“Gap iifbe that my wife is going 


off colour ? " I asked myself to a 
whisper. This thought prevented 
m$ from sleeffcgi* Jrhe bottle of 

S tsfce came to mtf totod, f *0 
eaven ! ” I exclaimed, “What a 
suspicion 1 Can this cele^ial creature % 
be nothing but a painting* a toufch 
of whitewash f Can* ate^'bave 
varnished herself to impose upon 
me ? . . . When I thought I was 
pressing to my heart the siStfer of 
my soul, the privileged ’being created' 
for me alone, can it be that I wed- 
ded nothing but flour V* 

Haunted by this horrible doubt, 

I formed a plan for delivering my- 
self from ifc. I made the purchase 
of a barometer, and waited eagerly 
for it to be a wet day. I meant to 
take my wife to ’the country, to 
choose a doubtful Sundays and try 
the experiment of a drenching. 
But we were in the middle of July; 
it was frightfully fine weather. 

The semblance of happiness and 
the habit of writing had stimulated 
my sensibility exceedingly. Artless 
as T. was, it sometimes happened, 
when 1 was at work, that sentiment 
was stronger than thought* and I 
began to weep whilst waiting for a 
rhyme. My wife loved those rare 
occasions immensely : any masculine 
weakness charms feminine pride. 
One night when I was polishing an 
erasure, according to Boi lean’s pre- 
cept, it so happened that I opened 
my heart. 

“0 thou!” I arid to my dear 
lady blackbird, “ thou, my only and 
best beloved 1 Thou without whom 
my life is a dream, thou whose look, 
Whoso stnile metamorphoses the 
Universe for me, life of my heart* 
Slowest thou how much I love, 
tjieel A little study and attention 
would easily enable me to ftni! 
words to put into verse a common- 

f oe idee, already worn threadbare 
other poets; but where will I 
mer find mem to express that with 
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tvhv# .thy , . beauty inspires jxsel 
OouKl the 1 memory of my past pains, 
*vr-n, furnish me with a word to 
describe to thee my present happi- 
rtsd*? Before thou earnest, to me, 
iay isolation was that of an orphan in 
ex ile : to-day it is that of a h ing. In 
■hW feeble body, of which 1 have the 
ty'r.'w unti 4 death make of it a ruin, 
in this fevered little brain, where 
an unavailing thought ferments, 
dost- • non know, -my angel, dost 
thou comprehend.- my fair one, that 
there cm be nothing but what is 
thine 1 Hear whit little my brain 
ran exprejfc, ami understand how 
much fearer is ?ny h-*ve- f ^ that 
my genius were a pearl, ami that 
thou ^€iTt < C 1/> »nvatni ! 

\V hilst- ra v , i i g r. him I shed, tears 
•on my wife, and she enaugod colour 
visi b)y. At cad >'mar 1 bait dropped 
from my eyes, appear'd a feather, 
not even black, mu of the most 


r-i' ' 

faded xusaet (I do/feelieve ehe had 
already pleached herself eteowhereV 
After some 'minutes of te&dex *bk- 
pouring; I found myself in jpreennee 
oi a bird stripped of paste and flour, 
exactly like the most common and 
everyday blackbirds. 

What could I do or say] 1 what ' 
measures could I take'# Reproach 08 
were useless. No doubt I was fully 
entitled to consider the matter red- 
hibirory and have my marriage 
declared null; but how dare to 
publish my shame'! Had I not 
misfortune enough already J I took 
my courage in my claws, I resolved 
co forsake the world,, to abandon 
my literary career, to flee into a 
dfcSiort, if that were possible, to shim 
for over the sight of a living crea- 
tnre % &iid to seek; like Alcesle, 

* t v . . . some solitary place, - 
Wlnre & white blackbird may be white 

ia perfect peace ! 


rx 


Thereupon I flew away, v -trays 
Weeping ; and the wind: which is 
the Fate of birds, boro me to a 
branch in Mcrfqntaum. This lime 
'they were , all in bed, — “ Wlu.r a 
■ marriage ! ” I said to myself, “ W hat 
a business ! No doubt it was with a 
good intention that the pool child 
’made herself white ; but 1 am none 
the less to be pitied, and she is 
"none the- less russet.’ 

"The . nightingale was singing 
again. Alone, In the bosom t>f the 
night, he was 'enjoying whole- 
heartedly his efivine* gift, which' 
tmkm him so, superior to the poets, 
&nii'W 0 €- uttering his thought freely 
to the 'silence that Grounded him. 

, 1 could, oofc resist the temptation of 
?.<m$ mp Ui him and' addressing 
him;' ' 4 

4 ?-H aw happy you are 1” I ^dtl to 
him. 44 Mot' only do you sing as 
much m you. wbh^ 0 a<i \eiy well, 


.r 

too, .and the world listens to 
you; but you have a wife and chib 
drefl, your nest, your friends, a 
good pillow of x full moon, and 
TK^mwspaperr Kubhri and Rossini . 
are noLhmJ:; compared to you* /you 
are as good as the oru\ and you 
.ntjoip&tc the other, I too have 
snag, sir, and it was* pitiably* \ I. 
have drawn ip words in serried 
rows like so many Prussian soldiers, 

I have strung stale commonplaces 
together, while -you were in the 
wood. Is • your secret to he dis- 
covered , •• ' * 

u Y es;” the nightingale replied 
to me, “but it is not what * you 
imagine. My wife bores me, I do 
not love her at .all; I am in love 
with the roe.; Sadi the Persian has 
mentioned it 1 ‘sing myself hoarse 
for her all. night long* but she sleeps 
and does not hear me* Her chalice 
is shut at the present moment; $ho 
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^anrsing an beetle, j'b it— and and UtiijgM, 'fckaif ; ' 
to-BM)rrow .morning, when l le&eh herself out to lot a pe devour Iter 
»yVM worn oat with aufleriug heaftl " 


' : .f' ;> ' VAGINA VANTST; 

OK, PARTICULARS OF TEE LAST LODGE OF CARBONARI 
' , ' ' .^ISOOyBBBD IN TEE FA PAL SPATES- y*i > 

if. 7V% j^«STEIfDHAI> (KKtfRY BBHJI) ,-. ’«,A A ;, 

(M& evening in the spring of &ome time remained undeeiuod;..lwt 

ail Borne was in a stir : the Duke of at last the Princes* Yanina Vanini, 

B *, the Sum ous banker, was tj&.e young girl with the blank hair 

giving a ball at his ’new p&laeo in and the eye of fire, was proclaimed 
' ptma Venezia. The utmost queen of. the ball At once the 
%• /%'Hfi^nce that the arts of Italy strangers * and the voting -j$m of 
iani the luxury of Pari* and London Koine, abandoning all the . . other 
eould produce* had been brought saloons, formed a crowd in mi om 
together to embellish, the palace, where she was. , ' f ; , 

'T\'\ throng was immense. The Her father, Prince AsdVdbalb ; 
de t reserved beauties ci noble Vanini, had wished her to dance 
jjland had solicited the honour of first with two or three Germain 
?8, J^pent at this ball; they brvtruigna. After that she accepted 
ved ih cA jrda. The handsomest the invitations of some Englishmen, 
ion in Rome disputed the prize very handsome and very noble;' 
beauty with them, A < young their air of solemnity wearied her, 

\ whom the brilliance of ;ier eyes She, evidently found more pleasure 
v her ebon hair proclaimed a in tormenting young Livio Saveliy 
nau, - entered escorted by her who seemed Abepiy in love, .He 
; aer ; all eyas followed bar. A wasfchoir* magnificent young than 
ySguhv pi le a shono m Mi hsr move- in K 1> what was mon\ he 

aeuts, - ■ i' .mice; but., if you had 

The ^ strangers as th*y\ - r novel to read, he would 

wore visibly mi pressed by t. ,wn the volume away after 

ni licence of the ball. u None . pages, saying that it gave 

fcfccs of the kings of Europe con % headache. * That wa%4 nis r , 
anywhere near this," they said. .vantage in / 

'The J kings "have not a paia.ee of ' About £*#<&■ oi news'" 

, J&man, architecture: they are ob- e^\ %? Md pro- 

•Iked to invite the great ladies of duci;2> j * typing car- 

their courts; the I>uke of B — — bonatg .», * f eiJ Warned j%r. 
only invites pretty women. That the ' 'b 

evening hi had been happy in his escaped W ( ,Vei ?' bv, * . 
invitations ; the turn seemed darkled, of a <%guise ^ 

Ammg so many remarkable women romaiiic ; - 

the difficulty was to decide who was last %ard they/ * 
the lumdsomest, The choioe for attacl^d the e^ie^ ' 



had been wounded; 
the poliice'wevt tracking him through 
the.- streets hr h*« blood* and they 
hoped to ■ 

* A# t^kfaidloto was being; told, 
Do# 'Mw San Hi, dazzled by the 
■ gr*om nd tho triumphs of Vanina, 
wiihlvhom he hid just been dancing, 
spid teller as ; almost beside- himself * 
with lore, he led her back to her 
place ; 

“But, really, who could please 
ypu y* - 

* That young earbonaro who ha& 
just escaped,” Vanina answered him ; 
“fie afr feast has done something 
more than take the trouble of beire; 
born.; 

Prince Don Asdrubale came up to 
hie daughter. He was a rich man, 
who for the last twenty years had 
not ta^on reckoning with his steward, 
who.Tept him his own revenues at a 
very high rate of interest If you 
met him in the street, you. would 
hare taken him for an old actor; 

f ou would not have observer! that 
is hands were ornamented wit h 
fire or six enormous rings set, with 
big diamonds. His two sons had' 
become Jesuits and afterwards died 
insane. He bad forgotten them ** 
but he was vexet*^Jiat his' only 
daughter Vanina won* * c»t marry. 
She was now nineteen ' ■* d re- 

fused the most brilh\ 

What was her reason t 


blocked by the ^^brepiimtions for . an fc 
illumination, atothe carriage weht-in 
by the courts at the back. Vanina 
looked up, and saw to her astonish' 
ment that one of the windows of • 
the rooms which her father had shut 
with such care was open. She got . 
rid of her companion, climbed to the 
top of the palace, and searched about 
until she found a little gratud 
window, which gave a view of the 
terrace ornamented with orange- 
trees. Ilie open window that sne 
had noticed was close beside her. *- 
That room must certainly .be occu- 

? ied ; but f>y whom ? Next day, 
anina managed to obtain the key 
of a little door which opened on to- 
the t errace ornamented with orai#" . 
trees. y 

■She stealthily approached the' 
window, which was still open. A 
sun-shutter helped to coyer it. In" 
side t ie room was a bed and * 
one id the bed. Her first im, 
was tc withdraw; but she cat 
sight of a woman's dress throw, - 
a chair; • Looking more closet 
the person in the bed, she saw' 
she tftys fair and apparently 
•|^hng.' She had no more d 
abaUt-T e being a woman. The (' 
Thrown down on the chair 
stained with blood ; there was bi 
on the Roman’s shoos, too, laid oh 
table- The stranger moved; Vanin 
; ^;d that she was wounded. A 


as Sollafe for abdicating 
tmptjor ths Itowjm. 

The day aiu-jr, the ball, v s 
noticed .^Lfothcr, the ml. 

careleas of f, a( i new ifl 

' hfe-hfe tak'-ii , ; V „ 

key, very carefully ohut t\. 

:■ little stair winch 1|Q 
$ vtus on the third »<’. 

V 

^ ^ ^ Vm‘ w ^dofrnod with 
' * ! *7una went to pay 
\ *ue; on her return, 
\ uce of the pakpo was 


,ya 
iOOT Of 
some 


wi i 


doth, slotted with Mood, 
.,/od her breast; the cloth was 
Aly kept on with ribbons ; it was 
no surgeon’s hand that had fixed it 
so. V anina noticed that every day, 
about four o’clock, her father shut 
himself up in his roomj then Went 
to sec -the stranger ; he soon came 
downstairs ‘ again, , and took the 
carriage to visit the Countess Vitte- 
leschi. Immediately he ^iad gone, 
Vanina climbed up to the jifctle 
terrace from which she ewdd'j&e'the . 
stmjgetv Her feeUn^ ware actively 



YAmm 

excited in layout of this most un- 
fortunate young woman ; she tried 
to guoas at her adw/ure. The 
bloodstained dress thrown on a 
chair seemed to have, bunt pierced 
, MiH dagger • thrusts . * Van ina could . 
eotfot the, rents. One d ay* «h e -saw 
the- stranger more distinctly ; he- - 
bine .eyes were gassing towards 
heaved j ehsr seemed to be praying. 
£k>o» tears filled, Iter lovely eyes; 
the. y oiing* pfl!K‘.c% poul< 1 scarcely" 
refrain' from spe«feIn^ t to 1* \ *Tie 
next' day . Tangier 
■ courage u* h icie T-h V fetle 

terrace arrived . 

I 5 be sawjWin into the' 

st raugurb* ) v^^ywT&im ed a little 
basket .containing provisions.'* The 
prince seemed to be disturbed and 
did not say mtach. He spoke so low 
that, although the** sash of; ,th$, 
window was open' Yanina.houltljhfti 
make ^ out what he sa:dv ‘«Jfc Vi \yoiU 
away immediately. T 3=r!r ' 

" The poo: woman must have same 
very terrible enemies/' said \ auiiia 
to herself, “ that my father, who is 
usually m careless,, dares not trust 
anybody, and tokoa^||c %onblc A f. 
climbing a b, 11 IldEr^d 
every day,' 1 '. 

One evening when Vamtui softly 
advanced- her head in the direction 
of who stranger’s window, she met 
her eyes., and all ’ was discovered. 
Vanina fell on "her kn$ey # ; and ox 
claimed : / *, . • 

. U T love . aery 

The ^igtred to her to 

come in. 

VI owe you many apologies!”* 
exclaimed Vanina. “ How oi&mdve 
my. foqjish .curiosity must seem to 
you ? I swear secrecy, and, it you 
insist on it, ! shall never re turn/* 

u Who would not be kftppy to 
sec youf* said the stranger? “Do 
you live in ^palace?/ ; ’ 

^yJ'Oi wjjysp^' replied ‘Vanina; 


VANINI 

':}* but I-see you do not know mo ; • 1. 1 
ai^ Vanina, Don Asdrubale's daugb- 

-v 

The stranger looked at her in 
a- v dn ushed deeply* and 
t tutfir abided : * 

•' “Permk me*' "to Hope that yon. 
will come and she me every -day ; 
but J should like the jjrm.ee not to 
know or your visit*?.” ^ ‘ ,{ ; 

VAina’s heart beat; Jast y iihe : 
stranger’s 'manners her ^ 

full a distinction. This pcfar^bimjjp 
woman hail nc doubt offended some.* 
.powerful person. Had she, poirltani^' 
in a moment <»f jealousy, killedn^v| 
lover ‘I Yanina could not concei^i 
of a commonplace reason for T*3r 
misfortune/ The ctvanger tolr? her 
that she had received n wound, in- 
khe shoulder, which had penetrate? 
to her ehutsi' and was causing her'; 
xm»y> sullcring. $he often found 
her mouth full ot blood, 

- “ Vet you have no surgeon ?” 
exclaimed. Yanina* 

. “You aro^wmV’ said the stran- 
ger, <v tbri^ at 'Rome the surgeons 
liavt to give the police' an exact* 
report of all the wounds that they 
tread The prince condescends to 
bind up my wounds with his own 1 
bands, in lie cloth which you see/' 

With the most- perfect grace, the 
stranger avoided any bemoaning 
over accident ; Vanina loved 
her to madness. One thing, how- 
ever, astonished' the young princess 
.greatly, namely th i, m the twiddle 
of ' a conversation which cetf. 
tainly serious enough, the "•stranger 
had great difficulty in aupprftog a 

“ said' Vanina, 

M to teow your njkmC 9 ' *, ’ - 

; “ They call me Clemaotiae/' , ■ , 

“ %ll dear Clementine, lomor- 
row aVftve o’clock I’ll come and see 
you.” I / - ■ M ..:. ■ 

, Ne*| day, Vanina fpund her new 
friend .very ilk - ‘ ' .0 , ^ ( . ■ . ■>' - ; ,, 
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■ *' I wit to get a urgcon to you,” V&do, for my part lama earhonaro. 
said Vanina, embracing her; Our lodge was surprised j I was 

41 1 would r-’hor die/* said the brought, in chains from Romagna 
strangei'. u Why should 1 wish to t<i Home. Buried, in a dungeon 
compromise my born: fee tors V* ligh-cd night and day by a (amp, 

u The surgeon to Moueignore 1 passed thirteen months thor- . A 
8& v eili- Cata ? ; sara, the governor of charitable soul conceived tbr, idea 
Rome, is the son of one of our «cr- of rescuing mo. They droned me 
v&nts,” Vanina replied eagerly; “he in' womens 'clothes/ As i was 
m devoted to us, ami in his position, coming out of prison and was p&s- 
is afraid of no one. My father does sing the warders at the last door, 
not do justice to his fidelity; 1 am one of them cursed the carbonari; 
going to send for him ” 1 gave, him a slap. I assure yon 

“I don’t Want any surgeon/ the that this was not a piece of vam 
stranger exclaimed, wbh a sharp bravado, hut- simply thoughtless- 
nm* whidb surprised Vanina. “Come ness. Pursued through the streets 
iU\d see t):c : and if (rod must call of Rome at night after this inl- 
ine to Himself, I shall die happy in prudence, wounded with bayonets, 
you?* arms/’ .fast losing my strength, 1 rushed 

Nert day, the stranger was still up the stairs of a mansion, the door 
worse. of w hich was open; 1 heard the 

“If yon love me/' said Vanina, soldiers coming up after me; I 
as she Me h-.n\ ‘you’ll see a sur* -sprang into the* garden ; I fell down 
geoo/' only a few** paces from ft woman who 

“it 'he cor*'..., ;n\' >]■*■». ThUvs'A h w a, s walking i here/’ 
gone/'’ “The Countess Vi t fades* in. my 

“ I’m jroifig to semi for one/’ tv- ftn in r* friend H’ said Vanina, 
plied Vanina. “What: Has she told you V* 

Without a word, the r : ranger do- exclaimed Mw.siriili. In any case, 
tained her and took her hand, which the lady, whose, name must never 
she covered with kisses. There w;o:, be -uttered, saved n v life. As the 
a long silence; the fit/ anger's eyes soldiers came into her house i n seise 
were full of tears. At last she let me, your father took me out of it 
go VanbuPs hand, and, with the air in his carriage, i feel very ill,; for 
with which she might have gone to some days this, bayonet wound in 
her death, mid to her: my should m has prevented me from 

u ! have a confession to make to In earning. I are going to die, in 
you. The day before yesterday ( despur, too, because i filial! not see 
told you a lie when I said 1 w.ts ‘ you again/' *Ae 

'Clementine: I am an unfortunate Van out had liblo^d with im 

o&rbou&ro ” patience ; she wfity out hastily : 

Vanina, astonished, pushed back Missirilli could drover nc r in 
her chair and st ood up at once. her fine eyes , only the * _ : on 

am aware/' continued the car- of a haughty chara ' ad 

bonaro^ u that this confession will been wounded 

cause me to lose the only good thing At night, a surgeon appeared; he 
that attaches me to life; but it is was alone. Misainlli was in despair , 
unworthy of me io deceive you. ' I he feared that he. would never see 
am called Pietr*, Missirilli ; I am Vanina again He questioned the 

nineteen years M , my father is a surgeon, who bled him and gave 

poor surgeon .at- Sant' Angelo in him no answer. The succeeding 
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■O 

day«, Pietro's eyes ness with which he received her; 

never left v> the *^w*hce-wihdow by She v eat away wteitoui bp* trying 
which Vanih^ had been ai^ustomed to Set&in her * • 


to enter ; t he was very unhappy. 
Once, about midnight; he thought 
he saw some one in the shadow on 
the terrace : was it Vanina ? 

Vanina came every night to press 
her cheek against .the young car- 
bon&roks V ipd pw-p&n es. 

“If I epeah to him, ? ahfo said to 
herself,: 41 1 am ’ Lst I No,; I - must 
not see him again ? '* ' * 

Having taken this resolution, she 
recalled, in spite of herself, the 
loudness which she had conceived 
for the young man when she so 
foolishly took him for a woman. 
And now, after so sweet an 
macf, she must forget b : * 

her more reasonable n 
Yanina was terrified at the c. . . ‘ 
which had taken plact in 
thoughts. Since Missirilli had fmmci. 
himself, all the things she had bom 
accustomed to think about wen* as 
if Covered with a veil, and seemed 
very far away. 

A week had not passed before 


f ti Some days after, -when she re- 
turned, ’ the 1 mm conduct, the same 
Msumnocs ^ 1 of respectful devotion 
and eternal gratitude. So far fvom 
having to put a curb .on the ymng 
earbonaro^ transports, Yanina asked 
beifcelf if she alone was in tore. 
This young girl, till then so proud* 
bitterly felt the eSttont of her folly. 
She utlocted gaiety, even coldness^ 
came less often, but could not bring 
herself to cease seeing the young 
invalid 

Missirilli, burning with dove, but 
remembering his obscure birth and 
his duty towards him self, had vowed 
nevep to descend to talking of iovp 
Ajuna remained a week with- 

^ ^ vlt mi young print- 

° ^Jvputcd every foot of 




\ U 


^*$14 to herself at 
t»*jt is on my own 
aecou . • V 1 am u semen t, 

and 1 \v> the interest 

with which v “me, 1 ' 


Vanina, pale ami trembling, entered 
the young carbonams room with 
the surgeon. She onrae to cell him 
that the prince must be made Ur 
promise to let a servant take his 
place, She did not remain ten 
seconds ; but- some days afterwards 
she came back again with the sur- 
geon, out of humanity. One night, 
though Missirilli was much better 
and "Vanina had no longer the excuse 
of fearing foi his life/ she ventured 
to come alone. Nothing could ex~ 
ceed'Missirilli's happiness M seeing 
her, but he thought to conceal bis 
love j above all ho did not wish to 
forget the dignity of a roan. V anina, 
who hkd come to his room covered 
with blushes-, and afraid she would 
have to listo$4o words of love, was 
disconcerted by the noble and de- 
voted, but far from tender, friendli- 


Shv paid IoTi^ o 

who ‘talked with * he might 

have done if twenty pv )e had beep 
present,.- One^ night, after 
spent the whole day ia detesting 
him raid promising herself to foe 
even colder ami severer thaw usual 
to him, she told ban that she loved 
him. Soon she had nothing left 
,to refuse him, 1 ’ ; * 

Though her folly, was great, if' 
mast bo owned that Vaniim w&s 
perfidy happy. MtaAnUi 'b&$ ho: 
more thought of what he considered, 
duo to his dignity as a ihan; ho 
loved as they love tor the first time 
at nineteen and in, Italy.* -Ho had 
all the scruples of passionate love, 
even to the extent of acknowledging 
to tli0 proud young princess" the' 
policy; which he had employed to 
ke her fall In love with him. He 
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at the excess of bis forget everything else, even nay 
happiness. Four months passed only duty. But, the nobler your heart 
too quickly One Jay t he surgeon is, the better you should understand 
gave the invalid his liberty. “ But me.” 

what am I to do!" thought Missi- ; Vanina wept copiously, and it 
rilffl " Am I to remain in hiding was settled that he should not leave 
under the roof of one of the hand- Rome for another two days yet. 
soinest women in Rome? And the " Pietro,” she said to him next 
vile tyrants who kept me thirteen day, “you have often told me that 
months in prison without lotting a well-known man, a Roman prince 
me see the light of day will think for example, who had command of 
they have broken my spirit I Italy, plenty of money, could render groat 
thou art unfortunate indeed, if thy service to the cause of liberty, if 
children abandon thee for so little ! ” ever Austria should be involved in 
V amnapever doubted t hat Piet re’s any great- war at a distance from us,” 
greatest happiness would be to re- “ Undoubtedly,” said Pietro in 
main attached to her for ever ; be astonishment, 
seemed only too happy ; but a, saying “ Well then, you have courage; 
of General Bonaparte rankled in the all you lack is position:* 1 am going 
young man's soul and influenced all to offer you my hand and two 
his conduct towards women. In hundred thousand livres a year. I 
1796, when General Bonaparte was undertake to get my father's con- 
leaving Brescia, He magistrates, sent.” 

who accompanied him to the gate Pietro threw himself at her feet; 
of the town, said ;-o him that, the Vanina was radiant with joy. 
Brescians loved liberty more than “I love you passionately,” he 
all other Italians. said; “ but I am a poor servant of 

u Yes,” he 'answered, u they love my country, and, the nn happier 
w talk about it to their mistresses.” Italy is, the more faithful I must 
Missirilli said toVanma with some be to her. To obtain Don Asdni* 
constraint : bale s consent I should have to play 

“As soon as it is night, I must go a sorry part- for many years, V& 
out.” mna, I refuse you.” 

“Take good care to be in the Mkairilii was in a hurry to com- 
palace again before daybreak; I’ll mit himself by this speech. His 
wait for you.” courage threatened to fail him. 

, , ** At day break PH be several miles n M v misfortune,” he exclaimed, 

from Rome/’ “is that I love you more than life, 

“Indeed,” said Vanina coldly, that to Io/ao Rome is the worst of 
, “and where are you going to?” tortures for me Ah! why is Italy 
. “to Rom<igna> to take my re- not delivered from the barbarians? 
; veage.” ' * With what pleasure* I should embark 

“Seeing that i am rich,” Yanina along with you to go and live in 
said with the calmest air imagin- America!” * ■ 

able, “ I hope that you will accept Vanina remained ’as if frozen, 
some arms and «ome money from This refusal-of her hand had astom 
. me.” * ished her pride'; but soon she cast 

Missifiiu looked at her for a rao- herself into MiasiriHi's aims, 
meat without moving a muscle; then, “ You never seemed^, dear to 

' thfOwiBg, ; |^aeli into' her arms: me as now,” she excbjpbed; “yes, 

“Soul of my, soul, you make me my little country surgeon* I am 
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$ # 

yours for ever. You are a great away, she will forget toe, atul 1 
man, like Our ancient Romans.” shad lose her for ever I” ^ 

AH ideas of the future, all the In the middle of the night Yanina 
gloomy suggestions of good seiue came to see him ; he told her of the 
disappeared ; there was a moment indecision in which he had been 
of perfect love. When they were plunged, and the examination to 
able to talk sensibly, Yanina said: which, because he loved her, be bad 
“ I shall be ir Uomagna almost as subjected the g r cat word, rMtuirp* 
soon as you, I’ll get sent to the Vm ina was very happy, 
baths at Tor*? 14 a. I will stop at our “If he had to choose definitely 

castle at Han Nicole, mr, r Forli "• between his country and me,” she 

“ There 111 spend my life with said to herself, “the choice would 
you!” exclaimed Missirik . fad on me.” 

u My part in future is to dare The clock of the neighbouring 
everything/” Vamna resumed with church struck three ; the moment 
a sigh. “1 shad rum myself for of their last iare wells arrived. Pictfo 

you, but whai matter Could tore himself from the arms of hk 

you love a woman who has lost her Moral, He was already descend 
honour?” ing the little stair, when Vanina, 

u .Are you not my wife'?” said restraining her tears, said to- him 
Misririlli, band awifo always adored* with a smile : 
l shall know how to b*ve you and “Jf yon had been tended by some 
protect you/ 1 poor countrywoman, would yon not 

Vanina had to go and pay visits, do something out of gratitude « 
Scarcely had she left MiM-dk when Would you not try to repay her? 
he began to think his eowkwi h;v The future is uncertain ; you are 
barn as. going to travel amidst enemies ; 

*' What is our country , after all ?” give me three days out of gratitude, 
he said to himself. “ It is not a as if I were a poor woman, and 
being to whom, we owe any grati in repayment of my trouble.” 
tude for any benefit, and who might, Missiriili remained. At last he 
be unhappy and curse us if we failed quitted Home. Thanks to & pass- 
to be grateful Cwvtry and %beriy port bought from a foreign embassy, 
arc like my cloak, a thing that is he rescind his home. There was 
useful to me, that l must buy, no great rejoicing ; they had given him 
doubt, if 1 have not inherited it up for dead. His friends wished 
from nay father ; but after ail I love to celebrate Lis safe return by killing 
country and liberty because these one or two carabineers, as the police 
two things are useful to me. If I in the Papa! states are called. " A ”- 
can do nothing with them, if they “Do not let us kill an Italian 
are no moru.use to me than a cloak . that knows the n*e of anus, unless 
;n August, what is the good of buy- wy arc forced to,” said Miasirilli; 
lug them, at an enormous price too ? ‘Jour country is not an island, like 
Yanina is so beautiful! She has such hippy England : we soldiery 
■a remarkable mind! People will <§, resist the intervention of wb 
seek v> please her; she will forget kings of Europe.”' 
me, What woman ever had only Shortly afterwards, MiseirilH, 
one IbVeifl Those Roman princes, prosed by the carabineer^ 

whom I; .despise as citizens, have killed tw . ui them with the pistol^ 
suck an ;, y^|rimtagc over me! . They t'hjtt Vanina had given him*' 
must be vet-y lovable! Ah, if I go price was set on his head, | r 
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■T^mi'fenot make her appear- In spr i^^oygkt ionmke sere of 
anpatnj^cmi'agita : Missirflli thought to liis -country by re* 

bo waalforgotten, His vanity was Btysdtdng himself from hastening 
hurt ; life began t.-o dwell on the that very night to the castle of San 
differahcrof rank which separated Nicolo; the " thought* of Vanina 
him from his mistress. In a mo- whom ho was neglecting prevented 
me&t of softening and regret for his fulfilling his duties in a reason- 
his- .past happiness, ho took the able fashion, Ha saw her the next 
notion ol returning to Rome to see day ; she loved him as she had 
what Vanina was doing. This mad done at Koras, Her father, who 
thought was on the point of prevail- wished to marry her, had hindered 
ing over what he believed to he his her departure. She brought two 
duty,, when one evening the bell thousand sequins with her, This un- 
of a memo tain-church sounded tin) expected assistance helped wonder 
angelus ,/n a strange fashion, as if fully *to establish Missirilli in .his 
the ringer were preoccupied. It new dignity. Thanks to them they 
was the signal for the meeting of got daggers made in Corfu, they 
%k4 lodge of carbonari to which gained over the confidential • secre- 
Missirill; had been affiliated on his tary of the legate charged with 
arrival in Romagna. That same pursuing , the. carbonari, and also 
night, they all met in a certain her- obtained the list of parish priests 
outage in the woods. The two her- who served as spies to the govern 
mits, stupefied w\ih opium, had no ment. ■ ' 


suspicion of *ho 


if- was at this period that am*. 


made of their little dwell mg Mirvh- not the most unreasonable, of the eon-’ 


rilli, who arrived very downcast, 
learned that thr head ci the lodge 
had been, arrested, and that he, 


spiracles that have been attempted 
in unhappy Italy was finally or- 
garbled. I shall not enter into 


a ’ young man of barely twenty, details that would be out of place 


was to he elected head oL hdj 1 ** 
which included men over hf» y> * i 
had been engaged in the comm? a- 
eies since Murat’s expedition of 


here. I ;diall content myself with 
saving that, il the enterprise had 
been crowned with success, Mi««T 
nlli would have been able to claim 


1815. Pietro felt his heart hea-t a great share of the glory. Accord- 
at receiving this unexpected honour, mg to it several thousand insurgents 
As soon as he was alone, ha resolved would have risen at a given signal, 
to think no more of the young and awaited under arms the arrival 
Roman lady who had forgotten him. of their superior heads. The de- 
ami to consecrate all. his thoughts drive moment was .at hand, when, 
Uxi^wn'.r^ Italy frm ths bmmrimu} -ha always happens* -the: conspiracy' 
Two days later, MIssirilli saw in was paralysed by the arrests of the 
the ••ilst of arrivals and departures leaders. • r _ 

.sent to him m bead of fche v lodge 'Vanina had not long arrived m 
that the Princess Vanina had just Romagna when she fancied she 
arrived at her castle of San Nicolo. could sen (hat love of country would 
To read this name caused more jnake her lover forget ail other love. 


trnpbie than pleasure to his soul. 


AI* s£*7f a *yjng W)t ; h berSe | f . black OjsappOintoeftt 

of Petrarch's mlSf-O, itiw ward#* related , 1 ; t x _ \ 

by Mb* n, t by Mfc-chiWiH, and by took possession of -found 


The young Roman's pride was 
chafed. She tried in vain to reason 
with herself : black disappointment 


mint Alfieii 


herself cursing Jlberty. One, day 



a 

when she had come to Peril to see 
MiaeirilH) , she was no longer mistress 
of her grief, which, so far, her pride 
had always beefc able to master. 

• she said fco him, “you 
loveNneJite a husband : that's not 

n began to fow ; 
but trjiey 'V'^re teirs of duiiae 
himng descended to -reaches. 

responded to Jb^r tears like 
one .preoccupied. AO at ^nce it 
occurred to Vanina to leave him 
and return to Rome, She iound a 
cruel joy in punishing hoi self for 
the weakness which- bad just made 
her speaW;, Aji^ some moments’ 
silence, h^ten/d was made up ; she 
decided that she was umvorrhy of 
Mwsirilli if she did not leave him. 
$he rejoiced in the prospect of bis 
sad surprise when he sought for her 
at his side, and did not find her. 
Soon the thought that she had 
been unable to win the love, of the 
piti:nt;fe|;;who'sc sate she had com- 
nutted so many follies revived all 
hfcr tenderness.' She thereupon 
broke the silence, and did every- 
thing in the 'World to elicit a word 
of love from him. He said many 
very tender things to her, with .an 
air of abstraction ; but it -.was with 
quite a much prcffoimdfrr accent 
fcii&t, talking of his political water- 
prises, ho exclaimed mournfully : 

> '“Ah, if this affair does not fumed,, 

• if (ke governmeU disccmr* it this time , 
f -U gin it up f ” 

Vanina remained motionless. For 
an hour and more she had had the 
feeling that she was ‘seeing her lover 
for the last time. His words flashed 
a fatal ray into her mind. She mA 
to herself : • 

• - u 'The carbonari have already got 
several thousand sequins from m<\ 
There can be m doubt about my 
devotion to the conspiracy ? 

' Vanina at last rons* d herself from 
her^verio,* to say to Pietro : 


'Hmtt my 

a Will yon cotneand spend twenty-’, 
form hoiita with rm at the castle of 
San-^ieolol Your gathering this 
evening do m not require your pre- 
seie e. To-morrow morning, at San 
Nicole, we can wajk about; 1 that will 
calm your agitation -md give you ail 
the coolness that you need at such 
an important juncture.” „ , 

Pietro consented, 1 - ■ 

Vanina left him to make prepara- 
tions for the jemmy. hiking, as 
usual, the little room in which she 
hid him. 

She hastened to a former waiting- 
woman of heb, who had left her to 
get married ami set up a small busi- 
ness at ForIL Ou arriving at thk 
woman's, she hurriedly wrote on the 
margin of a book of hours'^ which 
she found in her. room, an "exact* 
indication of me place where the 
lodge of carbonari was to meet that 
fame night.. She concluded her do* 
nufitc’ati m with these words > “This ' 
lodge consists of nineteen .members, 
here arc their names and addresses. ’’ 
After writing this list, very exact, 
except that MissirilliV name was 
omitted, she said to the woman, 
whom she could depend on : 

“ Take this book to the' Cardinal 
Legate ; let him read what m written' 
and give you back the look. Here 
are ten sequins ; if ever the legate 
pronounces • your name, your death 
is assured ; but you will sav;e my 
life if you get the legate to read the 
page I have just written.” 

Everything succeeded perfectly. 
The legate's fears prevented Min'- 
■from behaving like a great lord,'* 1 ' 
He let, the woman of the people whor 
ashed to apeak \Hth him appear in 
his presence marked, but hn condi- 
tion that ’she had her hand* 

In this state the sliopwom&n was' 
brought into the presence of the 
gteat person, whom she found en- 
trenched behind an immense table 
cohered with a green cloth. 
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■'reacl.t'fie page of the from the lodgtvy AlUipugh token 
hob* of hours, holding it well away by surprise, nine had reaped. The 
1 fttwn him^ for fear of some subtle carabineer* had been able to 'take 
poison. He gave it back to the ten of them to prison in the citadel*, 
shop woman, and did not have her On entering it, one them had 
followed. In less than forty minutes thrown himself down the ; well, 
after leaving her lover, Yanina, who which is very deep, and had killed 
had seen hot former waiting- woman's himself, 

return^ appeared once more to Mia- Vanina wa« covered with con- 
sirilli, convinced that thenceforth he fusnm ; fortunately Pietro did not 
was entirely h»*rs. She told him observe it : be could have read her 
that there was an extraordinary crime in her eyes, . , . “At this 
commotion in the town; patrols very moment,*’ the servant added, 
of carabineers were to be seen in “the garrison of For!? is forming a 
streets where th«*y never used to go. cordon in all the streets. Each 
“If youll t:Ae my advice,'* she soldier is within speaking distance 
added, “well sKrt. for San Nieolo of his neighbour. The inhabitants 
at anew cannot cross from one side of the 

Missirilli consented to do so. *t-reet to the other except where an 
They walked to the voting princess’s orfher ; s stationed.” 
carriage, which, with hert ntnpanion, < the man had gone, Pietro 

a disv o;u", u f i<i well-paid confidante, was pensive, but only for an instant, 
whb wait ing for her half a league “There is nothing that can be 
outside the town. * done for the moment , 1 he said at 

On arriving at He* * ■■{[*: of San last. 

Nicolo, Yauma, wh., was uneasy Vanina was like to die , she iron)* 
about the strange tu p that she had bled beneath her lr v<*rA gla., 
taken, redoubled h<r rvndcrness L<> “Whocvc/ is w:/*>np with }ou?” 
her lover. But it &eomed to her he said at last, 
that in talking love to him she was Then he began, to think about 
acting a park The right before, something else, and ceased to look 
when she played the traitor, she had at her. About the middle of the 
forgotten about remorse. As she day, she ventured to ray to him ; 
clasped her lover in her arms, she “That’s another lodge discovered; 
said to herself ; I should think youll keep quiet for 

“There is a word that might be some time now.” 
uttered in his hearing, and, once it “ Very quiet/' Missiriili answered, 
was pronounced, he would have a with a smile that made her shudder, 
horror of me at once and for ever." She went to make a necessary 
In the middle of the night, one visit to the village priest of San 
of Vanina’s servants came 'abruptly Nicolo, perhaps a spy of the Jesuits, 
into her room. This man was a On reluming, for dinner at seven 
carbonaro, though she did not sus- o’clock, she found the little room 
pect it. So, then, Missirilli had where her lover was hidden diverted, 
secret? from her, even about details Beside herself, she ran all through, 
like that. She shuddered. The the house seeking for him; he was 
mm had come to warn Missirilli not there. In despair she returned 
that during the night the houses to the little room ; only then did 
oi nineteen carbonari at Furli had she catch sight of a note; she read: 
been searched, and they themselves “I am going to surrender ny:>df to 
arrested the moment they returned the legate ; I despair of our cwm; 



' VAN&i 

Heaven is against m: : Who hm 1 be- 
trayed mf Apparently the Welch 
whn 'threw himself into the >odl. Since 
my life is Htrfm to poor Italy , I do 
not wish that my rtmrades, seeing that 
I alone have r mii ken arrested , should 
imagine that I have sold them , A dim ; 
if you tom me y think on how to a venge 
me. Evin y annihilate , tfw inf am 'is 
mekh that has betrayed vs> even though 
he be my father A 

Vanina fell into a chair, half 
fainting and plunged in the most 
cruel unhappiness. She unable 
to utter a word ; her eye* were dry 
and burning. 

At last she flung herself on her ' 
knees. 

“Great God! accept my vow,” 
she exclaimed ; “yes, i will punish 
the infamous wretch who has been 
a traitor ; but Pietro must first be 
restored to liberty.” 

An hour later she was on her way 
to Rome. Her father had lung boon 
urging her to return. During her 
absence, he had arranged her mar- 
riage with Prince Livio Savelli. 
Vanina had scarcely arrived when 
he mentioned it to her, tiembling. 
To his great astonishment, she con- 
sented at the first word. That 
same evening, at Countess Viite- 
leschifl house, her father presented 
Don Livio almost officially to her: 
shp talked a great deal with him. 
He was a most elegant, young man, 
and kept the finest possible horses ; 
but, though he was admitted to be 
clever, his character was supposed 
to be so light that he was not m 
object of suspicion to the govern* 
merit. Vanina thought that by first 
turning his head she would make a 
convenient agent of him. Since he 
was nephew to Monsignore Savelli- 
Caten^ara, governor of Rome and 
minister of police, ab**' supposed tint 
thespieffv . :Mnot ynu.?nmotofoilow 
lam. 

After having treated the amiable 


VAxitVI I#§, 

Don Livid exceedingly well ‘lor 
some days, Vanina irmourir&d to 
hint mat he .would never be her 
h usband ; he was, according to her, 
empty-headed, 

i. “If you were not a child,” she . 
told him. “your uncles clerks 
would have no secrets from yp?t 
For example, what haft been decided 
about the carbonari who wore dis- 
covered recently at Forli ? ” 

Two days later Don Livio came 
to tell her that all the carbonari 
taken at Forli had made their 
escape. She fastened her great black 
eyes upon hifh with the bitter smile 
of most profound contempt, and did 
not deign to speak to him all that 
evening. The next day but one 
Don Livio came to acknowledge to 
her with a blush that be had oeen 
deceived the first time. 

“ But,” he said, u 1 have got the 
key to my uncle’s study ; I have seen 
from the papers that I found there 
that a Congregation (or Commis- 
sion) composed of some of the lead- 
ing cardinals and prelates in meeting 
in the strictest secrecy and discuss- 
ing whether these carbonari should 
he tried at Ravenna or at Rome. The 
mno carbonari taken at Forli and 
their head, one Missirilli, who has 
been foolish enough to surrender 
himself, arc at the present moment 
confined in the castle of San Leo, 1 
At the word “foolish,” Yanina 
pinched the prince .with all her 
might, 

• “I waift,” she said, “to see the 
official papers myself, and go hm 
your uncles study with you ; you ‘ 
have most likely read them wrong/*', 
At these words Don Livio shod- . 
flernl ; Vanina was demanding a 
thing almost impossible; but the 
young woman V %tmng¥f 

k J Near Bimini in Romagna, It waaliL 
fipis coatle that the famous CaglioaM" 
perished ; it is said in the district that he 
Was wiflheatad there, /'• 

i ‘ ' ' ' . , ,, 
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his love. A day or two 
later Vanina, disguised as a yuan and 
wearing a pretty J it t?r. eon t of the 
SjAValii Jivcn^was^abio to spend half ‘ 
an hour aro?r^l the police ministers 
moat secret papers. She tV.it a thrill 
of the keenest delight when she dis- 
covered the daiTjvTeprt on “Pietro 
MmrflU, prisoner awaiting trial.” 
Her hand^trotnhled as she held the 
paper Aa^he read that name she 
was on the point of being oa eroome. 
When they" went out from the 
governor of Home’s pakmu Vanina 
permitted Don Ljvio to embrace her. 

You are' coming well out of the 
tests to. which I am submitting you,” 
she said. 

After a speech like that the young 
prince, would have sat lire to the 
Vatican to please Vanina. That 
evening there' was a lull at the 
French ainHassuOorV ; she danced a 
great deal, and a i most always with 
l)on Pi vice . He was intoxicated 
with happiness; the must not alio w 
him to re licet. 

“My father is cornet mies strange, 1 
Vanina *$<dd to him one (Ly. “This 
morning ho di*ronand two of his 
servants, who cam a 1>> roll- me l heir 
sorrows. One of them has asked a 
place with your uncle, the governor 
of Borne; the other, who hr.- been 
an artilleryman with* the French, 
would* like to bo employed in the 
'castle of Sant’ Angelo.” 

“HI hake them both into my ser- 
vice,” said the young prince briskly. 

Ms that what I asked, vou'f” 
Vanina replied proudly. “ f re- 
peated “ those poor fellows’' petitions 
word for word ; they ought to get 
what they asked, and not someth mg 

■ else.”*. 

.Thpe wa $ nothing more difficult. 
Mpnsignore Oatanzara was any- 
'tbh^ 1 niftin imprudent man, and 
onljr admitted sen*»>»H into \m 
hoyise who were well known to him. 
In' the midst of & lift? apparently full 


of all manner of pleas, tires, Vanina, 
tormented by remorse, was very 
unhappy. The slowness of events 
was killing her. Her father's man 
of busings had procured t money 
for her. Ought she to flee from 
her father’s house and go to Ro- 
magna, and attempt to get her lover 
out of prison 1 ? Senseless as this 
notion was she was on the point of 
carrying it into execution whan 
chance took pity on her. 

Don Divio said to her : 

“ The ten carbonari of M ^sin'll its 
lodge are going to be transferred to 
Home on the understanding that 
they are to be executed in Romagna 
after they have been condemned. 
That is what my uncle has got the 
Pope to sanction this evening. You 
and I are the only persons in Rome 
who know this secret. Are you 
satisfied ! T> 

“You are becoming a iui n A V a n i r t a 
replied ; “ make me a present of 
your portrait.” 

The day before Missirilli was due 
to arrive at Rome Vanina found a 
pretext for going to Citta-Castcl- 
tana. The prison of that town h 
where the carbonari spend the night 
when they are transferred from 
Romagna to Rome She saw Missk 
nili hi the -morning, as be came but 
of prison. 1 to was chained by him- 
self to a cart , he seemed to her to 
he pale, but by no rheans down- 
hearted. An old woman threw a 
bunch of violets to him ; Missirilli 
smiled her his thanks. 

’ Vanina had seen her lover; all 
her thoughts seemed, renewed ; she 
had fresh courage. A long time ago 
she had procured a good preferment 
to the Ahbate Gariy the chaplain of 
the castle of Sant’ Angelo, h\ wkbh 
her lover was to be confined ' -ne 
had made this good pries*. her eo»r 
lessor. At Rome it is bo email 
thing to be confessor of a princess 
who is niece to the governor. 



vAmm 

' The trial of the For!! carbonari 
did not \mt lung, In revenue for 
their arrival in Rome, which it had 
been nnahlo to prevent, the extreme 
party m contrived that the commis- 
sion which 1 ' was to try them whjs 
cemp^'jsvri of the most, ambiiiuufi 
prehiUia, This comna^ion. vns 
presided over by the minister of 
police. 

The law agamet carbonari is dear ; 
those from Forli could cherish no 
hope ; none- the ie^ they defended 
their Jives by every possible -abler- 
fuge. Not only did their judge* 
condemn them to death, but several 
declared for atrocious tortures, that 
their hand* should be mm oiV, an* i 
such Kko. Tlu, m buster of police, 
whore fortune vo* - made (for no 
one leaver Hut fm-NSon excs.pt to 
fake % red rut), had no use for 
cut-off hands * when in*, n Mard the 
sentence to the Pope he bad the pun 
minium*. of nil the coTidcirccd m n 
comtir'ced to several years' un prisou- 
rnent. Pumio Mi**sirilh alone was 
excepted. Tim minister icgarded 
flu^ youn^; man as a daugv rfm& 
fanatic, anti besides he had already 
been condemned to death ns guilty 
of the murder of- Hie two carabineer 
already to onioned. Yanina knee 
abt at Hm *-en twice and its coimnuia- 
1 1 - «n a few minutes .after the minister 
had returned from bis audience of 
the Pop' . 

Next day Monsignoro Catanzara 
returned bo his palace about mid- 
night and found no sign of his 
valet in his < room ; the minister, 
astonished, rang several times; at 
last an old, imbecile servant ap- 
peared : the minister, out of all 
patience, decided to undress unaided. 
He locked his door; it was very 
warm ; he took his gown and threw 
it in a heap on a chair. The gown, 
thrown too hard, went over the chair 
and struck the muslin curtain at the 
window, and showed the form of a 


▼jjrai /• m 

man. The minister q^ioklv rushed 
to hi.» bed, and seized a pistol* Aa 
he was $«. burning to th e wind o w a v ery 
young man, in his livery, or. me to- 
wards him pistol in hand. . At this 
sight the v limiter raised his pistol 
and took aim; he wh- about to. tire ; 
the young ma n said to him, laughing : 

u What, MonsiVnore, do you not 
recogni-?i Yanina' vauini J ” 

“What ‘is the meaning of this 
unseemly pleasantry ?” the Minister 
retorted angrily, 

i! L; „• us discuss things eooUy,” 
said the yiuag woman* 44 T> begin 
v *rh, youi piotol is not loaded.” 

The Mi roster* astonished, satisfied 
biies* ii chat su f H was the ease; 
uf:cr which Is drew a dagger from 
In:,* vi^t-pockcn 1 

Van ina said to him. with a charm- 
ing httb air of authority : 

“ Let us be sea ted, Monsignore.” 

And Mie calmly took her place on 
a sofa. 

* Are you alone, though?” the 
:Wii list fT said, 

“ Absolute h done, I swear!” ex- 
claimed Vanina, ' 

'\ he Minister was careful to verify 
lids: he went round the room and 
looked everywhere; after which he 
sat down on a chair three paces from 
V 'in him 

il YVint interest should I have,” 

4 A Rosnnn prelate would no doubt hot 
he fit to command an army corps bravely, 
as was more than once done by a general 
of division who was minister of* police 
at Paris at the time of Mallet’s .attempt; 
but he never would have lot himatdf be 
held up in hie own house so easily. Hi 
would have boon too much afraid of being 
quisled by his colleagues. A Roman who 
S nqajrs that He is hated does not go about 
witHbul being well armed. The writer' 
has, -Dot thought it necessary to justify 
some other little differences between the 
waj&of doinr* and spiking at Paris and 
those at Rome. $p far from toning down 
t-lt^sa difference, he h&s thought it right 
to state them boldly. The Ramans whom ■ 
he itafecribea have not the honour of being 
Freoohmen. ' . , ^ 

■? , \ 
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in a pintle and reason- 
able tones (< in attenipr-mg the life 
of a .moderate man, who would pro- 
bably be succeeded by some weak, 
hotheaded person that -would be 
capable of undoing himself and 
others besides.” 

H What du you want, pray, 
madam ? ” the minister said some- 
what testily, “ This scene is not to 
my taste, and must, cease." 

u What I ant about to add/' 
Vanina replied haughtily, suddenly 
forgetting 'her. gracious rhr\ 1,4 con- 
cerns you more than me. There is 
a desire that the life of the cai* 
bonaro Missirilli should be spared ' 
if he is executed, you will not sur- 
vive him a we ek . f hav e no i w terest 
iiHhil this ; the folly which you dey* 
pi ore I did to amuse- myself in the •' 
first placo, and next to oblige a, 
lady Vvuo r? <.wo of my friends. I 
wiah^dy Wxi>i -.in continued. tv?, cm , 
ing her affability, ’*1 wished to 
render a service ta an accomplished 
man, wR- will be my uncle, 

and, from all appear -nee, should 
carry the fortunes of in* house to a 
great pitch,” 

The minister cast, aside his vexed 
air: Vaninas beauty no doubt rmi 
tri bn t ed to this ra pit \ eh ange. M on - 
signor^ Cat an Sara’s taste tor potty 
women was well known in Rome, 
and in -her drsgunv of a foxrnrm of 
nYib house of Svrelli, with wall- 
fitting silk stockings, a red vest, her 
■ little sky-blue coat laced with silver, 
and the pistol in her haryl, Vanina 
was ravishing. 

u Mv future, niece/’ said the 
minister, abnori laughing, * f you are 
.committing a great folJy, and it will 
not be your last/' . 

J, '"?! hope that so discreet a person 
will keep my secret, especia lly 
fn»n Boa Livio ; and, to make sure 

your promise, my dear unde, if 
^OU grant, me the life of my friend's 
prota*g6, Til give you a kiss/' 


Thus continuing the convention 
I.* that halt- jocular torn? in: which 
Roman ladies know how to discuss 
the most important affairs, Vanina 
contrived to give this interview, 
which she had begun pistol in hand, 
the air of a visit paid by the young 
princess Savelli to her uncle the * 
governor or Rome. 

Soon Monsignore Cat&uzarf^ al- 
though projecting with scorn the 
notion ofjf.ij#.; influenced by fear, 
wem so kvT as to dxptatn to his 
niece all the difhflfflhw» r •* hat , fats 
would encounter saving Mis- 
ririllik life. As h^fwuv.cd them, 
the minister walked up and down 
the room with Vanina : he took up 
a carafe of lemonade that was on 
the chimney-piece, and poured some 
into a crystal glass. When he was 
on « he point of putting it to hi? lips, 
Yanjtia secured it, and, after holding 
if some time, let it fall into the 
garden, as if by carelessness. A 
moment later, the minister took a 
chocolate pastille out of a sweet- 
meat- box. Vanina c’latehed it from 
him, and said, laughing as she did so . 

14 Do take care *, everything in the 
home is poi unod, foi they intended 
your death. It is. I who have ob- 
tained the respire of my future 
unde, »-o as not to enter the family 
of Savelli absolutely empty "handed” 

Mon sign o re ‘ Catanzara, ' greatly 
astonished, thanked his,, niece, and 
gave her great hopes of Missirilli'e 
life. 

* “ Our bargain is settled/’ ex- 
claimed Vanina, u and in proof of 
it, here is your re ward/* she mid, 
embracing him. 

The minister took his reward. 

“ I nimt own, my dear Vanina,” 
he added, “ that 1 &m not fond ul 
blood. Besides, I am still young, 
though" I perhaps look very old to 
you; and 1 may live to see the day 
when blood shed how will leave a 
etuin/’ / 
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“Two o'clock * was striking when' 
MOnrignore Catanzara escorted 
Vanina to the private gate of his 
gjw«dei. 

. The day after next, ^dien the 
minister appeared before trie Pope* 
ntita little anxious about tho course 
that he had to pursue, His Holiness 
said to him v . ; 

“Before we go any further, I 
have a favour to ask you. There is 
one of those carbonari from Forli, 
who is still under sentence ' f death ; 
the thought keeps me from sleep- 
ing; the man must be saved ” 

The minister, seeing that the 
Pope had made up. his mind, made 
many objections, and ended by 
writing a decree, or main propria , 
which the Pope signed, contrary to 
custom. 

It had occurred to Vanina that 
she might perhaps obtain h6r lover’s 
pardon, but that they would try to 
poison him. The previous evening, 
Missirilli had received some snudl 

S reels of ship-biscuit from Ahbatc 
ri, her confessor, with a warning 
not to touch the food provided by 
the State. * 

Vanina, having afterwards learned 
that the Forli carbonari were to bo 
transferred to the castle of San Leo, 
wished to try to see Missirilli at 
Citt& Ga'stellana on his way ; she 
arrived in that town twenty-four 
hours in advance of the prisoners ; 
there she found Abhate Cari, who 
had preceded her by sonSe days. 
He had got the jailor’s leave for 
Missirilli to bear Mass at. midnight 
in the prison chapel. He had ob- 
tained even more : if Missirilli 
would allow his arms and legs to 
be fastened with a chain, the jailor 
WOald withdraw to the door of the 
chapel, so that he could always see 
the prisoner, for whom he was re- 
sponsible, but could not hear what 
he said. 

The day which was to decide 


VANtVX s 

at 

Vanina's destiny dawned 
Early in the morning she shut her- 
self up in the prison chapel. Who 
could tell the thoughts which agi* 
.tated her during that long day? 
X)id Missirilli love her su&c&nfcly 
to pardon her % She had denounced ■ , 
his lodge, but she had s&v$d, hie 
life. Wheii reason regained- com- 
mand of that tortured soul* Vanina 
hoped that he wc dd consent to* 
leave Italy in her company ; if shd 
had sinned, it was through ex0e»$ 
of love As four o’clock struck, she 
heard the tread of the mrabineersf 
horses on the pavement in the dis- 
tance. Each tread seemed to ring 
in her heart. Soon she made out 
the rumbling of the carts which con- 
veyed the prisoners. They, halted 
in the little square in front of the 
prison ; slie saw two carabineers 
lift out Missirilli, who was alone oh 
a cart and so heavily loaded with 
irons that he could not move. * “ At 
least he is alive,” she said tti herself 
with tc&rs in her eyes ; “-they have 
not poisoned him;” ’ The evening 
was cruel ; -the altar-lamp, which 
was bung high up, 'ail d which the 
jailer, stinted of ^he only 

light in the gloomy, ch&p&L Vanina’s 
eyes wandered Jbvtr the tombs' of 
some great W<lp ’ of the* Middle 
Ages who had died in the neigh- 
bouring prison. Their statues looked 
ferocious/ 

^ All sounds had long ago' ceased ; 
Vanina was absorbed in her -black 
thoughts. Shortly after 
struck, she thought she heard a 
slight noise like the flutter of a bat. 
She tried to walk, and fell half- 
fainting on the altar-rail At the 
instant, two phantom# stood 
beetle her, without* her having 
heArd them come. They were the 
jailor and Missirilli, so loadedwiih 
ehiins that he was almost swathed 
in | them. The Jailor opened 
lad^ero, whic^ ho placed 



a posiSoii that he could see his sion lor the li beruripn 'of' 

S jsoit«t 'dearly. Then he with- revived in the young mthmaktiw 
ew Sato t he background, near the heart. Little by little Vanin# per- 
door. Scarcely bad the jailor re- ceived that the .astonishing change 
itonvl,- when Vauina flung herself which she noticed in her lover was 
ow Missirilli § neck As she clasped entirely moral, and in no wise the 
hurt in her arms, she felt nothing .result of physical ill-treatment H#' 
but his cold, sharp chains. "Who grief, which she had thought at its 
putt these chains on himl" she height, was augmented by this dis- 
thought She felt no pleasure in covefyC 

embracing her lover. To this pain Missirilli ceased speaking ; Yanma 
succeeded another more piercing : seemed on * he point of being suffix 
she believed, for a moment, that cated by her sobs. He added, with 
Missirilli knew of her crime, his some emotion : 
reception of her was m chilly. “ If I loved anything on earth, it 

“ Dear friend/* he said to her would be you. Vanina; but thanks 
at last, “f regret the love which to God I have only one object left 
you have conceived for me ; though me in life; I will die in prison, or 
I search? I cannot discover the merit in the endeavour to restore liberty 
that might have inspired it. Let to Italy/* * ■ 

us return, I entreat you, to more There was another silence ; ftvi- 
Christian feelings, let us forget the dentJy Vanina was unable to speak : 
Illusions which <$»ce led uj astray ; she tried to do so, in vain. Missi- 
I cannot be yours. The continual rilli added; 

misfortune that Isas dogged ray “Duty is cruel, ray friend; but, 
enterprises proceeds, per haps, from if there were no pain in accomplish* 
the state of mortal sm in which I ing it, where would heroism be? 
have always lived. Even listening Give me your word that you will 
to the counsels of human prudence, not try to see me again.” 
why was I not arrested with my A:< ell as his close-bound chain 
friends on that fatal night at Forii * alio woo him, ho made a little me* 
Y/hy waa I not found at my post at tion wu:i ids wrist and stretched 
the moment of ■ danger H Why was out his lingers to Vanina, 
it that my absence could authorize “If you will let a man who was 
the most cruel suspicions!' — Because dear to yon advise you, be sensible 
I had another passion than the and marry the deserving man whom 
liberation of Italy/’ your father intends for you. Do 

Vanina could not recover from not make any awkward confidence 
the surprise that she felt at the to him ; bat on the other hand do 
change in Missirilli. Though 'he not 'ever try to see 'me again;; let 
did: not appear ■; to Lave grown us be strangers to each otLei in 
thinner, he looked like thirty, future. You .have advanced a epn- 
'Vanina attributed this change to siderahli v^um for the service of 
the bad treatment «k&i> he had suf- your country ; if ever, H is delivered 
fbr*d ‘m prison ; she bur*ri into tears. from its tyrants* that ««m will be 
" u Ah/’ 'she 11 mid to him’ “the repaid to you in national funds/* 
jailom promised mo uutLuliy that VamW was overwhelmed. While 

th^vvYouW treat, you kindly i " . he spoke to her, Pietro'? eye had 
The fact was that, at the approach never once flashed, except when be 
of v diith, all the religious principles uttetd the word “'country.” 



BEST: StfOttrV«TOEIES 
alM%iL,;'b©s!d^ .Vanina, in such that were* obi 



’ VAN ISA 

. pride er.ro o to the- re* w 
oftotfhe you 14' pti:. Lm! 

provided W^lf ,vi;-h (luTiirs'it'; fin-. I 
$m$ii files Wiilmut i: word of 

reply f «?he nftored ttom to bUsftiriHi; 

$ 0 “ i accept thorn out ot duty to he 
said, u tor i must try to rrettfw ; hot 
■ I will mover ; seo you ngtor. ; - i swi>m 
it in presence*. of your n>^v Iirucfito. 
Adieu, Vanina; prow toe me thul 
you will never write to me, never 
try to see me ; leave afl f» f i> .e to 
my country, l am dead to you: 
iarefellto 

‘ * No ! ” V an i n a to p 1 i cd 1 1 : . i o * t sly, 

I wish you to kno e what I have 
done, led by the love I hud for you.” 

With that she told him all her 
proceedings from the moment- tha.1 
Wissirilb tjiuUcd the eie*to of * v w» 
lC icolo to sumuator IpcwcIj to tin* 
legato, W hen the i eeita w a - r mice!, 

B anina said ; 


vanik i 

, "to : 1 'that is nothing’ I did mora 
for1o\ e cl you,” " r 
Ami : she told him of * her 
Jkntoltm. \; . ' 1 ^ 

Ah, monster I ” ex'-! aimed Pietro 
in a rage, hurling himself upon bar, 
and he tried w toil her with ato 
chain k. - 1 '■ , : . . , "V' ; 

He would have succeeded in ck/ing 
so, hut for the jailor who ran for- 
ward at hi* tost cries. ID seized 
MiVrilli. 

■, *■ Heie, monster l I won’t be in- 
d<:uted to von for, anything/' said 
jMnsiriili to Vanina, flinging the 
files ami diamonds nt lmr as well* 
as hi* chains jiemittcS ; and he 
hastened away. 

Yanina remained utmrly cnislmd. 

ohe n loaned to no.ru?, lO'icl the 

newspapers a an on nee Lat she has 

jus- married Prince Don Livid 
y , j , - , & a * 1 1 

ha vein. 
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THE CHILD WITH TIT R BREAD SHOES 

THKOPU1LR QAtTTIER 


HASTEN* to this story which the 

grandmothers of German) toll theii 

gtamkhildrcn, - Germany, a ) beauti- 
ful ecu miry of legends and dreams, 
where iue moonlight, playing on 
the -mi bis of Old Rhine, creates a 
thouanud fantastic visions. 

At the end of the village a poor 
woman lived alone in a humble 
cottager the house vwis very poor 
and contained but the barest neces- 
sities In the way of furniture, /, 

An old bed wit J^twiated columns 
whence hung serge curtains yellow 
with ago; a hreucMuu : a walnut 
chest, polished till it shone, but the 
numerous worm-eaten holes of which 
were stopped with wax, indicated 
a long period of service ; an arm- 
chair, covered with tapestry from 


which the colours hid faded and 
which hud been worn thin by tho 
shaking head of the old/ grand: 
mother ; a spinning-wheel polished 
with use; that wato all. - to 

We were about 10 forget a child'? 
cradle, quite new, very cosily padded 
and ^covered with a pretty flowerai 
counterpane stitched by at* indc- 
f dtiga ble noed'u, that, of % Mother 
orii^outing u* cri& v !^f her' little 

All the wealth in the little house 
was centred there, 

Ife child of a burgomaster or of 
an a|lic* councillor could not h&ve 
l oon. more softly couched Sacred 
prodagality, sweet folly of tho mother 
who.|faj>nves herself of everything 
to provide a lifcfcte luvttn; In tho 
21 ' 
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rcuR of bar poverty, for her dear 
nursling ! 

The cradle gave a festNl air to 

the poor hovel ; nature, which is 
compassionate to the unfortunate, 
made the bareness of this wluje- 
washed cottage gay with tufts of 
hovjmeleel? and velvet moss, Kind 
plants, fall of pity, although they 
looked like parasites, filled up the 
holes in the roof and made it as 
d&Ezliug a® a bride's jewels, and 
prevented the rain from falling on 
the cradle ; the pigeons alighted on 
the window and cooed until the 
child fell asleep. 

A little Mrd, to which young 
Hans had given a crumb of broad in 
the winter, when the snow made 
the ground white, had, v It m spring 
came, let a grain fall from his boa* 
at the h;ot of tho wall, and the nee 
had sprung, a bfe&ntifui bindweed 
which, clinging to the stones with 
its gram claws, had <m?.\rod t)m 
room by a broken window pane, and 
crowned the child’* ciadie with its 
cluster, so tba, • h\ the morning- 
Hans’?; blue eyes and the blue bells 
of the bindweed WQkr-up at the 
same time, and looked at each other 
with an under standing air 

This home, then, was poor but not 
gloomy, 

Hans's mother, whose husband 
had die&fcr away at (be war, lived, 
ss best she could on vegetables 
from the garden, and the product of 
her spi ninng-wht el ; very little, it is. 
* true, but Hans' wanted far nothing 
and that w as enough. * 

Han«V mother wgp a truly -pious 
mid believing woru&tr She prayed, 
worked and practised virtue; but 
she had one fault ; she looked upon 
herself with top ’ ranch complacence* 
and prided herself to0%uch on her 
^ ■ 

' It' rometim^s ‘ happens; that 
"Toothers, : these beautiful 

: : '-rmj children; : ^tkMimpled bauds, 


white skin and pinkb^pthtok tliafc 
they belong to them^^er.; Bit 
God gives nothingT Keenly lq*ds, 
and, like a forgotten creditor* he 
sometimes Comes to demand his own 
again all of a sudden. 

Because this fresh bud had sprang 
from her stem, Hans's moth^r-jie 
lieved that she had made him b/l>a 
bom : and God, who, frofa within 
his Paradise with its azure vaults^ 
starred with gold, watches every: 
thing that happens on earth, and 
hears from the ends of the infinite 
the sound that the blade of grass 
makes as it grows, was not pleased 
to see this. 

He* also saw that Hans v, m> greedy 
and that hit; mother way too indul- 
ge to this greediness ; the naughty 
ehiiuoiton cried when be had, after 
<p apes or an apple, to eat bread, 
object of envy to so many unfor- 
tunate*, and hb mother let him 
throw away the piece, of hr ad he 
h'*d commenced, or else, fin iVi.md it 
h rseIC 

bbnv it happened that Hans frd 
cl • fever burned 1dm, Ids breath 
whistled m hit? choking threat; he 
bad croup, a curiole illothB ttmt has 
la ad e th e tyv ' of i • * u < e y moth ers and 
father, v red. 

At ti i e h ig lit the poor w oman w as * 
filled with horrible anguish. 

You have doubtless seen in some 
chimb tin*, image of Our Lady, 
clothed in mourning and standing 
under the Cross, with her breast 
open and her bleeding heart, where 
lie plunged seven swords of silver, 
three on one side, four the Other. 
That 'means that there is no agony 
more terrible than that of a mother 
who mns her, child dying. 

And yet the Holy, virgin believed 
in the divinity-' c& Jesus and knew 
that her son wo*fl& ’ come to life 
again, '.•/_* * * A 

Now Hans's mother had not -that 

hopev 
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■■ ^ Hansi Tb$ u«a \* - «v«imviivun% Bov , 'W9fK 

■lUnmUii mother, even while watch- and the $yead eo^mied to gro^ 
m 6 with* continued to spin mechaai* evealy, and without, -hsrOfli^K' pn 
ceiljr and the whirring qjf the wheel the loom ; it Was as 'fi&t* as the 
minted with the rattle in the throat shift of an archdnchete ovik the 

nf Wia ,** ..it » , ,4 , ^ ~Wf 

MBt.fi 


of the dying child. 

If some rich people find it Grange 
that a mother can spin by the bed 1 
side of a dying child, it k because 
they do not understand what tat* mother, 


linen, with which the priest ^ries 
the commuiim^up at (he allar* 

waa used, the .* 

weaver; to the poor 

^' WaV ^d understood 


i it also breaks th 
What she 
-the thread 


isp • 


H hat she was spinn^tbw ipw ; .F “3%e. enifpctdr > 8*..i8ba > ' wk '4$d 
ft thread for -.her little Jtarts’e last year while-still #a mfapfc/J?as ' 
" , J I "? U ¥, ; she dift-iiol wiah that 'aHjff^ot' wj/stpp^d in; a nr sorter 
cloth; .that had been ; : used; ; sbd<4tp shroud* in his |ittte' ebony coffin 
covfer that dear body, '■ahd>''a£ she with Silver nails.” .' •••.-v* ... : * 


covfer *tbafc cl 00c, she with silver nails/ , ^ , 

had :, no mosey;. ' she, .-made her Having folded; the ^j$l; r the ; 

fhothjsr drew from W waf^tpnger' 

a thin gold ring,; all /Wtfrtf with. ■ 
use. >*- *: * ‘ : . 

«' “Good weaver, ,v she feaid, ;t ?ft£ke • 
this ring, my 


T ■ *»*v*«va , 

spinning-;w heel hum; *vjdth a mourn 
ful activity '; but ribc did not' pass 
the thread . through her lips '&s was 
hcr-yustopy; enough teats foil from 
, ^.^.r-rrifiton it. ’ .* 

'>v * ■ ' die sixth day, -Hans 

- *. ; l*i\ . y. from chance or 

* 1 .. ,• .-o ” ”ust«r;'of‘hnid : 

< . v* „ . ' • "• • ■:'• ; V ; * * ■ • '•; cradle faded; 

, ■ v‘ ': : curled-up 

* - :■ v^ ; fc-a-A:* % ‘ * 

* ■,.!■• - *othoV was quite 'bon? 

/ Ar > ■<>■' 4 i • the breath had for ever 
-down fro/i his lips, on . which the 


gold I qy|r %} 

,v" The kind weaver-man did not ' 
wish to tal^e it< but' she said to-' 
him : ' ; i.'*' ■/. ■" - 

> Wbepe ! 4m::gbin2 X 4il liaVe * 
no need, of a -ring ; for 1 feel my 
Hii.ns\s small arras pulling me into 
the ground.”"' . ; ‘ 

. Then she went to the carpenter 


r , " V ; ■ v r • wziwii- tuo xacn sne we 

viciets death had replaced ihe . and sa'id to hiin ; 

•dJ*r * th f !f° , '^aatpr, get me Some wik from 

■Mear head with the edge of. the' the heart of the tree, which will not 

*t?h. ^: k her - rot'tpd which the worms will nbt 


under her arm, M^made her way 
towards the weav^^lionse. 

. •• ‘‘IVeaver,” she said 1 to him, “here 

regular 

.^idif^Onbi^qts ;*.the^ider doej| 

of t®o '«eiling;.let yo.iifc s 
4nd go # v from this thj 
hdy^afi ell ibf cloth aS 
.cloth of I^eftlani oriJail^T ^ - the 
The waiver took the min', s4 the' w< 
the w^rp,-' and' the busy -Mu^le, 


v — » : v« mu uve 

be able to eat; cut from it five 
boards and two little boards and 
make a coffin to- these measure- 
ments.” .• . ' ... 

caitwhter toolc'-his '.s^r. vid 
* 'i mined ¥he . planks, and 


; jcista “™™ ww. «*»«»«, ouu 

Ue oOme r strpcMthe nails as lightly as possible 
i>;musi with Sis’ hainmenj so as not to let 
t 2§? the • the • Ir^u pokte tonter farther into 


yrhtfa&B heart- th m into 




■om^ing. the* thnSaJ after ^ began * was -L 
to run hithef and. thither. ah*b : ; l| 


^C^was finished, it 
Jte3- &> well done' 
i 'rbeeii taken 



m the Ttrmtft tout 0Kaa stoeibs (fkenqb:) 


fof « t$t to pat jewels and laces 

toi > * 

“tferijpenier, as you have made so 
beautiful a tofftn for my Lttk Ham, 
I give foo mjffhoiw at the * nd ot 
the vflhg»S and the little garden 
behind it and the well with the 
vineyard — You shall not wait 

ith the shroud and the coflm, 
which she held iindci hoi atm. it 
was so sttnU, she wont tin mgh tht 
\ illage sit cts, and the < In Wren, 
who do not know what death is, 
said 

“ Look at Hans'b mothei t dung 
him a beautiful box of bn from 
Nuremberg, it mmt In a tnvri 
With its , painted sod vaimslud 
wooden homes, its stuplo n verod 
with tm-foil its belfry and it» tower 
with batik mud *, Mid its hw* in 
the pmroenad* * dl ui ly and s ifoi 
oi eLe a beautiful \vo n wi #1 » d 
sculptured peg- Rt tht n rh ami i s 
horsthair bow Oh w 1 y have wo 
not a box uln it 

And the mo tht tn growing pda 
kissed teem aud told them to be 
quiet 

“ Silly dnldren that you are, you 
must not say tha* , do not u ish for 
the box of to\s, or the \\ line -»* 
that one tames with Uai a it r 
One's arm you will hau it *oon 
.enough, pool little orie<j ' J 

When Hans's mother got home, 
Ac took the dainty, still pretty, 
corpse of her son and began to make 
hit last Uiht—it must be made 
carefullj , fox it has to last for 
etemty. 

She clothed him in hL Sunday 
olotheS) his silk dross and fur pehw 
m that he should not be cold m the 
damp place to which he was going 
Beside hm she put the doll with 
Ah enamel eyes, the doll he loved 
*so 9$h & i ityt Me always took it 9$ 
bad with him. 

' mk iart m A# was turning dews* 


the shroud oh the bo% #hich An 
had kissed for the last time a 
thousand times, she saw that she 
had forgotten to place his pretty 
little red slippers on the child's 
foot 

&he looked ior them in the room, 
for it hurt her to <<ee the little feet 
bare that u*»od to be so warm anti 
pink, and were now so cold and 
white, but during her absence the 
rats had found the shoes 
the bed and for want of 1 * ' 

fo»d hid i moled them, gnawed 
at Hum a * urt hole* in the 
!c iHt* i 

It was a ~ eat gxief + ’ poor 

mdln tin Hans ih^' 4 id go away 
into tht Qth$w#jld T *ith 1 \efeet , 
when the ht n is «,il (me wound 
it inly needs *i touch to tuoko it 
blrnl r 

Vic cried to see the sbr^r*** 

hju th it jrdUmf* f 

fear cool t 5 1 g 

Ijtowiouhl ' 1 
win i she li 
im* and l 
the th f 
By lint fn i n 
id* i 

fn the i h c \(\ Inn there \ 
who! lo f of hi m *» , t >r a long 
tmu the nnhjppv woman, kept 
aJLvi b) her si u row, had beer* eatmg 
nothing 

She broke the loaf, 1 1 mcrabering 
that, in the past, she had often 
made with the soft parts pigeons, 
geese, chickens, wooden shoes, boats, 
and other boys 9 things to am***# 
Hans. 

Placing the bread fn the hollow 
of her land, and kneading it with 
her thumb while she moistened it 
with her tears, the made a little 
pair of bread shoes, with wkieh 
she .cowed the cold, bluish feet of 
dead child, and, her heart eon 
#&&$$ Ae the shroud 

^avelosed the# eo8m.^Wkle she 



THE Cl flic im- IS 

Was kneading the I tread, a poor man lii. *iotfe«V strotei^^liei? £ra»s 
had eotw to tlm door atm timidly out to him,' fc&id :. *■ - - \* 'J_ ' “ 1 ^ 
asked lor some bread : but alia had “ Dear ..child, lake arid 

«ignad t o A im with her hand , to go do not weary in. Heaiefr; I shall 
away: noon rejoin you > 

the grate-digger came to take The third night. Hum came .again'; 
away ihc box, and buried it in a he moaned and civa mbre than at 
corner of the cemetoryumief a dump the other. time*?. and be disappeared 
of white tow-hush ch : tbo air was with his little hands joined; be no 
warm, [t wn« not raining and the lommr had ^ doll* hut be still fed 
ground WU3 lie* wot; this wad n his bread shoes. .;w 

comfort .10 the inot’:*T, ^h^ditmgbt Lii:> mother, Icing uneasy, went' 
that her poor iitUe llans'VouM nor to’ consr.it a venerable priest, who 
pass the first night in hi* ^tomb too *aid to her; 

uncomfortably, * M I null watch beside you to night, 

When she returned horns to her and I will question the little ghost; 
solitary house, she placed vlanss he will answer me : I know what 
cradle beside her hod, lay down words to say to innocent or guilty 
and fell asleep. \ spirits. ” 

Overtaxed i nit ur:e..^UJiCluuhfid > ' ■ Hans appeared at the usdhl-hour, 
A*> q be slept, she Ir ? a, dream and the priest 'summoned him* in 
or, ’at least, she \ r * it was a ' hi. ^ * consecrated words, to toll him 
dream * v/hm-. troubled him in the other 

Hah pearod to her, clothed as world, 

he was .his eodim iu bis Sunday u i l is the broad .dices which toy- 

dress a> t his pelisse liner* with- ment me, and Limhm me from: 
swanVdown, in ins hand' .*».,<! >l\ r *0.111 ^ing the diamond staircase of 
with the enamel eyes and on bis ] r uv"; they arc heavier on my 
feet his bread shoes. * feel than postilion’s boots &nd I 

Bo seemed to be sad. , c&miot got past the first two or 

He had not the ha 10 that ^ three stops, and thfct roubles me 
death ought to gin to the little * greatly, fo> 1 see abo e a eloud of 
intiocents ; for,, if * » * eve g t v > ino , beautiful r.h rubim with rosy wings 
m th * ^ er * - ?( end. of t •**> arr oailoig to rue to play -with 

'\V hvthci' - .o.j w? .-bowing 'iqc toys of 

ipy*-.'? gf'i.i.'* 

iat car*-*- 0 ' 1 * , n «r <»Jd words, .he dia- 
lp and « 

«o«er wl on tk>’ good nriesfc, to whom' flam's 
&hp great r' x yffyexi tin* mmaOmr had made her ' confession, 

^rejast. . . said to her: • ■• 

. 1 ■ Tba-rirahs.. u. ,#*$ “Jjf'fU have committed a p-aw 

toofchwawoke, bathed in porspirr lion, fauUCyou have prgfenfid tho ckily 
delighted at haring seen her rHM brt*|' tiie sac rod ht^d, our goad 
terrjftm at haring seen him so sad-; 0.ed% hre.'d, the bread that .jews 
btite «fce re..®ured herself by .si'. i>ig ; Christ, at his Us; r.‘js!<t s ehoso n> 
£1 Poor Hans 1 svet. in Paradise he roprnsenS his h*'riv\ and, ,-tl or having 
<M8inot forget' n»e.” .ref«sa#{ a siieo of it to the p>or 

; Th*’ following night, the appa- ima jwho <stme to Vo«r door, you 
t&oo w*i repeated : Hans was still tetWM&d from it slippers for yoiar' 
)i|^fe sad and tnoro pale. ■ HaosJl ■ 


angel. 

The roe, 
Bcuris'Lliig 
coloured v| 
fell from '' 


.expired 

from sj' 
weed tl 

dried « 



' f Wt ' * 

m -Urn twelve best short stories (frenoh) 

\ “You must open the coffin, take When night caifce, Haas appeared" 
the broad -shoes off the child’s feet, _ to ids mother-one last time, but he 
and w kirn lihehr in the ajbpurifying was gay,* rosy and happy, and had 
•fire'v^ '/ . ■ ' ' •; with hm "fctfo little cherubim with 

. Accompanied by the gravedigger whom he h%d already mrido friends 
and ‘rtp 'mother, the priest' proceeded he had vriugs of light and a fillet 
to .*tbe cemetery^ With four blow? of of diamonds/ • 
the spade the coffin was laid bare, “ Oh, mother, what joy, what hap- 
and was opened. ; _ , # pi ness, and oh, how beautiful are the' 

Hans was IJring inside, -just as gardens of Paradise ! “We play there 
his mother -hr d laid him there,, but all the time and our good Got) never, 
his face bore an t.xprtvricm r -f pn»n. , scolds/ . \ -> . , ■ t 

The holy priest gently -vomovMd Next day, the mother -saw her 
the, bread shoes from thedaad-chiida son again, not on earth, but. hr 
feel and burned them, himself at the heaven ; for she., 4jm.fi during the 
flames of. a candle, reciting a prayer day, her brow pressed against the 
the while. . ; empty cradle, 


t]$e reverend Father oaucher’S elixir 

■ '■ ’• ' ' ’ALPHONSE DAODKT 


“ DfUN.fi: riaS, neighbour, and tell 
mo what you think of it. ‘ 

And -drop b) drop,, with tie 
scrupulous c&r£ oi a iapidmy count 
mg p*arh, the c%n of * t ravesen 
poured mo out two fingers of a 
golden-green liquor, warm, shim- 
mering, exquisite. ... It warmed 
.my stomach like sunshine. 

That* is .Far her Gaucher’s elixir, 
the pride and the health of our Pro- 
vence," the good man inforie’ed me 
triumphantly. It is made at the 
' £ ‘romori/tr at ( : n si a? * convent, a couple 
- of leagues ft urn \ r cur mill. . . , Isn't 
it worth all then; Chartrauses %. f . 

; Ante! If you only knew bow amusing 
t%e story of this elixir is! Just 

* listen 

• 4; Thereupon cm : -. 0 i;nme> ■ »tly, think- 
ihg no evil, in tin 1 presbytery 

, din big- ro^'n so simple and. quiet 
' tviih its htrle pictures of the Stations 
of the Cross. and its pretty white'. 1 
starched curtains ..like surplices, the 
ftbM began to tell me a tale just a 


little sceptical and irreverent, after 
the manner of a, sturj irorn Erasmus 
or lYAssoucy. 


“Twenty years ago the Premori 
stratensians, or rather the White 
Fathers, m, our Provencals call 
them, had fallen into great poverty. 
If you had seen their house in those 
d%)E, it would have made your 
heart ache 

“The /Teat wall And St, Pacha** 
rniud tower were falling inU> pieces. 
Around the ' weed-grown cloisters 
the columns wore splitting-, the stone 
saints were crumbling ir? their niches. 
Not a window was whole, not a 
door held fast. In the garths and 
chapels the Rhone wind blew as it 
does in the Camargue, extinguishing 
the candles, breaking the lead of the 
windows, and driving the holy water 
out of the stomps. But saddest of 
all was the convent steeple iu» silent 
as a deserted dove-cote, ami the 



THK R-KVEBENli FATHER GAUCHER’S ELTXIB'v " # 


fathers* for WasMj^of mentis to buy 
themselves a* bell; forced to -ring to 
matin* with clappers of almond 

woo&4;v*W; y‘ • 

u Poor. vVhite Fathers ! I can see 
them ' jet, at & Corpus Christ’ pro- 
cession, .filing sadly past in their 
patched mantles, jj&kv thin from 
their diet of pumpkins and melons, 
and behind them his lordship the 
abbot, who hung down his head as 
hew nit, ashamed at iettinv due sun 
see his crosier with the gilding, worn 
off 'and his white woollen mitre all 
motb-e&tem The ladies of the con- 
fraternity wept, iv their ranks for 
pity at the sight, and the big banner' 
carriers grinned arid whispered to 
each other, as they pointed at the 
poor monks • 

'* *' Starlings go thin when they go 
in a flock : 1 

“The fact is chat the unfortunate 
White Fathers wore themselves re* 
duced to debating whether they 
would not- be better to take their 
flight across the world and *oek 
fresh pasture each one where lie 
could. 

“So then, one day when this 
grave question was being discussed 
m the chapter, a message was 
brought v this prior that I brother 
Gaucher asked to be heard before 
the .counJI. . . . You must under- 
stand that this Brother Gaucher was 
the convent cowherd ; that u to soy, 
he spoor his .days, in wandering 
front arch to' arch of the cloisters, 
driving two scraggy cows, which 
sought for grass in 1 the' crevices of 
the pavement* Brought tip until 
hie twelfth year fey an old half- 
witted woman in Les Faux, called 
Auntie B6gon, and then taken in by 
the monks, the unfortunate cow- 
herd had never been able to learn 
. anything except to drive his beasts- 
and to repeat his paternoster, and 
even that he said in Provencal ; for 
he had a thick skull, and his wits 


wwy m - sharp a leaden 
dagger* ‘ A fervent Christian, fotr 
all that, though mmewhit vidpnarjv 
cjhile comfortable in, his sackcloth t; 
and disciplining himself with strong 
conviction and such arms l . . . 

■ “When they saw him; enter the 
’ chapter- house, simple and clownish, 
and salute the assembly with v a 
smupe, prior, canons, treasurer, and. 
every one burst out kmghing. That 
was always the effect produced 
everywhere that bis hones", grizzled 
face appeared, with its goatee and 
its somewhat vacuous eye® : so 
Brother Gaucber was not put about, 
lt i Year Reverences/ he said in a 
"d nature' tone, twisting -Lis 
olive-stone beads, 4 ilm a, u ae raying 
that empty barrels make the most 
sound. What do you think? By 
putting my poor brains to steep, 
though they're soft enough already, 
1 do believe Fve found the way to 
get us all-out of our difficulties, 

4 Its this way. You know 
Auntie B6gon, the good woman 
who took ’Ufcre of me when I was 
little — God rest her soul, the old 
sinner * She used to sji% : some 
queer songs when she had drink — 
Well, what I want to tell yon. my 
reverend fathers, is that when 
Auntie fltfgon was alive -she knew 
the herbs that grow Lu Jit mountain* 
as well and better than any old hag 
in Corsica. A nd, by ' the same token.,, 
ifi her latter days she compounded 
am incomparable elixir by blend ins 
five or six sorts of simples, which 1 
wo used to go and gather together.' 
in tie Alpittes. • That’s many a year 
,agb| but I think that with the aid 
of Saint Augustine, and ' the per- 
mission . of bur lather abbot, : T 
■mights if I search carefully— refill 
the -Composition of that myatwoii* 
elixir. Then wo should only have 
to pht it into bottles’ ami se;I it a 
Hty<* dear, and the domnaaiifty 
woujdbe able to getricbatlts #se, 



T8£38 TWmss/z BK«r BHOBT STO:BTES ' 

like oq^loretLr&n at’i I Trappe diui scoured the momifcaina in search of 
• # tfap>(p$md& * . / j ' his fragrant herbs. * . . This distil- 

*vfie liactn^t finish. The lory, to which no one, not even the 

prior .got up am t*dt no iiis nee*;., prior, had the right of entry, was 
' The canons took hiir> by the hands. an old abutdofied oh a pel at the 
The t reft .surer*, even more deeply bottom of the canons' garden. The 
mpvud Than xoy #.f the* others, re good fat.^rf/ simplicity had nuulo 
spellful iy kissed ' he frayed hem of it into a very mysterious and fur* 
his cowl — , ‘ ,/Thon each returned to ruidabie place ; and any bold and 
his #ia1i \a> ileJihf •?•**! «? ; and m solemn . inquisitive monk who managed to 
assembly the ehap'or decided to reach the row-- window above the 
entrust the e/w# to brother Thrasy- door by scrambling' up the climbing 
buly.y in o v*;:er i ha t i brother Gaucher vines promptly tutu! Jed do wig tern 
might devote. himself entirely to tied at his peep of bather Gaucher, 
♦jbe ’prep i ran on of jus elixir. with liis necromancers beard, stopp* 

; ■ ing over his furnaces, hy<lromoter in 

, t w "JJotr did the good brother man- Land, arid- all around him red stone 
age 1 b> recall A i mrie lJvgon’s recipe'? retorts, gigantic alembics glass 
What efioris, wbau vigils did, it cost worms, .a regular weird litter that 
him? j las torv does not relate. But glowed as if enchant od in the red 
this ranch is certain, at tin? end of gleam of the windows. .\ . 
six months the White Fathers’ “At dost of’ day, when the last 
eluir was very popular already, In stroke of the Angelas sounded, 
si] the Oomtat, in all. die Arles dis- the door of this place of. mystery 
trict not a in." not a farm -house, was opened discreetly, and his 
but had at ;L Nt .\kdoor of its Bevm enco betouk himself to the 
. spence, among the cor.ths of w ipe church for the evening office. You 
syrup and jarc of Ut pkhohnw, should have seen the reception that 
A little brown si one fUgoo sealed he got as lie traversed the monas- 
witb the arms of Province, with tery • The bnjihrcn lined up as he 
y a monk in - ecstasy oh a, silver passed. They said : 

Vbei, Thanks to the vogue- of its ** • Jiu*h!... H a has the secret k . 

mfytit the house of the Prbinon* “Tl/c treasurer walin-i behind 

st^tensians 'got rich, very rapidly, hivuiod hpoke to him, bowing dvier- 
&t ^'achomiuk tower was rebuilt, ennkky. . . . Amid these adulations 
The\prior got a n< -w mitre, 1 he church the "Fat her vent his w <iy, wiping his 
gmphhew painted window?, ; and in brow, his threesome red 'bat with 
the' |:oe tracery of the steeple a its broad brim on the back of his . 
-whiil; fight of ball#, big rand Tilt A), head like .an aureola, looking emo~ 

, -alij|hled fine "Easter morning, plaecntly about, him at, The Wide 
cbiinpg,a!.i«i pealing, ip full* swing/ courts ■ planted with * orange-trees, 

, ; “Atafor Brother < kiudber, the poor the blue roofs where new vanes were ' 
lay brother j luv.c t u^tubMea used, to turning, and in the darling white 
aisuseAtbo eb/ipigr, &o, he was never cloister, amM *., the neat flower • ‘ 
mentUVuxl new/ in the convent. They columns, the canon# all newly rigged 
only knew the Beverend Father out, walking two and two with' con- 
Gauchok a -man of brains and ability, turned fao&. , ^ . 

- Wholli wi quite isolated from, the “ ‘ They owe all that to me 1/ ,M# . 
petty p/iul tifaripus ooeupa turns of the RNiverenco said ihw^rdjy ; 
oloistof, and shut Mmsolf up all day often as he did m, t^p^ughi made, 
in. bife/distiile^v w hile thirty monks his pride rise in 



■ , e VW ■ . * uv ■ ■ ■■.j*' 

' rawcBVBBKSrrt 1 father oAtJGfones ELiX&t . .tifr 


“The poor ma\;va^ heavily pun- 
ished for it Y<»<j[ hear how that 
happened • " 

"‘ You must unde r, arK j that one 
evening, whilst the ov Jf) wa $ being 
sung, he arfived at % i*h^reh in 
an extraordinary stated agitation : 
red, .breathless, his cowWwrw arid 
so Upset that in taking /{/water 
he dipped his sleeves ipi;/ u p to 
the elbows. At first bought 
that' it was excitement i being 
late; but vrh**n they saw hu ma ]- e 
profound reverences to the |.g an 
and the galleries instead of fiaV^g 
.the high altar, rush across*}^ 
church like a whirlwind, waWr 
about in the choir for five minn* 
in search of Ins siall, then, once . 
was seated, sway right and Jef 
smiling benignly, a murmur o 
astonishment ran through tin. nave 
and aisles/ They chuckled to one 
another behind their brto, iaries ; 

“‘‘Whatever is the matter with 
our Father Gaucher ? . , , Whatever 
is the matter with our Father 
Gaucher ? 

“Twice the prior impatiently let 
his crosier fall on the pavement to 
command sileneti . , . Down at the 
end of the choir the ps.ibiv- still 
wont on ; but the responses lacked 
animation. . . . 

“Suddenly, in the middle of the 
Ave vmm t io and behold, Father 
Gaucher flung himself back in his 
Dali, and sang out at the top of his 
voice ; 

i* * In Paris thefo dwells a White Father, 

Pa tat in, patafcan, t&rahin, taraban. t . / 

“ General consternation. Every 
one ;rjm. There were cries of ; 

“ him -awav ! . . . He’s 

pOssesseur ^ 

“The mtms Wn^dves. 

His Wdshi^lpioumh^d his ci\^ K 
. . . But -l%Wk Gaucher saw no- 
thing, ; and two sturdy 

monks had to drag him out by the 


shlc-dodr of the choirj. struggling 
like a demoni.te ami going on worie 
then ever with liis £ patatin« ; And 

H-raban;>/ 

“ Next morning, at daybreak, the 
unfortunate man was on his knees in 
the prior's oratory, owning his fmlb 
with a torrent of tsars, 

“ *' It was. the elixir, my lord: it 
was fchh elixir that overca«|0’ ! %^'.he 1 
said, beating on hi.'-: breast* / ' ■ 

“And seeing him" ee- 
smitten, so penitent, the good prior 
himself was moved. 

“‘Come, come. Father Gaucher, 
set your mind at rest; it will all 
pass away like dew in the sum * * * 
After all, the scandal has not been 
so great- m you think- To be sure, 
there was a song that was a little . . . 
hem ! horn ! . /. Yet let us hope that 
"Okj novices w ould not pick it up. . . . 
hit now, let us see ; tell me frankly 
w it all happened. ... It was 
Wo you were trying the elixir, 
^ it not ? Perhaps your hand was 
heavy 1 . .. Yes, yes, I under- 
fM — 1 1 is like brother Shbwartz, 
liic^jv^ntor of gunpowder: you 
have, , :n the victim of your inven- 
tion. tell me, my good friend, 
is it ^;>jutely necessary for yoti to 
tr y “I'/jTibk elixir on yourself?’ 

rh S y rtunafcel y W is, *my lord ! 
ihe p-i| gi T es me the strength . 

: hc /too of alcohol, it is ferns; 
but for th^h,mess, the velvetiness, 

Ly ' ZwH?* )**** 

*f Ah, to be«itij ^ Bxit li&teji 
fo^an other mom (A, G. whM- l am 
goiog to say to you. . . ; Whort y0)J 
are, compelled to bits* \. K . .4;^- 
thefe, does it seem good. M „ ou 
derive any pleasure from it V ; 

p Alas, yes, my lord !’ sail ^ 
unfortunate father, blushing to "Hu, 
J "ivof his hair. ‘These lest two 
evepmg»tv^ sudfe,a bbuqaet 
m sueh an ai^ t , . , Surely it 




BEST SB&Stfi STORIES 




harplayed 
And*, so I 


knelt do*ifr . 

the laboratory;* 0 ^ buried hhs&eH * 
his pattsny^rs. But from the 
vj %. If , the l|iJjSiPsttli-wArm tyor there rose a 
^ ^gc/fc* * steam chary* with- aromas, wttieh - 
tough; so^riiudh ihe steak* about him and sent 
g ^V’eskaft] OB ft «do tfefelftt ' ’ 1-— 11 — l-V 

•priory interrupted exestedlj? 1 *^?! 

N.thost'Tiofc ruu^he £isk,of making our - 
ed. . . ^ All Vou 
~**?e fore: 



/irisiw. 

.to ascertain'!' 


, . . . „ . Tjv . quire 

dr^’p^t^ . Let's say twenty drops, 
, , .. will be smart indeed 


rhack /iy-uiUy f o his basins, * 
te liqup /a * a lovely golden green. 
Lc/ug arec it with open nos- 
trils, v fathir/ stirred* it gently 
* * *•' stirrb/rrod, and .in the 


bbles that the 
fried round he 


with I 

little ,'arkling 
emci/t. wave 
Beeir-! t« me Vuntie Begon’s eyes 
l aw iiig and twinkling / as they 

fa id at kitf.L . v V, V,-’ 

' Herp g< h , Another drop I' 
/‘And; With oife drop and another 
it unfortunate at last had his goblet 


f if he datehes g?ou with twenty drops. 

■ . . , ‘In any catena prevent acci* 

, dents. .Ill dispense y<mfrfe*comin^ s . 

. to church in , future. You will say the brim' ..Then, completely 
the evening office in the .disrillery/ r ^qnished ? he dank down m agreat 
. - Audi meaawhilA go in peac** arm-chair, and- lolling at ease, bis 
reverend father;. sifti" above a/ ;«ycs half shut, tested his sin sip by 
vittbiA,- count yopriirops catafuflf «P>, softly to hiiqself with a 


. . ‘Alas, his *ppo.r reverence J;* delicto 
■ rriuch need to eOunt IPs drops #r 
*Tke Devil had'^old dl ' ‘ 


never .after wards le^ 

«!TiedWult#j ‘ ‘ 

offices 1 


. go, 

[ some f^nge 


“So Ibng as jt was dayj 
well. The father was 


fully, all Provence herb$ ae » c T0 y* 
'serrated, ’hot with perf^® suai * 
••;. shine. , . . JE$ifcin 
the simple won 
' di^iiisras 



^remorse*. r-%a.. 

4 Pm defining myself . . . 
ig myself. / * 
pxkt terrible thing was that 
tfcom ol this diabolical elixir 
r iscovgfed by some black art, 
her al)' A untie Begon’s naughty 
ags :' ‘Thereare three little gossips, 
mgtM^T r who talk of making a banquet* . . * 
or f ‘Master Andrew's little shejp* 
herdess goes off to the wood by hear * 
little self/ and glwavs the famous 
on&aboutthe White fathers ; * ‘ Pati- 


n^ when 
and the, 
<*>£ 



Imagine his confusion next i&y 
wherihis celhnfates said to him slyly ; 

* Eh, ehj ^Father* -"Ofedchev, ^ y 6 u 
A hm' iff your linnet last night, 
m bed ! 9 

■ - jf r ^Thtodt 'Was . tears, desp%iv l and 

►p wefaty 'ifcffk -^ddinoiP and iVery,, 

Wtte^pk^ur^ Afhat bour his pd|^ 

began anew, \ f v^ ■ 

^ ^'ifen, •« ' • 

Sr went and " All this time orders were pour- 
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THE BSYEHEND FATHER GAUCHER’S ELIXIR*' ' tf 


ing into the abbey in excess of ex- 
pectation, They came from Niraes, 
from Aix, fr6m Avignon, from Mar- 
seilles. . . . Every day the convent 
became more like a factory. There 
were packing brothers, labelling 
brothers, others for the accounts, 
others for the earring ; the service • 
of God may have lost a few tolls of 
the bells now and again by it ; but 
I can assure you that tho poor folk 
of the district lost nollilng. 

“ Weil, thou, one fine Sunday 
morning, whilst the treasurer was 
reading in full chapter his stock- 
sheet at the end ♦of the yoar, # abd 
the good carious were listening to 
him with spaikKng o yea and smiles 
on thozr lips, who should burst into 
the middn ©{ the meeting but 
Father G anchor, sbsuting out : 
“FPhdria an'yh'd of At... I 
' can’t etand it any longer f , , . ' Give 
me my cows again [ * 

,u Rwtwhu if it. Father Gaucher V 
asked th« prior* who V»d his own 
suspich’-ns of w'hnr «t 

“ ‘ Wh&iiis it, my lord* . Vm 
■ on a iair way of preparing myself a 
fine* eternity of flames mid pitch - 
forks. . . , 1 diink, and drink, like 

a lost soul ; that h what it is ! . . / 

“ 1 But I told you to count your 
drops/ 

“ ‘Ah, so you did I To count my 
drops } But I would need to count 
by goblets now. . , , Yes, your 
References, that's what I’ve come 
to. Three bottles an evening ! . „ . 
You know quite well that can't go 
on for ever. . . , So, get whom you 
like to make the elixir. . . God's 
fire burn me, if I lake any thing more 
to do with it 1 7 

“ There was no more laughing for 
1 the chapter. * . 

4< * But, wretched man, you'll ruin 
w' m V cried the treasurer, brandish- 
ing his ledger. 

“ ‘ Would you rather I damned 
myself 1 ' 


“ Tb reupon the prior stood up. 

“ * Reverend sirs/ he said, stretch- 
ing out Ms fine 'white hand, on 
which the pastoral ring glistened. 

4 it can all b.e arranged. / ; . It's at. 
night, ip it not, try dear* son, that 
the demon assails you 1. . / *, , 

“ 1 Yes, Sir Frier, regularly every 
evening. . . . When 1 see the night 
coining on, 1 get ad in a sweat, 
saving your * Reverences' presence, 
like Gupiicti’s asr. vrkPu he saw _ 
them ccune with f.ho paok Saddle/ 

“ ' Whig then, keep your mind 
ea-sy. . . . I:n future, every evening, 
daring the office, well recite on your 
behalf the Prayer of Saint Angus 
tine, to which plenary indulgence is 
attached. . . . With that, you are 

safe, whatever happens v It is ab- , 

solution at the very moment of sin. 

ui O that is good, thank you, Sir 
Prior/ 

“And, without asking anything 
more, Father Gaucher a- aimed to 
his alembics* as light as a lark. 

“ And in fact, from that moment, 
eve: y evening, at the end of c< m- 
pline, the officiant never failed to say ; 

“ ‘*Ler- us pray foi our poor 
Father Gaucher, who is sacrificing 
his soul in tin interests of tho com- 
munity. Ornnvs, Dm, me ,. . . / ' 
“And, while the pray or ran along 
all those white cowls prostrated in 
the shadow of the naves, like a 
little, breeze over snow, sway at the 
other end of the convenf, behind 
the lighted windows of the dis- 
tillery,. Father Gaucher might b§ 
heard chanting open-throated : 

“ 4 lmjjParifl there dwells ft White Father, 
Tw&tin, patatan, tarabin; 

■ In Pari** tK*»r© dwells' a White Father 
W^o seta all the little mms dancing, " 
Trip, trip, trip, trip in a ganrin ;■ ' 
Wio sets all the . . .* ” 

- ‘ , ■ , ' ; ,, , ■*’ r<* 

1 .'V 1 . • 1 

A<$; thia point .. Ih& gboA : m£- 
stopp|d 'd^orl ill fcprrbr. , : : 

* Mercy ea us! If ujyparieh.oucvs * 
heardlme ! ” ’• *• ■ 
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ifeR TWELVE BEST SHORT STORIES (FRENCH) 


THE ."'LEG END OF SAINT JULIAN HOSPITATOR 


OUST AYE 


Jrjii' AN's father and wither lived in. 
a. cattle in the iuid.it of woods on 
the slope of a hill. 

‘Its four corner- towo.*s had pointed 
roofs covered with scales of lead, 
and the base of the walls rested on 
masses pi ruck which wont down 
abruptly right to the bottom or ihe 
moat. 

The pavements of the court were 
nB' clean as the flagged floor of a 
church Long gutters, shaped like 
dragons with down drooped jaws, 
vomited the rai moo the eis- 
tei n ; and on the window-ledges at 
every storey, in a pot of painted 
earthen ware, a plant tfi’ bn si l or 
heliotrope opened to the sou. 

\ second i’nc of defence., formed 
of stakes enclosed first an orchard of 
fruit- trees, then a parterre, where the 
combinations; of the flowers formal 
patterns, and next a trellis with 
bower* in wh&blO take the air, and 
a mall wkic* served to amuse the 
pages; On ibc other side were the 
kennel, the skbUs, the bakery, the 
worn press an A the barns. A lucodo v 
of green grain extended all around, 
itself enclose fl by a Strong hedge, of 
thorns. j 

1 They hidpivcrl in peace so long 
that thSl ptptv . dis was never let 
down ; Me moatp .were- full of water; 

( the -m mows made their nem in the 
opening/ of the battlements; and 
‘■the arcll 1 -.;' who walked up and down 
upon tip walls all day long retinal 
Ipto hfi turret as soon as the sun 
«hone Po strongly, and slept there 

^'Tmihors, the iron wori^abono every - 
wh^rej tapestries in this rooms gave 
■ pvwjjcion from the cold; and the 


FLM'Bi'Ur d 

I • ' ' 

presses were crammed with linen,; 
the wine-tuns were, piled up in the 
cellars, the oaken coffers groaned 
with the weight of bags of silver. 

In the great hall arms of every 
age and every nation moot to be 
seen among banners and heads of 
wild beasts, from the slings of the 
Amalokites and the javelins of the 
Gar am antes to the scimitars of 
the Saracens and the chain-coats of 
the Normans. 

The great spit in the kitchen 
could turn an ox; the chapel was as 
sumptuous the oratory .of a king. 
There was even, in a retired corner, 
a vapour bath in the Homan fashion; 
but the good lord of the , castle ab- 
stained from it, deeming that it was 
an idolatrous custom. 

Always wrapped in a fax pelisse, 
he walked about his house, aid jus- 
tice among his vassals, and appealed 
Mm quarrels of ho neighbours. In 
winter he watched tj le snow -Hakes 
f.iih <» had histories read to him. 
Av soon a.< Mto good weather came, 
he -vent out on hi* mule along the. 
Lines, amongst the green c< ‘rnfidds. 
and Miked with the rustic:;, to whom 
he gaVe advice. After .many adven- , 
turn*, he bad taken to wife & damsel 
oflvigh degree. 

Sim . was r vovy fair, , somewhat 
proud and. serious. The horns’ .of 
her head-dress brushed against the 
lintel of the doors ; the train other 
cloth gown trailed three paces be- 
hind her. Her household was ruled 
like the interior of a monastery; 
every morning she gave out their, 
work to her .Brants, saw to the 
uornfiu and ; ungucnts, span on her 
distaff, or embroidered altar-cloths 



thti lbhend of saint Julian womr.Mm y' Ui 


In answer to her prayers '* God 

granted her ;i mn ' 

Then there were r* repm/ng:; 
and a. feast which lasted three days 
and four:* nights, an id flic illumine 
lion of torches; to the sound of 
harps, on Hnorw stowed wuu it-.Jagy 
At.- it they ate the rar^t apices, with 
fovdj; as big os sheep; as a diver- 
sion, a dv.art v^trno out of a pasty; 
and when the bbwi /.> v * ut, bw 
the crowd was cvr.i ni-'-ca.cc^ t.) cy 
were obliged to drink friua ho? a-* 
and hebrioU. 

The young mo! her no* iwit 
Hi those festivities. SW Mayct! tn 
he.* T J aiat kept quiet. Doe even 
by; '!•»• wvke cod saw. by n mowu 
beam teat sk • 1 1 •-:> o\e window, 
something like,;* si.. - • w .Ainu.,' -\i. 

It was an .wienr. in ■> k'-'T of -e 
x stuff, with e chaplet a, id- • a 
wallet otj ns shoulder, u«tu nil ti e 
appearance ot a hermit. He e.-me 
up to bei pillow /m.l ^aid wit In, on 
opening his )ip> 

u {icjome, 0 mother ! j by avu will 

he, 4 

Shi « ^ oiw/e to cry oat: but 
’ f cheg upiM* lb- niuuu ray .be rose 
getitiy into the air, then disappeared. 
The .-ougs of the banquet sounded 
more' loudly then ever. She heard 
the voir s of angels; and her head 
sank back upon the pfllow, which 
w f\ surmounted by the bone v,t & 
taarty r in f < arhv.-. 1 i - 

‘Me.vi day??T !.il 'M>rv ( .,.c w’K'fr 
quest, c.iir«V 4 »h - r- : dte, tUy had 
not seen any loved l, Dream or 
reality, <bis mast Lave been n com- 
mon irjfafi from but sha* 

was cm. *■:! to say nothing about 
tey ~ai.o sh *uid be charged V5 witk 
pride, , ,1 ; 

1 iTm revellers depaH^ v A|';',breJik 
c* day ; aud Julian* fatter was out- 
Bide the poaterijr, whore he b^d be*m 
seeing the hwj»of them off, when all 
at once a mendicant ro^o up before 
■; him in the mist. He was? ■ a gipsy 


with plaited beafd> silver rings of'* 
both ilk; ArtoiV and afwrk ling iff %, 
ballad- Wh/l i an in*; red air he d’taink 
me red ihc-X’ mewniequeat v .*rd> ; 
/•Ah! ahi yaU3f"-son 

blood ! . . ; much glory ! A ^ always 
iortmudo 1 An fi^^r^fanrily/’ 
And, stooping to pick aphis alms; 
ho. dmppaVed in Hus grass and 
variLdi A, ■ ’ V A, 

The good castellan 
and left and called hr; luudeit 
*. ■ ' The wind blew, the rnbrjnjk 

mi.v- okcrud away. 

H<* at iribut** i : his , ick * to Jigbt- 

'n-juicduo^ rrniif vwiutof ?■'' ep.y^JLf' 

1 talk about si,” snid - io-Jurn- 
aelf, <4 thcy ;v;l: laugh at nto/’ How- 
ever, the sp] on oncers destined for his 
boh d;uoie-’ him, idt- u’lgb pro- 
i : * ’ 1 of 1 heui \v;ci by nu’tneaos.dear, * l 
he evi n uoabted whether ho 
ki - ■«*.;! U- 

! u < ' pi-ta •' bn -heir terete 
from c«i*J. - cl'.! . ITT - '• !: c.h.f risb<id 
tlic child with Cqu; < Icwe : - : atui. re- 
vyvrcdag him one marked 0 ‘H. by 
d, dc v be ..lowed cu mfimty of 
mv «:p'-o hi/ nwvm, Uk cradle vua 
st ; : fe f vi i ih fin ,-ln ; ; o / low n ; a la mp 
hi # di*. shape of a <bnc birr^ad over 
Jt (Ujiutinually : throe irar^v; ln!b;»i 
hiio to red ; :o*;b well wrapped m 
hiv ,oradd;iiw, k- ets, ui* utcy rosy, 
fuel ' c; r ch blue, with Ins brocade 
ck:k, ami hi.-? cap trimmed with 
pnarb; he In >kcd iiice a' little Jesmn 
Hih b v -eth ca.mc without his m wring 
a single mo^r. ' ' . ' 

Whem/he was'ssYetv-his, motker ' 
fAug »it- b:r-> to sing* ;lo make him 
bivive, his father hoisted, him on to 
horse-" The child smiled 

5 ‘itli satisfaction, M)d wm not iong v 
i learump everything. akba.k 

‘..A very h-aruo.t old monk in- 
Strueied hurt in the jtbqy Scriptures, 
Arabic eypbciing, Ijithi letters, and 
¥^3 art -ttf drawing dainty gictmw. 
(«* They worked 




jgtfce top of a to* W) a,* 


BE8T ® S0RT ST0EIB9 (FRENCH) 


do^ttXlf^M the - v went 
t , . th® garden, whore. welkin 
about ads hv t J- P\'% 

flowers. * 3 ‘ l " “J studied the 

a MW would see a string 

•ff ^-animals making tboir war 
*Iong # e bottom of the v l 17 

iT'&'r 

ff rb Tiie castellan, who had recog- 
meod him for a merchant would 
ff d » servantto him. The stnnJr 

fay, and, taken into the parlour he 
brought hut of hie coffers pieces 7? 

¥ V0t “ d silk, jewellery, aiomJicf 

SST'ttstss 

a r.<ga <ae! 

would knock **"«?*• 


SX f ltTrs iMh ” 

m. kd? 1 hfSSrttiiS.’ri? 

2“ST'“if “ al * Wfem 

of the aitu J«d °ff ^ ^ first ste P 
J™ , l ? ■ fM. after two of three 
turns to right and left, made off 
toe same wav. Neyf o’ ., n 

thought that lm i;tt, bun Ja T tJ “e 

troubled hfm ir&T't^ 

«* s„„Ch. Il ,S K £ 

Ht, » r' *" “ fe «j v 
X »ia,i r “ >l " d to “ k « 

8cattori arir,g b]mt tbs door and 
the a^T C T Bhs oi • 

before tl’hnU ^ tloned himself 

oekie the hole with a switch in to 

After a very long time ft pink 


-«m knS „ r p c pi fe . - w lMg tiat , , 

stnojeed before the u Uz ^° a PP^ r ^ then all the mjf*^ 

* J*'*- ?V m. “K; ££*■** ™3 

« -tar ,U -...- J w,a» t 


told rhl;.*r f e T were fed they 
roia their travels: the wandor.v ^ ~f”‘ ““ w 

g*?P 4* & <Sq jfc ;t “f“ »"&>££ 

««jHilehr& ■ Th en they gave iL - *1? 10 an T one. * 

S “*•“ *»«>* , a. ^ « 

£SA3±. ft* * If. ^wtnrri" • 

^ftsSKSSay 1 ?r® xvsa £ 

^.sxs$SS& araaii&J 

could nor * , \ ! . l£iat no 


nu <-' was iistet 

ahouts at whathe heard 

would h rome h dav °be 7l„ that k< 

m$t2 %,zr*’ ?** ,he 
te’Sdl; r ^ 


rt r rr , w a«unciant»v that'^A 

■long °£S%T^hi S™ff 
big pigeon on ton of the ramn^t* 

loS lA t *J e su , n - Jul >an stopped 
, 100 „*t A ; there was a gan in 

te"l iU f 8 5- 
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Ho hurried down, tearing himself 
on the bueheSs searching every- 
where, more active than a young 

fie pigeon was quivering with 
broken wings, banging in the 
branches of a privet hush. 

Its persistence in life irritated 
the child. He set about wringing 
its neck, and the bird’s convulsions 
made his heart beat, and filled it 
with a savage and tumultuous plea- 
sure. When it at last stiusned, he 
felt himself fainting. 

That evening, at supper, his father 
declared that a boy of his age ought 
to learn venery; and he went to 
look for an old manuscript contain- 
ing all the pastime of the chase in 
question and answer. In it a 
master shoved his pupil the art 
of entering dogs and manning 
hawks, of setting snares, how to 
recognise the stag by his fumets, 
the fox by his foot-prints, the wolf 
by his pads ; the best way to dis- 
cover their tracks, how they are 
started, and where their refuges 
usually are; what are the most 
favourable winds, with an enumera- 
tion of the calls and rules of the 
quarry. 

When Julian could repeat all 
those things by heart, his father 
made up a pack of hounds for him. 

First were to be seen four and 
twenty Barbary greyhounds, . faster 
than gazelles, but apt to get out of 
hand; then seventeen couples of 
Breton dogs, spotted with white on 
a red ground, unfaltering in their 
obedience to command, strong- 
chested and deep-throated. For 
the attack of the wild boar and 
^perilous lairs* there were forty 
griffons, hairy as bears. Mastiffs 
from Tartary, almost as tall as 
asses, flame-coloured, broad-backed 
and straight-legged, were meant to 
pursue the aurochs. The black coat 
of the spaniels gleamed like satin ; 


the yelping of the talbots rivalled 
the music of tie beagles. In a 
separate yard* rattling their chains 
and rolling their eyes, growled eight 
Alan bulldogs, formidable brutes, 
which would spring at a horseman’s 
belly and were not afraid of Hons 

They all were fed on wheaten 
bread, drank from stone trough^ 
and bore sonorous names. , 

The falconry, perhaps, even ex- 
celled the kennel Thegoodjord, 
by dint of money, had procured 
tercels from the Caucasus, sakers 
from Babylon, gerfalcons from Ger- 
many, and peregrine falcons cap- 
tured on the cliffs by the shores pi 
frozen seas in distant lands. They 
were lodged in a shed covered with 
thatch, and, fastened in order of 
their size on the perebrhad a sod 
of turf before them, on which they 
were set from to time to keep them 
limber. 

Purse-nets, hooks, spring-traps, all 
sorts of gins, were constructed. 

Often they took out to the fields 
spaniels, which very soon stood* 
Then the huntsmen, advancing step 
by # step, cautiously spread an im- 
mense net over their motionless 
bodies. A word made them bark; 
quails started up ; and the ladies pf 
the neighbourhood, who had been 
invited with their husbands, the 
children and the waiting-women, all 
threw themselves upon them and 
caught them easily. 

At other times, a drum was beaten 
to start the hares,; foxes fell into 
trenches, or else a spring opened 
and caught, a wolf by the mot. 

But Julian despised those easy 
artifices , he preferred to hunt far 
away from other people, with his 
horse and his hawk, ,ft was almost 
always a great tartaret from Scythia, 
white as snow. Its leather hood 
was surmounted by a plume, gqldwK^ 
belsj trembled on its blue feet * 
it s|t fast on its masters Svrisi wh3q 
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hi* horse goibqvd and the plains. wolves vsliifch were gnawing. some, 
unrolled be^.vrh rhcai. Julian, un- corpses henbaili in '^‘»- 

f^wming its leasing, Jodsgd it aff'y - ■ # • . . *' ,y 

at rmcej "the brave H^Y’nicHitvted.*- '* One ' Wiet^wt .. 

straight 'into the air like' &w\*rrqvn before <ia^nght, welt bamjgp4Si' ,a^ 
ami two unequal specks could be '• ^Sftg&bow brv hie.- : ufijqulaery and 'a 
scan twiVting, meeting then* * cfis-“ ^ fuverfol- of. :h|y «aJtS^.bw> 

?ippe$$or m» the heights of" f*be * Hjsyftapish’ jennet, followed by- 
• .W*. - The i&lcon was not lung in two. jjasgetrhotpj mTrn&de t her gro u fid* 
^£i(;tihf&<lmg, tearing •.some bird in /mg Euf.it walked’ wirtTeyqp jgttp.'-- 
pfeeoa/iud oa-uie to ; '‘Uso^ its place Ih-oj’te-o^pfeet' ohng to Ins -mabiny 
on'* jits taster's gauntlet, ini nvo • a strong breeze Was blowing. One 
wiiigs "Ifrembliiig. tjuL-y pf . the hqmnn cleared : and 

In this'iashion Julian To the twilight he 

boron, the kite, the <-:ov. « aid un; . *,i r* ".mme rabbis rwriing about- 
culture. *„ /y at the*-mouth < >f their billows. The 

.He loveddiratnuiri;/ m- Ov, to two bassotr bemuds suddenly Tv-bod 
follow hits dog.'*- ft* tiu-y 7 an along upon them, and. with -a* quirk h d.-* 
the hilOyks, Usftpt^ihe brook y to this aid* and that hi ke their 
ebVddd np to tho vvof&|Mwid when neck? ’ /“ •* 

- the stag ”tOgau $0 sigh .under their • Su»»u Ho eptero l n -wood. On the 
bstes he struck it down swift iy% thvii tad of a brand, a rai^rcaih (•• b»V 
took pleasure »o the kiv of the ' numbed with cold was sleeping with 
uustbiV c.s they devoured it, cut in In bead under its wing * Julian 
[To . • upon a* veokipg hide. * .sliced off both its- feet with n back 
On v.isty On vs, hejbid. hirose*f,in bonded strgke of ids word, and, 
a marsh in watch Top wylto went on . b*^ way wu bout picking it 
and wild duck. 1 u . "Up. ’ • . 

Threc.'&quires' waited for bum u\ Three hours Inter hi* fuubd himself 
brtok <5$ : cf&r ; -af the foot .os' the on Tepeftfeor a niou^kuj -o l-,u h 
porch, and tiie old i$onV, kbuT.g rh.tt the sky setfwed. almost Liar". , 
out of his ^ttfe,wiP(:k»w v made Hy-ns Berov him a rock like a hm# n-ali 
to-bimyn/aatr. Julian dli not turn- sloped don n ami overhung a jev.H- 
-back, he went h 1$ way in. the heat of . pice; ami at itaend two wild goat* 
tho mn t iu’ the rru, in atoru, 'drink ^looked (lowftyrWi^|be As' he 
,wat^r frdtn tbr. syein^diijn^hand, luaj not ‘his bolts, y for he luei b?fl 
a-W .wihi.^pplcs.as* h< ; trott^T; if tie . his horse behind, he deu-nTiined to 
was tired, : he rested beneatii un cjak^ diihb down to fheut'; .*rouching, 
and ' he came fooine. $1 midnight ban: footed, he., at lust reached \ibe ' : 
covered with blood and mire, with first of the goat* anti plunged 'a. 
thorn* in* hi* hair andy.^elling of non hod between its riba. The second, 
wild boasts. He l>ecam<)^ki 5 ; there, whaed with t-enw, |papl itrt.o space. 
When his mother omWvi^4 f Mlm, be -Jiuia-n flarted forward to strike it, 
submitted coldly to be^ cWpyajjd .ahd, life tight foot slipping, he fell 
appean,*.} tu l>e •.beaming of some-, across the carcase of the other, his 
thing cle*p. - ’ . d’acii ojjgr the abyss and his arms 

, ; : He slew Kw- wbb blows of his yujjt-sjr|tc]n*d, 
hunting- knife, bulb vit.h the axe,- got down o> the plain 

wddf boars with the sucar ; and'-v^g ttfe, 41 (oil owed tho willows that 
" once, crony without bo much ask b’ string w.ji. '^rearn. Crane*, flving 
••trick, he defended himself against . very low; passed over his head from 
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time , to time. Julian felled tfcem' 
with 1 hm whip apd never nn.r.sed.otte; 

'Aleanwhilfc ' the wcrine* air had 
melted the rime, gmir mists floated 
about and the mm appeared. He 
aaw glutting far away a -frozen lake, 
which looked like Jewd. fr tor 
middle trf the lake we • a bem-* 
‘which Julian did not know, a beaver 
wijh its black rmr//le. In of 
fhevdftwnee, a 1 k> brought ir down ; 
ami -he was 'vexed m l .to 1 m Tdc to 
. wry a m y its 'skia, f • ' 

Then he went ^A:.yh u im 

avenue of great' Uvea widen ‘fofmed 
a sort, of triumphal' are h with their 
crowns at the edge of a forest. A.' 
roedeer sprang; eu 1 of a thicket, a 
fallow-deer appeared Iff a co>f S-wey. 
a badger name amt of a , a jm*;i 
coca »>u i i\’ t o its ted j 
-•-and, wimp he had killed tie, re ail, 
more loe-deec presented theinsolves, 
mens fallow deer, mi *‘e hai leers, more 
peacocks, end blackbirds, jays, h)c- 
♦Jilts, foxes, hedgehogs, lynxes, an 
infinity of beast - v a uiv anmerons at 
every step. They played about him, 
tuwittHiiig. wi'.'i sweet a? id suppii- 
'cariey *ooks. Out Julian t ev<*r ev. w 
. i:o.j *• killing them’, now windk,. 
,his cross bow,, novr unsheathing his 
h w* *rd, trow thrusting with his cut 
Le-\ with out. ft fbou^b'b- (4 his inriidp 
v i tlv •« t rebel letrtfkm • of Any t king 
whatsoever. * He was hunting irj 
some* era nitty somewhere, from a 
time unknown, simply because be 
was there, everything done with 
the eainox per ion cod in dreams. An 
extmorrl i j ta ry _ spectacle arrested 
him. Stags filled a valley shaped 
like ft circus ; and huddled one 
against Die other they warmed them- 
selves with their breaths, which 
could be seen reeking in the mist. 

The prospect of such carnage 
choked Mm with delight for sente 
minutes. Then he . dismounted, 
turned up his sleeves# and began 
to shoot. / >* . 


‘ • At the whistling, ;*f the first bolt, 
Adi --the stags turned round their 
h&tdts at oiy#f (Ujw showed in 
the : r raass plaintive voices sounded, 
•an-' a groat commotion agitated the 
‘herd. * ... y,, ^ , 

The r-idee -of the valley wert-.teo 
high joi them to clear. Thu) sptang 
about u» the enclosure, tfoeking^ 
escape. Julian aimed, let go, any! 
his arrows fell JilglPine Taiufitrcaks 
in a storm-shower. The maddened' 
stags fought, reared, climbed upon 
one another : and their bodies locked; 
by their antlers made a great hillock^ 
•which r rumbM away as iUtt^ayed,^ 
At last they w er# dead, jy 
i be sand, the their hostyrte', 

t ikJrcntiftiis 

mF their flunk* puMdmg^dfegy#K‘ 
Th(m ail ivu,- onik\ - ;,t V-T 
. • Night ‘.wmv Jmit.lfr Tally and 
behind the- Awp$d, Lvnn ethi • the 
bnineiiori, the r4c$ ; -was tike a lake 
pt bl< * xl ‘ -< ' ■ . ‘ 

uiiart leant, his back against a 
"tree -With. liytAokn eye he con tom- 
plated the charm ity*oi urn massacre, 
vnt understanding how he hud been 
do it' 

On Uiyiyhm ; i“h. of the valley, 
at the edge, of urn i orest, he saw a 
stag, u hind and Tvr fftwtn 

The '• stag, which- was black and of 
monstrous size, had sixteen points 
and a white beard The hind, light 
q* withered leave.* in colour, was 
browsing on the grass ; • mM- th& 
dappled fawn sucked at her w 
without hindering hex progrw.^-* 
The erosa-bow snored g ( ^g..ftg^cu 
The ■ fawn, ihnfc 'Sinttv instant, vrm 
killed. lien its dam, looking to 
i ho sky, bn* red in a voice deep* 
heart-rending, human*- With a fckftlr 
f "HI ia the breast the -exasp^rM^S- 1 
Julian stretched her +on the earth. 

T& great stag ‘had seen hi^ and 
gavya sprin^V .Julian disetarged 
his bolt ^Itr/^rhek his 

forehead and there; 
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The great stag did not seam to 
fee} it; .etridid^ over the dead ha 
kept advancing, was about to charge 
do win upon him and disembowel 
him ; and Julian drew back in un- 
speakable terror. The prodigious 
, animal halted ; and with darning 
A eyes, solemn as a patriarch or ii 
justiciary, while a hell tolled in the 
distance, it thrice repeated : 

M Accursed! Accursed; Accursed* 
Some day, ferocious , heart, thou 
wilt murder thy father and mother ! ** 

It bept it* knees, closed its eye- 
lids gently, and died. 

Julian was stupefied, then over- 
come by sudden fatigue ; anti ;n\ 
immense disgust, an im mouse s ad- 
ness, took possession of him. With 
his 'head in both his hands, he wept 
a long time. 

His horse was lost ; his dogs had 
left him ; the solitude which enfolded 
him seemed all menacing with vague 
eriis, Then, seized vv.h Tight, 
e took a way across count < v, rhov*.* 
a path at hazard, and found Ima.-vod 
almost immediately at the castle- 
gate. 

That night he did not sleep. 
.•Under the swaying of the hanging 
'lamp ho continually saw the great 
black stag. Its prediction obsessed 
him ; he fought against it u No, 
up, no ! I cannot kill them ,! * Then 
be thought, “ But what if I wished 
itf* • Aik] was in dread lest the 
Devil should inspire him with the 
desire. , 

For three lung months, bis mother 
prayed in anguish at his pillow, and 
his father walked continually up and 
down the; corridor* in anguish, 
‘groaning. He summoned the most 
famous master-leeches, who ordered 
quantities of drugs. Julian’s malady, * 
they said, was caused by some 
noxious wind or some amorous de- 
fttra. But to all questions the young 
man shook.id*;head>'^ ' * 


His strength came back to him; 
anil they walked him out in the 
courtyard, the old monk and the 
good lord each supporting him by 
an arm. 

When he was completely restored, 
he refrained obstinately * from the 
chase. 

His father, wishing to cheer him, 
made him a present of a great Sara- 
cen sword. 

It, was at the top of a pillar, in a 
trophy. To reach it a ladder was 
required, Julian climbed ii The 
heavy Mvurd slipped through his 
fingers; vul grazed the good lord so 
closely, hd it fell, that hi* gown was 
cat by^it : Julian thought he had 
killed his father, and fainted. 

Thenceforth he had a dread of 
weapons. The s t ;ht J a rvtked 
blade made 4 bin \ blend j , T his w eak- 
Hflss caused great distress to his 
family 

At length the old monk com- 
manded him in the name of Gorl 
nod for the honour of his ancestors 
to resume the exorcises of a gentle- 
man. 

The squires amused , themselves 
every day with throwing the javelin. 
In this Julian very soon excelled, 
lit* sent his into bottle -mouths, broke 
Jhe teeth of the weather-vanes, hit 
the nailS’fltadff of the doors at a 
hundred paces. 

One summer evening, at the hour 
when the mist renders things indis- 
tinct. he yjf m under the trellis in the 
garden and _ mw down at the end 
two white wings that fluttered at 
the height 8 of tlio fgoca He never 
doubted but it was a stork ; and he 
darted his javelin* 

A piercing cry resounded. 

' It was his mother, whose head- 
dress with its long lappets remained 
pinned to the wail. 

‘ Julian fled from the castle, and 
was n^r eeen there again. . iv'y; 
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He joined himself to a band of 
.adventurers who were passing. 

He learned to know hunger, thirst, 
fevers, and vermin. He became 
accustomed to the din of meflays 
and the sight of the dying. The 
wind tanned his skin. His limbs 
became calloused by contact with his 
armour, and sines he was very 
strong, courageous, tern j. r ate, and 
of good counsel, he bad no trouble 
in obtaining the command of a com- 
pany. 

At the beginning of a battle he 
roused his soldiers with a great 
wave of his sword. With a knotted 
rope he climbed the walls of citadels 
at night, swayed about by the hum- 
cane, while the drops of Greek fire 
stuck to his cuirass, and the boiling 
pitch and molted load streamed down 
from the battlements. * Often tb« 
hurtling a stone shivered hV. 
buckler. Bridge*, overloaded with 
men collapsed beneath him. With 
& swoop of hi#mac€ he rid himself 
of fourteen horsemen. In the lists* 
he defeated all who came forward. 
More than a score of times he v*?.* 
taken for dead. 

Thank* to divine favour he always 
escaped; for he protected church - 
men, orphans, widows, and especially 
aged men, W: hen ho saw one of 
these last walking in front of him, 
he called to him, in order to see his 
face, as if he were afraid of killing ' 
him by mistake, 

Fugitive slaves, revolted peasants, 
portionless bastards, all sorts of des- 
perate men flocked to his banner, 
and he gathered an army of his 
owh. 

It increased. He became famous. 
He was sought after. 

He aided in turn the Dauphin of 
France and tike King of E&jgland, 
the Template of Jerusalem* the 
Surenas of the Parthian*, the Negus 


of Abyssinia, and the Emperor of 
Calicut. He fought Scandinavians 
covered with fish-scales, negroes fur- 
nished with targets of hippopotamus 
hide and mounted on red asses, 
gofckn-skinned Indians, brandishing 
above their diadems broad sabres 
brighter than mirrors. He van- 
quished the Troglodytes and the An* 
thr^pophagi. He traversed regions 
so ton id that under the burning 
beat of the sun the half of meals 
beads took fire of itself like torches; 
and others so 'icy that men's anas 
came away from their bodies and 
fell to the ground ; and countries 
where there were so many fogs that 
they marched surrounded fey phan- 
toms. 

States in difficulty consulted him. 
He obtained unhoped for terms in 
interviews with ambassadors. If a 
monarch governed ill, be arrived 
suddenly and remonstrated with 
him. He set peoples free, He de- 
livered queens shut up in towers. 

It was he, and no other, who smote 
the* gloat serpent df Milan and the 
dragon of Oberbirbach. 

• S?c.w^ the Emperor of Occitam% 
having triumphed over th§ Spanish 
Mussulmans, hau united in concu- 
binage w ith the sister of the Caliph 
of Cordova, and had a daughter by 
her, whom he hod brought up as > v 
Christian. But the Caliph, making 
as if he wished to be converted, came 
to him on a visit accompanied by a 
numerous escort, raassafcred all his 
garrison and plunged him into a 
dungeon-pit, where he treated him 
most harshly, in order to extract 
treasure from him. 

Julian hastened to his i^d, di* : 
stroked the army of vhe infidMfc .. 
laid " siege to the town, slew ffer v 
Caliih, cut off his head, and thretr 
it like a ball ,>dver, the ''imppaTts, ' * 
The| be took the Emperor from hm - 



md caused Kim to remount 
: %k tKmne in presence of all his 
;^ourt. . 

JLs't-Ke prise of such a service, the 
Emperor presented him with much 
silver in baskets; Julian would have 
n^ae of it*. Believing that he desired, 
more, he offered him three-quarters 
of his wealth ; another refusal Then' 
to share Ms hi tigdom ; Julian thanked 
him a nd dfxd hied. And the Emperor 
wept for vexation, not knowing how 
't.0 testily his gratitude, when he 
struck Msforehead saui a word into 
the ear of a courtier, the mtrtahfs of 
a tapestry were raised, and si young 
girl appeared. • . 

Her groat Mack pres shone like 
two soft lamps. A . nd-. / smile 
parted her Ups, The ring' ms m ner 
hair were eaugM in the jewels on 
her open dress ; and under the irons 
parenoe of her turn*. her youthful 
form was h a] f reveal a< 1. X h ** v as 
ail dainty and plump, with a Uui'* .r 
waist. 

Julian was dazzled with love, the 
more so m he had so far led a life 
of extreme chastity. 

So he received the Emperors 
daughter In marriage, with a castle 
which she held <n her mother ; and, 


of the cupola*, wKfch were decor- 
ated with reliefs in imitation of the. 
stalactites of ’>• ; 

There were fountains in the h&Us, 
mosaics in the courtyards, festooned 
partition-walls, a thousand refine- 
ments of architecture and every- 
where such silence that one could 
hear the rustling of a scarf or the 
echo of a $uyl: . „ 

Julian made >v ir no lo nj^^rSHl 
rested, surrounded by ,a pco^-’t at 
peace j and each day a crowd passed 
before him with genuflexions and 
hand -kissing in the Oriental fashion. 

Ohul in purple he leaned on his 
elbows in a window- recess ami re- 
called his Mmt>' of bygone days ; 
and he could have wished to be 
coursing over the <b“o rf after the 
ca/.dics and, the ostriches to be 
lading in the bamboos on the watch 
for leopaitls, to l>e traversing the 
forest* lull of rhinoceroses, climbing 
to the summit of lie must i narcos- 
.db!e mountains to get better aim at 
the eagles, or lighting the v kite 
bean? on the ioobmgs of the sea. 

Sometimes in a dream he >^w 
himself i’ke our father Adam in : be 
midst of Paradise among all i lie 
leasts ; he stretched out his arm 


. , the nuptials ended, they parted with 
no end of comp:: mock, op either 
side; 

The palace was of white marble, 
built in the Moresque style, on a 
headland, in a grove of grange- trees. 
Terraces of flowers at fetched down 
to the border of a 'bay, where pink 
:«feelk crunched under the ^ feet. 
Behind the castfo extended a forest 
"ill: .the, shape of a .fare, The sky wok 
'alW^va blue, and the trees beat nyw 
beneath the sea-breeze, now beneath: 
■ the wind from the mountain# that- 
framed the distant horizon. 

The roonvi, full of twilight, were 
{{htisri nod by the incrustations upon 
lh$' walls, /loll .columns, slender 
u md»> supported the vaulting 


and made them die ; or else they 
passed before him two by two 
in order of their bigness, from 
the elephants and- the lions to the 
ermines and the ducks, as on the 
day when they entered Noah’s Ark. 
In the shade of a cavern be darted 
unerring javelins upon them ; other# 
car mg: there was uo end 'to 
and he woke up filing his '$y§n 
savagely. 

' 'Princes -of his acquuintanco rip* 
to hunt. 'He .always 
refused* thinking by: this- mu of 

penance to avert his misfortune; 
for it seemed to him that the fate 
of his parents depended on lJ# 
murder of. the animals. But ho 
suffered from upt’f&oug tl^V 4**^* 



■ tot ^mAytmegeiri^ak r,j ; %f! 

his other desire* hewd intoier- jpba&ncf 0# the tod, asked ;'£o 
able. the lady at onoe. .■ • () ■' $ 

To divert bun his wife sent for And boon came into the iiam an 
Jugglers and (Innciog-gihk old man and an old worriau i, bent,' 

Site walK-d • d*» him, in an open dusty, in coarse gjpm-rat.^ 
litter, in the eouLtry ; at otk:r time* leaning on a staff, - 

stretched on th» ddo of a skid' t l;°y They took cm rage and declared* 
watched the ik-T Maying m the tha they brought Julian new* of 
water clear n* tie. fky. Often- she - his parent*. 

threw flowers in his face; sitting at She leant For ..id to listen to 
his feet she drew musk f rnm a three- therm 

stringed mandoline; Vwi, placing , Meanwhile, having understood ■ 
her clasped hands oft his shoulder,, each /tier by a ghnch, they asked 
she would ask in a timid voice, her if lie always loved them still,. if 
“ Why, what ails you, my dear he ever spoke about thorn, 
lord?” “Oh, yes,*” she said, "|^g 

He gave no reply, or hurst into Then they exclaimed : \ 

sobs; at last one day he confessed “ Well we arc they 1 ” And they 
his horrible thought/ sat, down very weary and overcome 

She opposed it with very sound with fatigue. *» i v! 

arguments: hh father and mother Nothing could persuade the young 
w ore prol«xbly dead ; if ever be sa.w wife that her husband was their son. 
them again, hy what chance, with". They proved it to her by describ- 
what purpose, would he come to mg certain marks which he had on 
work ibis abomination? Therefore ins body. 

his fears wore groundless, and he She sprang from her couch, called 
ought 10 take to hunting again. , her page, and a repast was set before 
Julian smiled .as he heard her, them, 
but he did not decide to satisfy her ^ Although they wore very hungry, 
desire.’ they could not cat much ; and even 

One evening in the month of at a distance she could perceive the 
August, when they wore in their trembling of their guatfed hands m 
room, she had just gone n* bed, and they took the goblets, 
be was kneeling for his prayers, They had ji thousand questions to 
wber. he heard the barking of a ask about Julian. She answered" 
fax, then light footsteps under the them all, huf was careful to say 
window ; and caught sight in the nothing about his gloomy notion 
dusk of something that looked like with regard to them. ‘ < . : 

animals. The temptation was 4 ,> .■ V hon there was no sign of hit 
strong, Ho took bird ijuivui- down return, they had left their ; 

from Urn peg. ' a. id they had travelled for several 

^bc tb* »?:cd surprised. years, following vague indication^ 

. “It is to obey you ! ” he said, “ I without losing hope. They had 
shall be back by sunrise.” . ^ Squired so much money for tW 
For all 4 Mt, khe wea apprehensive Jerries and in the hostel ries* f<ar 
of some unhappy accident. „ .. .'right* of princes and the 
. He reassured her, then went out, §f robbers, that they had v $OM.^- 
astonished at the inconsequence qf pie bottom of their pur£o and we«jj& ' 
her moods. - fow\ begging. MSS^at matter, new - 

. . .. Soon afterwards a 'to fhat they weresadii 

/announce that two strangers* in the k>n1 They: extolled hie 
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i& having so gracious a wife, and 
never wearied admiring her and 
kissing her. 

The richness of the apartment 
astonished them gi&My, and the 
oid op, hating examined the walla, 
asked why they bore the blazon of 
the Emperor of Occitania, 

She repiied : 

w He is my father ! 91 

At that he trembled, recalling the 
prediction of the gipsy, and the old 
woman thought of the word of the 
hermit. Doubtless her son’s glory 
was but the dawn of the splendours 
of eternity ; and the pair remained 
awestruck in the* light of the can- 
delabra which illumined the table. 

They must have been very hand- 
some in tfecir youth. The mother 
still had all her hair, the tine braids 
of which, like wreaths of snow, hung 
down to the bottom of her cheeks ; 
and the father, with his tall form 
and his long beard, was like a church 
statue. 

Julian’s wife counselled them not 
to wait for him. She put them to 
bed her-ejf in her own room, thee 
closed the casement ; they fell 
asleep. Day was about to appear 
and outside the window the little 
birds Were beginning to sing. 

Julian had crossed the park ; and 
was marching in the forest with 
vigorous step, rejoicing in the soft- 
ness of the grass and tW&weetncss 
of the air. 

The shadows of the trees lay 
upon -the moss. Sometimes the 
moon made white patches in: the 

S i, and he hesitated to go on, 
ng that he saw a sheet of" 
water, or again the 'surface of calm 
pools Mended with the colour of the 
herbage. Everywhere was a great 
silence; aid be discovered none of 
t^he animals which had been roaming 
sound hie castle only a few minutes 
fe^ore. r 


The wood became ’thicker/ thh 
darkness profound. Puffs of warm 
wind passed by, full or softening 
perfumes. He sank in heaps <5 
dead leaves, and leant against an 
oak to take breath. 

All at once, behind him leapt a 
darker mass, a wild boar. Julian 
had not time tc seize his bow, and 
grieved at that as if it were a mis- 
fortune. 

Then, coming out of the wood, he 
caught sirht of. a wolf slinking 

along a hedge. 

Julian sent an arrow after it. 
The wolf halted, turned its head to 
look at him, and went on its way. 
It trotted on, always keeping the 
same distance between them, baited 
now and then, and, as soon as it 
was aimed at, took to flight again. 

In this manner Julian traversed 
an interminable plain, then sand- 
hills, and found himself at last on 
a table-land commanding a great 
stretch of country. Flat rocks were 
strewn among eaves and ruins. He 
stumbled over dead men’s bones; 
here and there mouldering crosses 
leaned over in melancholy fashion. 
But shapes moved in the uncertain 
shadow of the tombs, and out of 
it came hyenas, excited, panting. 
Their claws clattering on the .flag- 
stones, they came up to him, and 
smelled him with yawns that showed 
their gums. He unsheathed his 
sabre. They fled at once in all 
directions and, continuing their 
limping and precipitate gallop, Were 
lost in the distance amid a cloud of 
dust » < 

An hour later, he met in a ravine 
a Various bull, his horns levelled, 
pawing the sand With his hoof* 
Julian thrust his knee under his 
dewlap. It shattered as if the 
animal had been made Of brass ; he 
b is eyes and waited for his 
death. When he opened them again, 
the bull had disappeared. 
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At that his soul was overwhelmed 

with sh&lna. A superior power was 
taking away his strength ; and he 
went back to the forest to return 
home. 

It was entangled with creep ere ; 
and he was cutting them with his . 
sabre when a polecat suddenly 
slipped between his legs, a panther , 
made a 'spring over his shoulder, a 
serpent climbed in a spiral about an 
ash-tree. 

In its foliage was a monstrous 
jackdaw, which looked at* Julian; 
and, here and there, a number of 

! ;reat sparks showed among the 
tranches, as if the sky had caused 
all its stars to rain down on the 
forest They were the eyes of 
animals, wild cats, squirrels, owls, 
parrots, monkeys. 

Julian darted his arrows at them ; 
the arrows with their feathers 
settled on the loaves like white 
butterflies. He hurled stones at 
them , the stones fell back without 
hitting anything, He our sod him- 
self, could have struck himself, 
howled imprecations, was like to 
choke* with rage. 

And all the animals 'that h<> bad 
pursued were represented, funning 
a circle close about him. Some 
were squatted on their rumps, the 
others standing at their full height 
He stood in the centre, frozen with 
terror, incapable of the smallest 
movement. By a supreme effort. of 
will, he .took a step; the finals 
perched on the trees spread their 
wings, thos* which trod the ground 
moved their limlfi, , and all accom- 
panied him. 

The hyenas marched before him, 
th© wolf and the wild boar behind. 
Th© bull at his right hand rocked 
its head, and at his left th© serpent 
writhed through the plants, while 
the panther, ^with arched back, ad- 
vanced with velvety "step in groat 
strides* He moved as gently as 


• 1 ; t * 

^possible, not to irritate fcfaefe, and 
from tb© depths of the tftiefceis he 
saw issuing porcupines, foxes, vipers, 
jackals and nears. 

Julian started tor nan ; they ran 
too. The seijkit t biased, the fopL 
smelling beasts drooled. The wild 
boar rubbed his heels with its 
tusks, the wolf th© p&ims 
hands with its hairy muzzle. Tie 
monkeys grimaced as they pinched 
Aim, the polecat rolled over nis feet. 
A bear took away his bonnet with 
a back-stroke of its 'paw; and th© 
panther scornfully let fall an arrow 
which it carried in its mouth. 

A certain irony was evident in 
their stealthy proceeding©. Looking 
at him out of the corner of their 
eyes, they seemed to be^meditarixig 
a plan of revenge ; and, deafened 
by the humming of i a sects, beaten 
by birds’ tails* suffocated by breath©* 
he walked with his arms stretched, 
forward, his eyelid© dosed; like a 
blind man, without even the strength 
to cry ,£ Mercy ! ” 

The crow of a cock vibrated in 
the air. Others answered it; it was, 
day ; and over the orange-trees he 
recognized the summit of his palace. 

Then,, at the edge of a fields b© 
saw, three paces off, some red .par- 
tridges fluttering in the stubble. 
He undid his cloak and flung it 
over them like a net. When he 
uncovered them, he could find, only 
one, and that on© long' dead and 
rotten. 

This deception exasperated him 
more than all the others. Hi© 
thirst for carriage came back to him; 
tailing beasts, he could h&v© mas- 
sacred men. 

i; He climbed the three terraces* 
,|urst in the door with a blow of fafe 
fiat ; but at tbo foot of the* stafer' 
the thoughts his dear wife relier^ 
|i« ■ heart She,, was sloping, m 
Soqbt, and he would go and 
fme her. 
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Mmmg drw/ffl off We sniidals, be him, strefc'hed on their backs* with 
tunild the J bet gently urn) entered, their bosoms pierced ; md their 
T'/.o leaded panes obscured I be countenances, of a majestic gcntle- 
pali / light of the fhnvn. Julian mm , were as if they guard'll some 
car /;i:.:f. his feet m some garmentsort eternal secret. Smears and clots 
thii/fioor ; further on, ho stumbled of blood showed on their white 
? gfrmi a hd e-boat d still covered skin on the sheets, on the floor, 
dish to She must have been upon ai ivorv crucifix hanging in 
be .'••aid to himself, and the alcove The c,rmwm reflection 


went towards lb*; bed. which was 
lost in the darkle •• of the farther 
side \4 the room* \V Tut lie reached 
the iWd -side, in order to ^ndenee 
his vjifo, lie leant « >\\\r \hv pillow 
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v:n fell upon them w}-m> 
bis poniard ; and be stamped and 
ftiamed, itb howls like a savage 
beast. Than he * stopped. Tim- 
cl wh juetced to the heart, bad not; 
so much m moved, ' Be listened 
a rtcnii v ely to tb o • two gr< >a n i ?igs 
almost equal, and, ns they Subsided,, 
another one far away tamtifmud 
thmm * kid Isti not at. first* tfcirplidiv* 
tiv.es loiig-di Awn voice name nearer, 
became lottd. cruel ; and to his t error 
3be recognised it for the belling ol 
the great black srng, 

"And, • as be, turned round, be 
thought h- saw hi the doorway the 
phantom o i bis- wite t d>gbt> hi band. 

* Tbe- dm ; of ,.-tW murder - bad 
brought .her. '' oup ^taring 

gknee she ebtuprcbendtxi &U, and. 
(SHiigi**- horrorpl'jyfc folk her oam* 1 - 

p. 

and mother lay .before 


of the \v;u Vw, touched at that 
moment by die sun, lit up those 
crimson shin-, and cast yet others 
all over div apartment, Julian 
went up \n the two bodice saying 
to himself, irviui; to persuade him- 
self, that it could mu be, that he 
waft mistaken, that these are sonic ■ 
times rxtraOi binary resemblance* 
At I'M to stooped to look tnnre 
cl n *dy us/ the old man ; and he saw 

hot ■* non the half-closed eyelids a 
ii/fdess eya that burnt him like 
fire, Then ho cropped to the other 
sid«» of coueh, occupied by the 
other corpse, rhe bice oi which was 
partially mieeuWhy its white hair, 
Jo ban passed his baud raider its 
braids, lifted its hcvd ; - and he 
<A h Lading u at tlir length • 
of his rigid atm, while he lighted 
himself with Uu\ candle in hir> other 
hand. Sumo drops soaking through 
the mattress fell one by one upon 
the boards. 

At the end of the day he pro* 
seated himself before bio wife ; and# 
irt re voice* unlike has own, com* 
nmnded her first, not to answer him/ 
not to come near him, not even 
to look at imu; then to follow, under 
pain of damnation, all obis orders, 
which were lire vocable, . ^ ■ , 

Thyg^bseqii iea Vere to be carried 
out ^ pending to the instructions 
had writing on a 

fa ve t \ in . the chatnfeer of .the 
, *b;e Jcft W..his- patepe/fti» 
*. us&Ik, all hb possessions, not even 
turning the clothes "on his bedv, 
nor his sandals, which they would 
find at the top of tha staircase. 
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, Site, had obeyed {’he will of Dod 
in ’being rim occasion. of his crime, 
and was to pray he- cH soul, since 
thenceforward he should be as one 
dead, 

, The dead were inngnifkenl )y in- 
terred in the chapel of <x monastery 
.'three rljtyri journey f rom the nestle. 
A ’monk with his vow! drawn over 
. .his ‘head followed the train far apart 


Fie vvt.nl- a wav, begging hie Jurdl 
Through ihy word, 

.He held one 'c>v band to imiso- 
nym * i Ti the Vigbways, : ppcoaehed 
the hnrvf .• re»'> vVit/Ji geuuJk'XjHtvy oi 
roi/jaimai InotioatexH before He* oar- 
ners courts ; anu nas 

so sari- 1 bo t- i hey never refused him 
-alms . • 

1*1 In* humility lie told his story : 
thereupon all lied, from hint, crons*- 
run {hr ruse Ives. * In the villa yea 
whom he had already passed, as 
Boon as by was recognised, they 
shut the do< as, si-* • ■'■■■.> : threat#, at 
him, threw rentes Imp- The 
more ch.-trkr Mi* set a dishl)A >t their- 
window- sit), iWi elosui 
so as not to soo him. '■ % >%*&< 

• 1 1 y pulsed s v e ry w 1 1 ere, he awoi'dfed 1 

rrnrn; and nourish <ri himself wif# 
roots, pknt&; wild, fruits, ■ and shell- 
fish which hk'\&Qugh t along the 
eh circs, . ’ 'f* % / 

.Sornoli mo® qri ' turning a hill he 
would see. Ltdow him a uonf"*io» of 
crowded roofs, with 'sftorie spires, 
bridges, towers* black Greets. cross- 
ing 'One another, whom, o- a continual 
hum 1 rose jg&to'his- ears. 

The ’hl^^Sy^^Ung .with the f 
existence would force him 

to descend 4$pfae town. . But the 
, brutish air oh ’the faces, th% din of 
occupations, *tfc inditfenmee of their 
talk, froze his heart, ^ On feast-day?^ 
when the great bell of some bath- 


hW' 

from' the., and no.one ,dared;:to 
speak to hiyn- ; , - , _ r 

During the ' Mass he . resnauj^if 
tfnt oh his holly in tin porch, hi#*' 
arms .or. tstr< <*&&&! in a cross,, and;, 
his brow u the - 

After the 'burial, they him 
tab the road that led to the |jr an*, ; 
turns. ■ fie turned round' several 
times, and at ia*t disappeared. 

<> * 
u 

e bal filled the whole people with 
joy from brink of day, he watched 
the inhabitant?-' Issuing from their 
houses fhoD ih<i dunces in the 
squares, tin? fountains miming ale 
at rim crossings the daijA&sk hang- 
ings outride he loo gings of princess, 
and at evening, though the panes 
of toe ground-floor^, the long family 
tables, where grandparents held 
In He children on their kne. \ ; soCs 
choked he turned back 

to the cr 

fit* corithtnpfabui with # transports . 
o£Jo\e the p/u^ ares, thy 

.birds in tin k ne^vlhe inserts on 
the flowers ;. yhjns approach jdi fled u 
Farther ‘ iiw^v.ycimi* tUcm&aIvje» in 
j al^r.a, I low. v>ff^i|riast- as they could, 

1 tie soagfa'js*^^*' solitudes 

the wind brought what seemed ■ 
%iy<inf of., dearii agony to his ear ; . 
iho tears of the dew falling to earrji * 
recalled other drops of heavier ' 
weight to his mind. The sun skowea 
like blood in the clouds every even- 
ing and every night, in a dream, 
his panatyide began anew. - 
He made himself a haircloth sSfyiri 
with iron points, .He climbed" op 1 ' 
hfc two knoes up every lull that had 
a ©hapel on it® summit. But pitilesa 
thought obscured the splendours 
o% the suuetmm,#o and tortured 
amid ihe^iaccrations of hi® 
pofldnce. 1 -v. v . <4 

Me did not revolt against .(Jpd 
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wHb friiiotcd this deed upon 
him, and yet he was in despair to 
think that he could have Wrought 
ik. . 

f m own person caused him such 
or that he adventured himself 
in perils in the hop© of delivering 
himself from it tie saved para- 
lytics from fires, children from the 
bottom of gulfs. The abyss reject ed 
him, the flames spared him. 

Time did not ©as© his sufferings. 
They became intolerable. He re- 
solved to die., 

And one day that he found him- 
self at the edge of a fountain, as he 
stooped over it to judge the depth 
of the wester, he saw facing him an 
old man, all fleshless, with white 
beard and so lamentable an aspect 
that he could not restrain his tears. 
The other wept also. Without re 
cognizing his awu reflection, Julian 
had a confused remembrance of a 
lace that resembled it. He uttered 
a cry; it was his father; and he 
had ho more thought of killing 
himself. 

So bearing about the burden of 
his memory he covered many coun- 
tries; and he arrived beside a river 
the crossing of which was dangerous 
because of its violence, and because 
there was a great stretch of mud on 
its tanks. No one had dared to 
cross it for a long time. 

An old bbat, sunk by the stern, 
reared its prow among the reeds. 
On examining it, Julian discovered 
a pair of oars; and the thought 
struck him to employ his existence 
in the service of others, 

; He began by establishing a sort 
of causeway on the bank, which 
would permit of descending to the 
channel; and he broke his nails dis- 
lodging enormous stones, thrust* his 
stomach against them to move them, 
ttbd in the mud, sunk in it, all but 
-perished several times. 

Then he repaired the boat with 


some wreckage; and built himself a 
cabin with clay and tree-trunks. 

When the ferry became known, 
travellers presented themselves. 
They summoned him from the. other 
bank by waving flags ; Julian quickly 
sprang into his boat It was very 
heavy; and they overloaded it with 
all sort of baggage and bundles, not 
to speak of the beasts of burden, 
which, plunging with terror, in- 
creased the encumbrance. He asked 
nothing for his trouble ; some gave 
him scraps of victuals that they took 
from their wallets, or worn-out 
clothes that they no longer wanted. 
Rough characters vociferated blas- 
phemies. Julian reproached them 
gently, and they retorted with in- 
sults. He contented himself with 
blessing them, 

A little table,* a stool, a bed of 
dead leaves and three earthenware 
cups, that was all his furniture. Two 
holes. in the wall served for windows. 
On one fide, as far as the eye could 
reach, extended sterile plains with 
pale meres on their surface her© and 
there ; and in front of him the great 
river rolled its greenish waves. In 
spring the humid earth had an odour 
of rottenness. Then a wanton wind 
would raise the dust in clouds: It 
came in everywhere, muddied the 
water, crunched under his teeth. A 
little later, there were clouds of mos- 
quitoes, whose trumpeting and sting- 
ing never ceased day or night. Next 
came cruel frosts, which gave things 
the rigidity of stone and caused a 
mad longing to eat flesh. 

Months passed without Julian 
seeing any person. Often he closed 
his eyes, trying by way of memory 
to return to his youth;— and a 
castle yard appeared with grey- 
hounds in u porch, serving-men ifi 
the hall, and beneath an arbour of 
vines a fair-haired youth between 
an old man in furs and a lady with 
a great head-dress ; all at the 
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two corpses were there. He threw 
himself flat on his face upon his bed 
and weeping repeated : 

“ Ah, poor father ! poor mother I 
poor mother V* and fell into a swoqn 
In Which the doleful visions con- 
tinued. 

One night as ha slept he thought 
he heard some one calling him. He 
listened intently and could make 
out nothing but the roaring of 
the waves. But the v*me voice 
repeated : •*> 

w Julian P 

It came from the other side, which 
seemed extraordinary, considering 
the breadth of the river. 

A third time the call came : 

“Julian ! ” 

And the loud voice had the tone 
of a church-bell. 

Lighting his lantern he went out 
of his cabin. A furious hurricane 
filled the night. The darkness 
was profound, rent here and 
there by the whiteness of leaping 
waves. 

After a moment's hesitation, Julian 
unfastened th e moori ngs. The ws ter 
immediately became calm, the boat 
glided upon it and touched the 
other bank, where a man was 
waiting. 

He was wrapped in a tattered 
sheet, his face like a plaster mask, 
and his two eyes redder than coals. 
On holding his lantern to him, 
Julian saw that he was covered 
with a hideous leprosy; yet he 
had in his bearing a sort of kingly 
majesty. 

As soon as he entered the boat, 
it sank prodigiously, crushed under 
his weight ; a shock sent it up again, 
and Julian began to row. 

At each Stroke of the oar the surge 
of the waves; heaved up the bow. 
The water, blanker than ink, rushed 
furiously past either side of the 
planking. It scooped out abysses^ 


it made mountains, and the Aitf 
*jw leaped up, now sank hac&ia$o> 
depths white it spun round, tossed 
about by the wind 
Julian bent his back, stretched 
his arms, and making a purchase 
with his feet, came back, beading 
from his waist, in order to get more 
pc vver. The Lail lashed his i.<mds, 
the rain ran down his back, the 
violence of the wind choked him, 
he halted. Then the boat was okr- 
r'od away by the current. But, e dttri 
preh ending that some 'great thing., 
was afoot, some order which he 
durst not disobey, be took to his 
oars again ; and the creaking Of the 
tholes broke on the clamour of the 
tempest. 

The little lantern burned in front 
of bim. Birds flying past hid it at 
intervals. But lie saw always' the 
eyes uf the Leper, who sat up in 
the stern immobile as a column. 

And this lasted long, very dong i 
When they arrived in the cabin, 
Julian shut the (loo** ; and he saw 
him sitting on the stool. The sort 
of shroud that covered him had 
fallen to his haunches; and hh 
shoulders, his chest, his meagre 
arms, were hidden under patches of 
scaly pustules. Enormous wrinkles 
furrowed bis brOw. Like a skeleton, 
he had a hole in place of & nose ; 
and his bluish lips gave out a breath 
as thick as a fog and nauseating. 

“ Fiii hungry,” be said. 

Julian gave him what he had, an 
-old piece of bacon and the Crusts of 
a black loaf, > \ j*' V;- \ : 

When he had devoimed them, the 
table, the dish, and the haft* of the 
knife all bore the same marks as 
v. ere b» h- ji* hi- Lvrtly. 

Ifjwrt he said, tv Fin thirsty ! M 
, Jilian went to get his pitcher; 
And m he took it an aroma came 
front it which made his heart swell 
and iiis nostrils dilate, it was wine 
what a And I But the Leper put 
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mi his arm and emptied the whole skin, colder than a serpent and 
|titeber::.»t' : <ma draught. ' rough as a tile. 

' Then he said, “ Vm cold ! * lie tried to cheer him, and die' 

’ With hi-> candle Julian mt light other answered panting: ' 

; to n hoodie ut ( rii in the middle of r Ah, I am dying ! . . , Come 

hot. close to me. warm me! No, not 

The I «c]^r wv\t to it to warm with your hands! Ko, vwih your 
Id ruse If ; ate i *t t » ? *,t ted on. h is hotfte, w hole hi >dy ! 11 
he trembled m O'ar drub, became Julian stretched himself full length 

■,' r eakm‘ ; };<■ -y* ir > longer shone, upon liim, mouth against mouth and 
his sores .an, a* t ; T a /vice almost m ea.ht against breast. 
inaiKiihie h« mrnnufvd ■/ Then the Leper caught him in his 

‘Ymirbed!'’ embrace, and his eyes ail at 

Julian aided i ;co!!-/ * drag assumed the brightness at stars; 

binWd t'« it, and * • » p* . ,1 over hU hair lengthened out like sum 
him, to cower him, diV . dl of his ^ a, the (.'ruatu o" hi* nostrils 
• ooat. * had the sweetness of roans : a Heud 

i re Toper groaned. r 5 corners of incense ro°o from the hearth ; Em 
< ; hi* mouth pond bis teeth, a t-nr\g. Thermit a fnlmss of 

our h -r nrledm-k his bm;st. .md delight, a joy more than- human, 
a,i r.rk breath hm bdiy wJ. m to. descended like a flood upon Julians 
backbone. ” voting sou), uni ho whose arms 

• Than h ' dosed hie eyeLH -./pod him grewgi oator aDdgtvaVr, 

<k My boio'S h»v : ike mr* : Come uli he touched cither wall *d the 
: »He Vro 1 ” huf with his head and fee i. Tim 

•And Julian, limne pt> ■ Lc <;/ *mi rv.t J.-y my the tmrr incut opened 
Ky dov. n on the dead hr, j s ''./T wvK *• » * Loan mourn cd up to 
oirv t ■ i ■ * vo o ■ ;»•■■ L ’v io nmc with 

The Leper turned his hcvh On? J.o 1 - *, t y-io L><v hint way 

u Undrees yoursWf s<' i hat T can into llmivov,. 
have the v ; ■ - a s 1 h of poor v/m *' 

fluiiaTi v booed olf bn gn.me or,-, Km-h js the dory of "'-.tint Johan 
thro, linked, es nf » he civ *m' in* I imiii’.dsr, almost as it is 

birth, gor into Led me be and . ■■ b; u : • us a. a churoh-wind< in 

a garnet ins tin;:, ti he felt lv depot > m . . » h ». p/odnec. 

^ y . y THE QAThLKEFJTi.fi 

, ' FRAKtym COVPEK 

ITtn '?;./. .■ 1 r tl*e Queen of Bohemia ^mHireneivilHorschowiiz.bcJ gcnJe- 
-'dor story-tellers than will always man in Waiting. : 

kingriom of- Bohemia u In mpito of their hot* water pans 

' irat^Iling in the strictest arid most and furs, if has hoot) cold all the 
jfiTxhisst incognito, utmT't the a:.me time in their roaerved com pfrrtwnt, 
cl '’the Comt/essc dos *V>pt Chateau v and when the Qneeiy, tired of pm 
*nd accompanied only hy the old English novel, or fidgeited -hy tho- 
Baa’oncss do (Tcorgfc? itkal, her reader, general^ knifctijQg-**for the general 
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*£<* •*»*.:• «d to Irolr owfc »'• the FeVer*.4 ««a- shivering -In h& 

''.^dSO&pO whlrC Wdh fcROW, i-'iews M £lj*ftt^)liW*fox pSUSiSO, elbow 1A 
'.ffittii t'j nib a tnooi^n' with her ike padded n *'b, and her hand 
IWiVoh^!' ' m the iuM w.rv- \l .rhed amid the disorder M her 
which die f rosi lywrul m?- r dticcnl straw ^coloured - tap ’ 
,'#ith yparfciing crwah and delicate v ! -wh w-pcw irorn hef j 
IfJfrnt'of ^e. It is;. A\ ti'* cup-vc travelling ttopie,* *hfe w;*kdk^Bgy 
indeed that hot. Mjtjwn 1, ha* had, her -.great 'byes, oftfe in th*- halt 
^*1 wed worthy »■■" ;sHb ,,,, ntv year shadow, jft&ning mfaihanic&lhp ti 
|$J>\ud ( to m on rl • IV* in the vapie arM dirttfht rnusiO'lhat 
i^d : w in; c , s • ■ 0: c'rc tt * r;u act her the ti red mra ()f travel i **ra ■’ ■*■ 
d/ofbnr* tji-e , ^tieen of’ M.wavia, hesr in the iron gallop of 1 an ex: " 
’tyotigli she had arranged to see her ' pres? She reviews in mem^ all 
tjfc Prague nc&fc spring. In spite of io r mien -.*$*: poor yovmg Qu&an;., 
iijafc, she tnu*i needs Mtart or. Iter and *hc reflects that she is a#0jej£ 
journey in t.i.n deg': ear below zero, unhappy. 4 
ijic baroness has bn] to shake m> 

jicr old rheumatic bones; the genera!, .First .-he sees herself , again as the ^ 
'i'pdesMir;]'!.^ left a magnificent bed- little prim v hh red ha mb and %-* 
a* rean belum] Jdm :1m t bo whs busy Hat waist, besnle her t/WHi sister, 
Settling for iw danvhi.erdndnw, »he mm who is n.wried far away in 
taking nothing with him to InjguS^tho North, hw sister whom* she 
in'x. % todim:\ of' the journey l)i*T "d^r.e<l so, and who resembled her w 
n* at eriaHor a modest pair of work^A . ^o^*)y that when they were dressed 
ttoekiiugs. The jcunnyy has bvm* akike they had to have difiWeut- 
tyd ; ,dl Eutope is covered with ew-oorwl bows put in tleir hair to 
y* trw, and they have come hn1bw,.p ti^tingo -h ikww Thar was Wore 
H'h’oss, with many delays and djff^ fhe rising had Ovorihrf.vn- her 
- >fcbfc>$, on railways wim : v t he son-ice p. tints' 1 throne; and ehe loved. ;'L; 

.: disorgaiimd'by tue severity of adm, sJe^py afifeo^phoflpe oi th&ifcUe 
.lie *oa«rm. At lest the emi ;s .-ourt *n ? -nidify where etj<|nott« 
•g. -ndng naor : thb evening, at n,me f,i with homellOees; % 

badv, they bane <lUmi in the re- that w : • do* time when her father^ 
room at- Mae-.n !} and now, the. good ' Kir a V,, who lia^ 

t..h')ngh to-night the foot -warn' *:r« sia ♦;.'■• ? m cxde of a brofcen 
:kyv once .^ore barely l,dj*«w?s oy heart, used to take lw?r foi • a -"walk 
;?V,i outside the great- ttakos whirl across . h-e nark, v dhoui t 'iaying 
!d the darkness, the. Wynnes- and arid' hn. cov-vt suit .end his »Vnr?, 
t^.genarub s)nn^w : ng mu fir their U; drink r i!Ve with ■'? her mtvv d 
lumtl mar.fclos Mr nj^s. (WaW Our tA;kvs» m tbe afJy»n<H»«, in. a' 
f' ; fheir cornet^ eb i ird^iTvil i '‘hfne.se pa\ ilion overrun with ■ 
ft- ffr 'good volvUll^ and virgin^ bowor, tom , 

"'y will fee aWo to Mfil'n special which jfyo course of the. river wiijt* 
i'-Kile piece of l.-votioii, taid where «t-en olid the distant •' ’r: ’.ithbattd * 
O'-' pldramTvdgiK-r trill hoNt.-.-. bim- • of the %Ue reddened by x O; aotujwR-: 

' riThom -ieiiiy to a eerfsin wool- TUedr there was her rr..wTwg* «ii 
in the 4lu ; - Sny'.t-lTononi, the. thf st-vtr ' a !. vir.tr. jot**V 
■r.*.y •.!u*,.trW'lfe trn m^efe’ his., night 4 July, when they 
wien sv- .-" ?* ■;•*!.■ ‘.a. .throhftP the wepej) nimlovs the-’. 

&s fpr IV Cjaeeji, 4 is not Wturaiu|. aseenditng from the crowd . 
wiping;- ^ " ' . • , v . ’■ »■ - . , that thronged 'the illumiitawsd 
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gardens, How she trembled when 
m® ' bad ' kn left alone for an 
instant in the cor?^rtr atory with the 
young King? Yet she lqv«d him 
already, she had always loved him 
, from her first glimpse of him, when 
he had advanced, the white aigrette 
fn his busby, so elegant -and' supple 
hi his blue uniform all over 
diamonds; at each step jingling the 
curved gold spurs' on his little grey 
hoots with a thousand folds. Afeor 
the first waltz Ofetokar had taken her 
• arm, and, caressing his lonff black 
moustache all the time, had led 
her to the conservatory, had made 
her .sit down under & great palm, 
then, placing himself beside her and 
taking her hand with the most u*'b!o 
ease, had. said to hot, looking her m 
tii« ' i'rmesss, will you dome 
the honour of becoming my wife ? ” 
Then she hud hi ashed, bowed her 
head, and re [hied, repressing with 
one -hand the mad heating of 
her bean, “'Yes, Sire!'* while the 
furious violins of the Hungarians 
attacked all together the first 
notes of the Czech March, that 
sublime song of enthusiasm and 
triumph 1 1 

.Alas how quickly that happiness 
had taken wings? Six months : of 
error ami illusion, barely six months, 
and then, one day, when soon to 
become a mother, a brutal chance 
had informed her that she bad been 
deceived, that the King did not love 
he^ never li&d loved hot, that the 
very day after his marriage he had 
supped’ with La G&zella, the premiere 
iammM at the Prague. Theatre, a 
common strumpet. And that was 
not alii She had then learned 
what every one knew but herself, 
QttokarV old liaison with .the Cora- 
'l$we d© by whom he had 

:|frreb;ehildm|, .whom be had never,,, 
Quitted emit; a hundred passing- 
fancies, and whom he \ml bad the 
audacity to make firat lady iii wait- 


ing .to his wtfa A*, 1 ; <Mie blow 'the 
Queen s love was killed, frail 
and timid love which she tS« i*6, W5T . 
dared to avow to her husband, and 
which sue to- tbep# 

bird that she had smothered when, 
she was a little girl through closing 
her hand suddenly at the noise of ^ 
Chinese vase broken by a h mm- 
maid, ’i y ' . '-d- 

Her son ! To be sure she had a 
sou, and she loved him ; but, dread- 
ful thought, very often, when seat**! 
beside the gilded cradle adorned 
with the royal crown in which her 
little Ladislas was sleeping, the 
Queen had felt an icy pang shoot 
through her heart as she looked at 
the child, begotten by a man who 
had cruelly, cynically outraged her. 
Besides, bhe never had him to her- 
self, at feast to herself alone. 
Tilings wctv not as they had been 
at- home with her good parents, 
whom— a fresh grief — a revolution 
had lately driven far av ry. and 
everything in this old- fash ionod and 
pompous court of Bohemia was done 
according to the laws of the most 
rigid cereizftmal. A whole swarm 
of duennas and dry nurses, ancient 
ladies with grand airs and imposing 
head-gear, bustled about the royal 
cradle, and, when the Queen went 
to look at her, son and embrace hintf, 
they would «fea y to her 'solemnly, 
flis Highness was coughing a 

little during the night His 

Highness's teeth are troubling 
him. . „ ” Aral she felt as if the icy 
breaths of those women blew on her 
mother's heart to freeze it and 
extinguish it. 

Ah, she was indeed helpless, poor 
Qu#on, and life was too cruel l So 
sometimes, giving way to vexation 
and weariness, she obtained per- 
mission from the King: to -go: and- 
see the Queen of Mtsrsma, a refugee 
in Prance ; she escaped away, &he 
stole out as if from a pfison— 
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for trMilferi iwbade the Heir 
Apparent to travel without his 
fitfaer—jand sM hastened to pour 
out all her tears, with her arms 
4 'owid thPneek of her grey haired 
mother. 

This time she had Jeft suddenly, 
without asking permission, and alter 
a hasty kiss on the brow of* the 
sleeping Ladislas; for she was ah 
most mad with disgust and shame. 
The Kings debauchery wa? becom- 
ing more notorious every day ; he 
now had establishments and families 
in all the towns of Bohemia, at all 
his* hunting-resorts. It was food for 
derision everywhere, ;oid satirical 
verses were sung in the streets of 
Prague, asking what was to become 
of this illegitimate race, and if Otto- 
kar, like Augustus the Strong in 
his day, would not form a squadron 
of Life Guards from his bastards. 
To meet the expense of such a 
warren, the King was turning every- 
thing into money, was exhausting 
and burdening the state. The trade 
in decorations was particularly scan- 
dalous, and a case was quoted of a 
tailor in Vienna who had made a 
fortune by selling connoisseurs of 
foreign crosses, for five hundred 
florins, black coats,' in the pocket 
and buttonhole of which the 
purchaser found the diploma and, 
ribbon of Bohemia's most illus- 
trious order, a military order’ tins f 
dates back to the' Thirfcv Years* 
War, 

But wlmt is the matter ? For the 
last minute the train has been slow?- 
mg down it stops. What- is the 
meaning of this halt in the open 
country, at dead of nightt The 
general and the baroness have waked 
up, much alarmed ; and the gentle- 
man iti waifcingjlfeving let down the 
window, leans o4t into the darkness, 
ftftdf ate* the guard’s lamp, who was 
running alongside the carriages in 


the anov,- si&p$, Soused, _»b& all at 
once illumines the generals long, 
white, bristling moustache and ms 
’ otter cap» ■ 

* 4 W hat’s the matter 1 What’s the 
reason bf this stoppage 1” askaold 
Hbrtcbdwitt 

M The matter is, sir, that we ar* 

held up for an hour at least Two 

feet of snow i No way of getting 
further ! . * . The Parisians will 
have " t ' do without their coffee 
tomomw.” 

“ What? An hour to wait 
here, in this weather!... You 
know that the foot-warmers are 
cold. v 

“ What can we do, sir t... They 
have just telegraphed to Tonnerre 
for a gang to clear the lino* . . . But, 

I repeat, we’re here for an hour at 
least.” 

And the man goes* off with hie 
lamp toward the engine. 

But this is abominable I ‘'Your 
Majesty will c&tch cold ! w chirps the 
baroness, 

!t Yes, I do feel cold,” says the 
Queen, with a shiver. 

The general divines that now m 
the moment to be heroic ; he jumps 
down to the rails, sinks knee-datij 
in the snow and overtakes the man 
with the lamp. He says something 
to him in an undertone. , 

“I. don’t care though ft was the 
Grand Mogul, I couldn’t do any- 
thing/' answers the railwayman. 
u However, we are opposite a gate- . 
keeper's house, there should be 

a fire there And if the lady 

cares to get down Hey, Saba- 

tier ? 1 Vr 

A second lamp comes up*. 

u Ju«t|go and ijpe if thSare Is a 
in the Mp- -keepers housA% ' 1 1 v; ; 

By gr mt g<x>d-fprtune there is. 
The general is happier than if he 
had won 4 battle or finished tfah laat 
strip of his famous knitted -bed- * 
spread. $§■ returns to the Queen’s 
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mu) 


liommy Cecily. . . . 
psold next month/ 5 


.aids the result “ Yes, maant*ahe 
Sbe-ii 

jpiatbcrf’ He*' M&~ 
jesfcy hesitation, and, 

as the nta^'^ialfos his head, “you 
‘are a wicfcwer '{” 

•' But. he makes another sign of 
negation. At that the Qu$en, greatly 
moved, rises. goes ttVtlifc ciViJle, and 
looks at Cecily, v, ho ha 1 * yd Km asleep 
again, -tenderly clipping f»» her heart 
a little pasteboard poodle. 

“Boor child ! ” she murmurs. 
“Don't you think, ma’am,” the 
^at-e keeper thereupon says ir. a 
lmai'M) voice, “don’t you think that 
a mother must be vtuy heartless to 
leave hei daughter at that am ’ .Ah 
for her bavins me, after nJ}, that is 

partly .my fault 1 was wrong 

to marry a wife t/*o young for me, 
wrong to hir her y» to lov u T fluro 
shenuide imd.ewira ble a< rpiamtanees. 
But. to kaiv e this darling ! . . . If it 
wut, a' scandal 1 ! r. . Well, well I II 
have U» rear her all by myself, poor 
little i»rnr{ . , . , It's difficult, 1 can 


'cf dp& daerfcion^ and, m ifjtftatft 
.. afterwards, tha three travellers, with. 
it K ieh stamping of feet to shake off 
■ fcke/fmow that .haa.gatheiPed under 
1 titait. Aoes, are iiytheiow room of 
1 the tfay house, w here th e gat e-keeper, 
lias just let- them m and has 
kept dn his goatskin* kneels hi front 
af the fire and put® dead wood on 
the ffredogs. 

. %i i 

The Queen, seated irMroat of the 
ukblaze, has thrown her pelMse 
over the hack of her straw twunv.od 
cljir ; she Lw take** oil her long 
s9&de gloves to vvann her h.mb,, and 
m looking about hr/. 

It is o, peasant's ivo?n. The floor 
is hard .and uneven underfoot ; 
bunches' of on iota hang from the 
jpnolty W 1 ms , then* in r,n old 
[ poacher® gmt on tw.» naib over the 
’■* ijre*ph.&\ and tome flowered dishes 
p>n, v tJu^dro,jscr. The generd hv- 
"just *Hia9e a wry face on earn ling 
sight of two fcpinfkbpivt tires fas U: nod 

to the wall with pins: the portrait .tell you, because <>f my duties. . . . 
of M. do Thiers, decorated with the -At night I have oh on to leave her 
« Grand Cross of the Legion of Honour, • there screaming and crying, when f 
* and'. that of Garibaldi in a red shirt, hear the train whistle.,, . . But in 

* what H|fYQC|(* tfa young Queents the tuiy-Unm, yoa see, I cany her $ 
tition is, ..beside the great bed, about with mo, and she is quite used 
md. half hidden by the curtains of to it already, the darling, she’s not 
striped calico, a Wicker cradle, from afraid o{ the railway now. . . . WHv, 
which . tb^/'wMmporing of a waking yesterday tdifeijl^er in nyfleft 
child hm just sounded ** while i holdout 4 mW,fiag .with my" 

In a*momant the gate -keeper hm wt% right. ^Y4^» she' aid not' -'even 
,.kfa>h$ w §fc arid ha# gone U> the trombleVben the erpVess passed, . ... 
cradle, and there lie is recking it What Iiothers me most, you know, , 
gently. „ , * r ‘ is sowing her dresses., and bonnets. 

: bye-bye, my kiddie, go bye-^ Its a. good thing that I’ve been a 

by Wi . It/s nothing, 'it’s fwends of corporal in the Zouave in my day. 


He looks n: good father, tl^ man 
in’fhc goawkin/ With his kdd Saint- 
-Foter’s pate, his - 'femv cj»d soldiers 
moustache, o i id the two great, sad 
Wrinkles in his fchoqks. - 
r , P h that your little girl?” the 
i him* interested. ' 


' arid know a little about needles and 1 
thread/’ ’ / , ’ 

"“But, my poor man/’ replies the 
Queen, “that is a very, difficult 
task, , . . SSee-herc, I should 
help you . ; . There *gius^ bo ^ village 
iiv thc xidighbourhcKAd* ln<l in that 
tillage some respectable ^people who 
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would undertake to look after your 
little gill. , . If it's only a question 
of money i . . * 

Bat, the gate-keeper shook hi* 

, head again, 

; £t No, m u'm i, no, t hank you ki ndly , 
I am not proud, .and I would cheer- 
fully a, crept any offer of help for my 
little Cecily . , ! but i'^llmover part* 
from her . . * never, not even for an 
hour S’* 

“But whyV?<^ ,:t r * , 

“ Why ? ” the man answered in a 
sad tone. Because 1 wilt trust no 
one but myse li to make the' child 
what her mother has not been , . . 
a good woman 1 But excuse me, 
would you be so kind as rock Cecily 
for a lit tin L , . Vm warned on the 
line” 

Will it ever be known what the 
young Queen of Bohemia thought 
about that winter night when she 
unrated a poor gate-keepers child 
fur a whole hour, while the gmnrrd 
aud the baroness, whn&« help sk 
had refused, sat mightily offended 
by the href When the guard 
opened the door mid (failed, “ Come, 
Indies ant J gentlemen, the/sxpress is 


about to start again . . , all aboard! w 
( the Queen kid her purse welt fittel 
with gold, and the ranch of violet* 
from her* waists on little Ceeiiyte. 
eradk. then she climbed back into 
the carriage. * t-v *' '■*.* 

Bat her M a, jest? spent oiiy'wo- 
days in Baris; she want hack at 
once to Prague, irom which *he is 
searcedy e\er absent now, and 
she devotes herself entirely to h4^ 
* son’s educa tion. The governesses 
with thirty quartering* who used to 
nni the shadow of their funereal 
head- gear over the infancy of ' the 
Heir Apparent have only, sinecures 
now. li there are still kings in 
Europe when little Ladirik* has 
grown up, he will be whet his father 
has not been, a good Hag/: At five 
year?. of age he is already’ 'very potm- 
Ifju, and when he frauds with His 
mot heron those dear Bohemian rail- 
ways that crawl like b.mr-wht piers, 
and when tic sees from the;' window" 
r -v the Sidnou-carriago a gat' -keeper 
carrying a baby on one arm end 
presenting hi* little flag- with the 
other, die royal child, to wtoom bis 
mother tms made 'a sign, always 
throw's him a kiss. ' 


M A DEMOISE LLE PERILS 


QUY 1)K MAt| PASS ANT 


V/hat a strange , motion indeed of J The Chant ale, I ought to sav,lead a 
-mm to choose: Mademoiselle' Perie fegukr existence : they livekparis 
: or queen this foiling, As if they were at Grasse, ?vetofc or 

■/ Sverv year I *ajq my old friend j%^^Mou*son. ' 

Chan tr.1 s for 1 ^elf fch-nigh h *■ ^My. 1 T}ky have a house wi% a »umll 
(father, whose *m$st intimate friend ' g&rd&n tmu the Observatory*-'' Thfcre 
|J» was > »# H(i roe there w^«>& tbey£m< .th«ir if tj»y 

>4 i]<L 1 liavu W* «I! the^tbsn, . sW^intrjr QfdMsO*tr 
«au<! no douht,(WiU ,v.ntiuue to keep real Ptiws, hhgy &b; x ' iiofenewledijc 
tt«|. as long as X im, aws as long,' And aa\uspie!atfV.ttey^e so m : 
ai there is » Chaptal iii this wrtrld. far tav&f fam it } - . &L: UuisJ ■ 

. oo 
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however, they take a journey, a Iona 
journey, there* Madame Chantal 
goes to lay in supplies, as they say 
in the family. This is how they 
lay in supplies, ’ 

Mademoiselle Perle, who keeps 
the keys of the pantrv-presses (for 
the -linen-presses* are administered 
by the mistress of the house herself), 
Mademoiseiic Perle notices that the 
sugar is running done, that the 
preserves are .exhausted, that there 
is not much more left at the bottom 
of the coffee sack. 

Thus warned against famiim, 
M;uioruo Chantal inspects the re- 
mains, and takes notes in a note- 
book Then, when she has writven 
a great many figures, she plunges first 
into long ra! filiation s. then into long 
dirfCUtosioes with MaUemoi-ulle Perle. 
The' upshot of it is, however, that 
they come to an agreement and 
settle upon the quantiri -s of each 
article that they will provide for a 
quarter, sugar, rice, prunes, coffee, 
r» corves, tins uf green peas, of 
arieot beans, of lobster, salt and 
smoked fish, and so ort, and so 
on. 

This dune, tiny, fix the day for 
their shopping, and set out in a «-.ah. 
a cab with a ubl, to a biggish grocer, 
whose shop is across the hi u jgos, in 
the new districts. 

Madame Chants! and Mademoi- 
selle Perle make this expedition in 
'■company, mysteriously,-* and, come 
home at dinner time quite exhausted, 
though still excited, and shaken ip 
iti the cab, the top of which is 
covered with parcels and bags, like 
a removal van. 

Fo'i the Chant&U «Ji Paris on the 
other side of' the' Bebe is the new 
■districts, ' districts inhabited bv a 

strange population, noisy, not ton 
honest, that passes its days in riia-w 
potion, its nights in fear ing, and 
makes ducks’ ml drakes of its 


money. Nevertheless the young 
kdioa are now ami again Wcep*td 
the theatre, the 0|)4m-Coi»ique or . 
the Theatre Pram?ais, when the 
piece is approved by the newspaper 
that WL Chantal reads. 

The young ladies are now nine- 
teen and seventeen years old ; they 
art’ ttfo pretty girls, tall and fresh, 
very well brought tip, too well 
brought up, so well brought up 
that they pass unnoticed like two 
pretty dolk It would never enter 
n»y head to pay attentions or to pay 
court to Mesdemoiselles Chantal : 
ono sc&r< ely dares to speak of them, 
they soun ho immaculate, and a® for 
bowing to them, otic almost feaaflfbe 
is taking n liberty, , ^ ■ 

As for. their hither hv ,i« a chain- 
ing man, very • wed informed, cry 
frank, very ^ >rr;iai, but who«e nm 
desire is repose -uid peace and quint* 
ness, and who U largely responsible 
for thus mummifying hi- Urndy in 
order to live as ho in slag* 

mint immobility. Hr reads a groat 
deal, is hmd of conversation, is 
eaudy touched. The absence of all 
contact, elbowing arid collisions 
h&s made him very sensitive 
and thin-skinned The least thing 
■fXoiU'. hmi, ag:. -.t cs him, and hurts 
him. 

Yet the Chantals do have* some 
Acquaintances, but restricted ac- 
quaintances, carefully selected in 
their neighbourhood. They also 
exchange two or three annual visits 
with some ■ relatives who live at a 
distance. ( 1 

A;* for me, I dine with them on 
the lath of August and on Twelfth- 
night, T&e- latter is part of my 
duty, like a Catholic's Easter com- 
munion. v, ‘' 

On the 15th of August sortie 
friends are invited.* but on Twelfth*- 
night I am the Only |ne*fe. 



M ADEM01K EXILE' F®BLE 

n , . , - 


So tfiirf year, aft in other years* I 
"h&Y$ .been dining' at the Oh&nt&isHo 
celebrate Epiphany. 

1 ‘ A^enrdin^.U; custom I embraced 
'll Uharital, Madame CHmM and 
ifademoiselle Perle, and lrr-de a 
profound bow to Mesdcrnoi holies 
Louise and Pauline. They asked 
me a thousand questions, about 
town gossip, about p.>. ties, about 
jopu.br opinion on the events in 
Tonkin, and about ora representa- 
tives. Madame Change, h _ stern 
lady, whose ids as :.bv..Vfc rive me 
the impression dial ttmy • » oqu:. . ■ « 
like so many Lm'vn atones; had a 
habit of enouncing the phrase,* “That 
will bear evil fruit some day/ 1 ns 
the conclusion of every political 
dise.qgsioh. Why have I always 
imagined that Mad unc Chan tale 
ideas ore square 1 i do not know, 
the fact remains tint evorythip 
she says assume.* t.h v- shape in my 
mind ; a square, a big square with 
four equal angles. There are other 
tfirsons whose ideas ah\.c v s seem to 
>e round and rolling like curbs. 
No sooner have they commenced a 
phrase on some e object, than it goes 
:-ollirig and ieems in a dozen, a 
i<t ore, efty round ideas, big and 
’little, which 1 hop running one after 
the otk a to the farthest horizon 
Other persons, again, have pointed 
ideas. . . . But that is neither here 
nor there. 

j { .. We sat down to table as usual., 
d£nd the dinner passed without 
anything being said worth re- 
membering, v 

At dessert, the Twelfth-take was 
brought in. Now, every year 
Chantal was king. Whether that 
was a repeated ...e^rfeid cnee or a 
, family arrangp^ent, I do ndtkftow, 
but ho used#i|^iibly to find the 
bean in hie # .ire of the cake, and 
. , used to I <aim Madamo**Ohan ta3 


•queen. • ml rtb*'feel 

in a mouthful of <fake ; somethiiig: 
very hold, which .r&tm'fmt hirikq a 
tooth, for me, k \ caret ullv removed 
the thing from my mouth ard saw 
ha little china doll no bigger" than^, 
\ *o an. • irr my « r "prise, I exclaimed, 
“ Ah 1 fs They looked - at ha and 
Ohamal clapped his hands and 
shorn .*<1, “ Gaston’s got it ! G&& ton’s 
got it ! Long live me king ! Long 
Jive the king 

Everybody repeated in chorus, 
u Lorn.* live die king l ” and I blushed 
up tv. my **arh, as ortp* will blush, lor 
im :('\oon whatever, on rather ioaliyh 
situations. I sat looking* down* 
the cloth, with the serayoi 'du?m in'. 
my finger and thumli, fencing a 
laugh, and at a W« wlvat to ^uy or 
do, when Chantal resumed, “Now, 
you vutsi choose a queen ” 

A (; that I was overwhelmed. In 
a second, a thousand thoughts, 
a thousand suppositions flashed 
through r»v mind. D<d they mum 
mu U' single out wt;o of the Chantal 
girls'? Wte ibis a plan for making 
mo say v*. uieh one I preferred ? Was 
it a yy ale, slight, insensible iutpu’ <© 
from the parents towards a possible 
marriage 1 # Thu notion of marriages 
is - constantly lurking in all those 
houses with grown-up daughters, 
and takes -all sorts of forms, all sorts 
of di igi&sm, all aoz$& of pioanurcs. 
IjHRD horribly a rr a?d ”*ot ewapro- 
*$m : pg myself, and also ear/ieftsively 
timid in face of the obstinately 
correct and composed aftit-y-4e of 
Mesd< n«ois<d!of. and 

To «h'-a cue oi jrhtm to the detri- 
ment of tim o^dlr'was, to my mind, 
-vs difficult ftfto choose between- two 
dvopa of.y&ter ; ami, besides, T wA» 
dreamily scared by the fear *of 
risking iaysdg m an affair where, I 
bo led bn to mattiage against 
rjy will by ^pc.sdures so dwrfcefc. 
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iA^&ow a family -dips nwfty'l It 
mikes tremble when I think of 
it. 1 A fifteen then; now I am 
fiftyksifr 

" Well, wp’ were going to keep 
Twdfthuiight, and we worn vejy 
merry, very merry 1 All were in 
the drawing-robin 'wailing dinner, 
wheb my elder brother, Jacques, 
suddenlw'jd, ‘There's a. r j : bean 
howling m the plain ior i.lw hist 
ten minutes. It. rmitft he some poor 
beast .that is lost.’ / 

“ Wo had not liumnd speaking 
when the g*waien hdl tang. It* had 
a deep church-bell \ one; which made 
one think of the d- We *ili 
shivered at the sou nth My father 
railed llm miiii arid told him to 
go 4 >fd look. T!:eU‘ 'a as p-Ti’ 1 "t 

sibmro we wruO'd ; ee v've. 
thinking of the snow ilru eon-mi 
ail the earth. When itu man ro- 
aur nod, he <h c iarod that lu.' # had 
•mer; nothing. The dog. was st ill 
howling ineW •antly, ami the -nond 
ume from evmi-ly the ..arne phuv. 

“We sa-C down to trWlc, I ml we 
were still a little upset, especially 
we young people. All went nicely 
until the joint, whan, hark, the boll 
began .ringing aga-m Mire times in 
succession, three gloat, long peals, 
winch thrilled l,- to om linger- tips 
and made us * ateh nor breath. Wo 
sat looking /it each other, our forks 
in Ahe air. id ill listening, seize r with 
a sui t of supernatural fear. 

TA t last rhy mu* her spo.,e. ‘It 
in extraordinary that tbfey should 
have waited so long before coming 
bad;. Do not go alone, Baptiste ; 
one- of these gentlemen will g»> with 
fobS 

“ My unde 'Francois rose, He 
was a Hercules, very proud of bis 
^r’ength, and afraid of nothing <>i, 
earth, My father said to him., ‘ Take 
a/ gun. You never know what it 
maybe/ 

■ ® But my uncle pHy took a stick. 


and went out at once with -the 
servant *■ ■ - /,* /y 

“ We others remained behind, 
trembling with terror and anxiety, 4 
without oaLng, without speaking 
My father tried - to reassure us. 

; Yon will see/ he said, ‘ that it will 
bo some beggar or some traveller 
lost in the snow. After ho rang 
the first. time, seeing that the door 
was rot opened at once, he has tried 
to find his way, then, failing to do 
* <\ he has conic back to our door/ 

“ We felt as if our uncle’s absence 
lasted an hour. Then he returned 
furious ,;nd swearing. * There’s no- 
thing; M* alive! Some one’s 
plavmy «» !:'/h 1 ThcrTs nothing 
but mat •■'•ufouncDd dog howling 
n I.. inured \;»rds ,vi yy from the 
vuMk, ff I had had my gun, I'd 
have shot him to make him quiet!’ 

“We sat down again, but we all 
continued mmouw. We Mi Und 
this was not the end of if, that some 
thing was going to happen, and that 
pvr-eufiy the boil would ring again. 

“And it d-d sound, at fW very 
moim'm w hen wo w -'v*: fueling Mho 
TvvoliU r - ho. All tin. men got npL> 
gather. Aiy uncle Fraorois, who- had 
drunk room* champ you, doelaAd 
that he was going to massacre IT, so 
furiously that my motherland my 
aunt caught hold of him to stop him. 
My father, in spite of being quite 
calm and not very fit /he dragged out? 
leg ever after it had be broken bv 
a fall from a horse), decided, in his 
turn' that he wanted to know what 
it w as, ami that ho was going. My 
brothers, aged nineteen and twenty, 
ran to get their guns ; and, as no 
one paid much attention to me, 1 
possessed m v self of a rook-rifle and 
so pro par on to accompany the ex- 
pedition. 

“It set out at once. My father 
and my unde lied, Vith BaplWtc 

carrying a lantern. My brothers 
Jacques and Paul followed, md I 
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brought up the rear in spite of my ing fall, trough that ponder that 
mother's entreaties, who remJned filled the night arid the air, that 
with her sister and my cousins on moved, floated, fell, and fr osse the 
the door-stop. flesh as it melted, froze a?; if it 

14 The snow had begun again the would hum. with a short sharp sting 
last hour, and the it eos were laden, on the skin at each touch of the tiny 
The pines were bending under the white flakes. ■ • *’ 

heavy dusky mantle, like white “ We sank to tiwe knees in the 
pyramids, qgenoi mom, sugar loaves; soft chill dust, and had to step very 
and throng! the grey curtain of high u> walk at all. As we advanced 
fine hurrying flakes it was almost the dog’s bark became oj ber and 
impossible to make out the smaller -louder My uncle cried, ‘There it 
shrubs, all pale in the gloom. The is ! ’ We hailed to observe it, as one 
snow was falling so quiridy thr«t ought to do on encountering an 
nothing else could ho seen ten pace* unknown eiamy in the Uark. 
olb But tlm lanV.rn throw a gioa;. u F./f my pa»'t 1 couhl see nothing ; 
light before us. When we began to then 1 made up With the others, and 
descend the corUcrew staireas; I made it out. The dog was a tear- 
hollowed in the ihickms-j of the hit and fantastic sight ; a great 
wail, l was afraid in good earnest black dog, a sheepdog, with shaggy 
1 felt a> if sume \v;u> a.dl*b : g hair and a head like a wolf, etand- 
behind mo; as if so-.e mm was ing on all tours at the very end of 
about to catch me by tiw shoulders the long beam of light cast by the 
and carry me mf; and f wanted to lantern on the snow. He did not 
go borne. But, ^ i should have move; lu was quiet now”, and w as 
had to go all th way back through looking at us. 
the garden, T did outdare, “My uncle aaid, ‘It is strange, 

“ 1 heard the door v» the plain he does not come at us. and ho does 
being opened ; then my undo began not run away, I have a good mind 
to swear afresh. * Hang it ! Ws ofl’ to take a shot at him/ 
again. If I could sec his shadow, .“But my father said decidedly, 
I'd not miss him, the — / ‘No, we must catch him/ 

. “It was eerie to sec the plain, or “ Thereupon my brother Jacques 
rather to feel it. was there before said, ‘ But he is not alone. There's 
one-; for if e e;id not be. seen, all something boride him/ 
that was visible was an endless veil “ And there was something beside 
of snow, above, Mow, in front, to him, something grey, indistinct 
right, to left, e vewripe. We began to advance again carefuBy, 

“My unde s|k^ :v igain, ‘Wait, “ When the dog saw us approach- 
t-here is the dog howling. I’ll go ing, he squatted down on his hind- 
and show it how 1 can shoot. That quarters. He did not look savage, 
will always be something/ rather^he seemed pleased, that lie 

“ But my .father, who was a kindly. h%d * succeeded in attracting ■ iktme- 
man, replied, ‘Bettor go and look* b$dy. ’ / ' ■ ; y< 

for the poor animal that's crying “My father went straight up 
with hunger. IBs barking for help, h&n and caressed hip. "The 
poor wretch. It’s calling like a lifted hh hanik and we saw t v 
* human being jm distress. Lets go .tied to the wheel o! a )j* ! 
to it/ ri$jge, a sort of toy mc"''' 

“ And we set out through that plJtely- enveloped in t^ * - 
curtain, through that dense unceag- woollen wraps. We \ 
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cloths /off cartfu&y, and when Bap- 
tists held his kotern to thetJoo# of 
go-oart, which like a keniiel 
on u keek, rtt kiw a little baby ' 
iuaide tvJei p. 

“We were so dumbfounds! that* 

wo could not utter a word. My 
father was the first to recover him- 
self, and, as he .was a large-hearted 
man, and somewhat of a visionary, 
he kid life hand On the top of the 
carriage and said, * Poor forsaken 
child* you shall be one of us P And 
he ordered my brother Jacques to 
wheal our find in front of us. 

* . “ Aijd my father continued, think- 
ing akmdy ' 

ft 4 Sot^p love-child whose poor 
mother /Uk» come and rung at my 
tl*or tVi* Epiphany night, thinking 
of the; < 'hrisb-child.* 

u Me stopped again, and four 
timid; should through the night at 
thy pitch of his voice to the four 
eof/nor*' of the heavens, * We have 
taken ,<t up!’ Then, puling his 
hflnd ( a his brothers shoulder ho 
ir/uTOUrod, ' 1 you hint shot at the 
dbg, 1* ittiicoV '{ . . / 

; u Vly uncle gave op answer, but 
he rrb.de v y a. -si grf of the cross in 
the /darkness, hr he wa$> voyv 
dev but, hi spite of his swaggering 
avs. s . 

“ The dog had been untied, and 
followed uh * 

<? I can assure you our return to 
the house was a pretty .sight indeed, 
First we had adofc of trouble to get 
the carriage up the/ rampart Hair: 
but we managed at last, atijjt wheeled ■ 
: if into. the hall,' ' 

1 4 How amused, and pleased, and 

; frightened mainma^was ! As for 
,;.my : four little couaimtiii^ youngest 
was six), they were lie 'four hens 
ground a msb. At last the baby, 
which was still sleeping, was taken 
,®u3Pqf: its* carriage. It was v 

six weeks old. And in its 
isldtJrfes We found ten thousand francs 


in gold, yes, ten thousand franea, 
whiph papa invested for her dowry. 
So she was not the child of poor 
parents ... but perhaps the child of 
a nobleman tmd some small citizen’s 
daughter ... or else . : . we formed a 
thousand conjecture®, but we never 
learned anything, . . ito, not a thing 
. . not; a- t%S% . . Even the dog 
was no* recognized % any one. 
He was strange' to these parts. In 
any ease, he or site w ho came three 
times and rang at our door must 
have known my parents well, to 
have chosen them in this way. 

“ So that is how Mademoiselle 
Perle made her entrance at six 
weeks’ age to the Chanfcal family. 

Wo- did not cud low Madomoi- 
sell© Eerie until later hovs ov or. Sin: 
was baptized Mario Suummo l Ture ; 
Claire was to serve as her surname. 

“I can tell you it was a funny 
return to the dining-room with the 
Hindi mite, now awake, who gazed 
atxmt her at the people and the 
lights with her big wondering blue 
eye*. ^ 

We sat down once more and the 
cake vv nr, cut up. I was king, and 
i, cliose Mmiwmnfecllo Porio m my 
queer, jiixi as you did a little ago,. 

' She was all urmon&iious, than of the 
honour rbat iv;*k done her. 

Wed, the child was adopted tm d 
brought up as one of the family, 
She grew up, years pauKevl on. She 
w m a nice, obedient child. _ 

Every ohe* and she ‘would 

have/ been dreAiily spoiled, if my 
mother had not pravWi^yE^hat. s 
u My mother was & of 

order and hierarchy, She consented 
to, treat little Claire as she did her 
own sons, but at the same tint she 
took care that the distance between 
u.^was clearly marked, and the situa- 
tion .dfetinody' laid down. 

v * Therefore, as mmi as the child 
' was aid 'enough to understand; she 
explained her story to' "fery and 
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gentry, itkfeed . tenderly, impressed by the passionate gratit^W : tibd 
upon" the little one’s mind that her somewlit timid devefioiV m the 
relation to the Ciiantals *a» that of dating,! tender creatine that .she 
an adopted daughter, welcome, no took.^.c^lling her ‘my dangmpr. 
'doubtr but still a stranger, / ; Sometimes, when the 

“ Claire grasped the dkiation dofiesometMnggapdprAlieatojtny 
With singular intelligence, and, with mother would push her spectacles 
surprising intuition, She learned to* 'up on her brow, always a sign; of 
accept and keep the place assigned emotion with her, and repeat, .‘Why, 
to her with such tact, grace, and she’s a pearl, a regular pearl, 
delicacy that it moved my father to "’child l 9 The name stuck to little 
tears, * * ‘ f r * * •" Claire, who became and u/mamed 

41 My mother, tow* Was to touched for us Mademoiselle VmkJ* , '■ » 

^ . ' ' "" " 4 , 1 
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M. Chan tal ceased speaking. He 
was seated on the billiard-table, 
dangling his feet, his left hand 
playing with a ball, while his right 
Mq$$d with a cloth which waa used 
for wiping the chalk-marks off the 
scoring-slate, and which from its use 
wo called the chalk cloth, .Bather 
red, his voice indistinct, he was 
speaking to himself now, lost in his 
recollections, going gently through 
the bygone things and the old 
events that were waking in his 
mind, as' one strolls through the 
old gardens oi the home where one 
v wm brought up, and where each 
trie, each path,*, each plant, the 
.pticMy, hollies, the sweet-smelling 
.laurels, tue. ycWfy; t whoso* fat red 
ben;ks ohish *betw^|^g^|ngers, 
r evoke at every step Somi^le fact 
'Ofrpuf past life, one oi those insigni- 
ficant and del.feious facts that make 
up the very foundation, the very 
warp of existence. 

•As for toe, lystood there facing 
him, my bhek leaning against the 
wall, and iny bands supported on 
my, unused billiatd^uUj . ■ . , 
^'^Sftef a minut^h# .resumed. . ^ 

“ Ah, me 1 How pretty she was 
jtt#%hteen ; . * 4»jnd .gracious •. . * and 
.perfect . . . AH! what a pretty , ... 
pretty . . . pretty ' and kind . . . end . 
jgc^y; ; ^aod charming girbL^, 


She had eyes . . . blue eyes / . .trans- 
parent . . clear ... the like 'of which ' 
X have never seen . . . never ! , 

He lapsed into silence, again* | 
asked, “ Why b*$ she never mar 
riedr /? 

He replied, not to me, but to the 
word “ married ” that bad been Jut 
fail : ' *♦ ' ' , 

“Why? Why? She never wished 
to . , . never wished. , Though she , 
had thirty thousand francs 
and was asked several times <, she 
never wished to 1 She seemed 'sad 
iu* those days. That was whjff I 
married my cousin, little Cbarld^v 
my Wife, to whom I had 
gaged for »ix years. ” • */ -! '* 

I looked at M. Ch&nLal, • and it., 
seemed to me that I saw into his 
soul, that 1 suddenly saw 
of those humble and cruel dramas of 
^honourable hearts, upright hearts, 
of hearts without rcpim^ xato’^ac * 
of those mute, biicxplbred: Wrfo, . 
which »6 one iiatf audcrstood r hot 
even those who are their uneom 
placing and resigned, victims. * 

.And, suddenly impelled by*adaiv 
in^curiosity* I blurted oofi;* 

‘ & trejpi)l«S, ‘foofead M me, and 
sai^! •- 

■ Mar.ry tffeaal" ... 
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“ Because you loved her better 
than yohr cousin/’ 

He looked at*me with strange, 
round, startled eyes, then he BtMm- 

1 ’ 6 ^^j6yl! t Ah3r . • . II ... . how f Who 
&dfi3 you that !.,/*. 

“ why, any one can ~*ee it . ♦ . 
aid that's why you were so long in 
Carrying your cousin, who waited 
six years for you; ” ' 

He dropped the ball that he 
was holding in Ids left hand, seized 
the chalk-cloth with both hands, 
and, hiding hie face with it, began 
to sob into it. !|e wept in a dis- 
tressing, ridiculous way. as a sponge 
weeps whfm it is squeezed, from his 
eyes and nose and mouth 41 at 
once. And he coughed and hawked, 
blew his nose into the chalk-cloth, 
Wiped his eyes, sneezed, began run- 
ning* again from every aperture 
in his face, with a throaty noise 
that suggested gargling. 

As for me, frightened and ashamed, 
I wanted to make my escape and 
was at my wits 5 end to know what 
to say, or to do, or try. 

Aiid suddenly Madame Chantars 
voice sounded on the stair's, “ Will 
you soon be done with your smoke 1” 
I opened the door and called, 
“Yes, Madame, we are coining 
down,” ■ 

A , Then I rushed to her husband, 
•and seizing him by the elbows said, 

• Ghant^ mtf good friend 

CStwMh listen ; your Wife is calling 
yoiu pull yourself together, pull 
yoj/rself together at once ; we must 
g^/ downstairs; pull yourself to- 
’geifo&r” , 1 

iUe Stammered, “ Yes . . . yes . . , 
Ihneoming . . . poor girl . . , Fm com- 
ing . . . tell her 111 be in a moment.” 

^ Ar^ Vxt began conscientiously to 
wip « face with the cloth that 
Ium , ■ ■ ft wjjping all the marks off 


the slate for two ftr.-ljhre^.'Mmr s. 
When he finished, he showed m$ 
white, half red, his brow, his nose, 
his cheeks, his chin all smeared with 
chalk, and his eye* swollen and still 
full of tears. , ■ , t 

1 took him by the hands and 
dragged him into his room, murmur- ^ 
ing, “ I beg your pardon, I do indeed, ■■ 
Monsieur Chantal,, for having given * 
ou pain, ... but ... I did not 
. npw . /. you . . . you understand/’ 
He pressed my hand, “yes... 
yes . . . there are some awkward 
moments . . 

Thou he plunged. hi«s face into the 
basin. When he lifted his head he 
still did not look presentable, but I 
thought of a little ruse. As he 
looked rather uncomfortably at 
himself in the glass, 1 said to him, 
u lt will do if you tell them that 
you have son/e dust in your eye, and 
you can let them see it watering 
as much as you like.” 

So he went downltkirs rubbing 
his eyes with his handkerchief. 
They made a fuss about him ; every 
one wanted to look for the speck of 
dust, which was not to be found, 
and they related Tsimilar eases in 
which the doctor had eventually to 
be called in. 

As for me, i had rejoined Made 
inoiselle Parle, and 1 w» watching 
her, tormented by a burning curi- 
osity, a curiosity which was Worn- 
ing torture. She must really have 
been very pretty once, with fyer 
gentle eyes, so large, so oahn^ao 
open that they looked as if she 
never closed them as other people 
do. Her dress was rather ridicul- 
ous, a regular old maid’s toilet, and, 
without making her look a fright* 
did not set her off. * 

I seemed to see into her aoul, as 1 
had 'seen into M. Chanty's a littfe 
before, m ti 1 surveyed frohtfend to 
end her humble, simple, demoted Hfe ; 
but a necessity forced my lips, an 
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imperious necessity ot 
her, of learning if she too had loved 
liifti ; if she had suffered like him 
JS&&H that long-drawn sorrow, secret 
and acute, which none knows, none 

C , none, suspects, but which find© 
& at night, in the solitude of the 
darkened room. I looked at her, I 
^aw. her heart- _ beating under her 
"muslin bodice, and I asked myself 
whether that sweet, frank face 
had groaned night by night in the 
moist thickness of her pillow, and 
sobbed, her body racked by convuk 
mom, in the fever of her burning 
bed. 

And I said to her, cautiously m 
children do when they break a 
trinket to see inside it, “ If you had 
scon M. Chanted crying just now, 
yon wo? dr] have been sorry for 
him. 1 ' 

She trembled, “What? He was 
crying r j 

u Yes, he was crying \ n 
u And why was he f ” 

She seemed very much perturbed. 
I replied; 

w Because of you,” 

** Because of me?” 

“Yes. He was telling me how 
much at used to love you, and what 
it cost him to marry his present 
wife instead of you. ...” 

Her pale face seemed to me to 
lengthen a/Ht? Ic ; her eyes; always 
open, her culm eyes closed suddenly, 
so quickly that they seemed to have 
closed for over. She slipped from 


her $mvM> th& floor, and copied 
there gently, gradually, as a 'Wien 
ted might have done. 

I cried, « Help, help 1 Mademoi- 
selle Boric is unwell/* 

Mi.rkme Ohantal and her daugh- 
ters rushed to her, and, as they went 
for water and a napki* and v Loegar, 
I got. my hat and escaped. , 

I hurried av;?\y, my heart ton** 
my ad ind full of remorse and uigrei' 
And yet now and ag$in I was Mad | 
I felt $r. if I had done something 
commendable and necessary. 

I kept asking myself; “ W as I 
wrong ? ‘Was i right?” They had 
that in their souls like a bullet in a 
healed-up wound. “Will they not 
be happier now 1 It was too late 
to renew their torture, and not too 
late for thorn to remember with 
fondness. 

And perhaps some evening next 
spring; „ moved by a moonbeam 
failing through the branches on the 
grass at iketr feet., tuey wilt take 
each other’s bauds and clasp them 
in memory of all that suppressed 
cruel suffering; and perhaps, too, 
that brief clasp will send through 
their veins a little of that thrill 
which otherwise they would never 
have known, and will excite in those 
dead ones, resuscitated* in an instant, 
the swift, divine sensation of that 
intoxication, that madness; which, 
gives lovers more happiness in ope 
thrill than other men can gather 
in a lifetime. * 
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